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| hoever, therefore, has the honor to 
compoſe, or to compile, any. thing, that may conſtitute a 
part-of H1s worſhip, ſhould keep thoſe three particulars, 
conſtantly, in view. 

As we cannot rar, without the exciting and enabling 
grace of the Hol Gaosr (Rom. viii, 26. Jude 20) ;>10 


neither can we ſing, ſpiritually, acceptably, and proſit- 
ably, without the Preſence and Inſpiration of the ſame 


condeſcending and moſt adorable Perſon (1 Cor. xiv. 15. 
Eph. v. 18,19). The reaſon is evident. For, what is a 


£/alm, or Hymn, ſtrictly taken, but prayer, or praiſe, i 


in worſe? 


Phe original difference (if any ſpecific difference thers þ ; 


originally was) between P/alms and Hymns, ſeems to have 
lain in this: that, antiently, a P/alm was actually fat to 
Inſtrumental Mufic, and uſually accompany'd by it at 
the time of finging (Pſal. lxxxi. 2). A ſimilar, or even 
the ſelt-ſame compoſition, ſimply ſung, without the aid 
of-muſical inſtruments, was, perhaps, the primitive de- 
finition of an Ihm (Matth. xvi. 30). By degrees, the 


. word P/alm became appropriated, for reſpeCttull diſ- 


tinction's ſake, to the inſpired Songs of David, and. 
others, recorded in Scripture : while ſucceding pieces, 
formed on thoſe elevated models, but written, from 
time to time, as occaſion ſerved, by inferior believers, 
obtained the appellation of Hymns. 

St. PAUL (in Eph. v. 19. and Col. iv, 16.) men- 
tions a ſpecies of Sacred Poetry, which he terms, 
was mrevpelmai, I. e. ſpiritual Odes,” Theſe, like- 
wiſe, I take to have been, what are uſually called, 
human Compoſitions: as much fo, as the Hymns of 
PavDENnTIus, Beza, Grortivs, Wirsios, VIDA, 
Dr. Warts, Mils ggttLe,. or Mr. Hax r. Such de- 


vout productions may be denominated Odes, or Songs at. 


large, becauſe (like many of the Pſalms themſelves) they 
admit of much latitude and variety: being not ſtrictly 
limited to abſolute Prayer and Praiſe, but occaſionally 
fraught with Doctrin, Exhortation, and Inſtruction in 
rightcouſneſs; tending, as the Apoſtle expreſſes it in the 
paſſage laſt cited, to zach,” to admwonijh,” m_ 

| Ulla. 
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build vp one another 99 Our moſt holy faith. Ihe 
„ Odes,” which o aul recommends, ate termed. 
«© piritual“ ones, becauſe 197 relafe to- 979 8 
things; are written by ſpiritual Perſons, under th 
impreſſions of ſpiritual Influence; and, if the goo 
grix Ir of God thine upon us at the time, are a moſt. 
ſpiritual branch of divine worſhip: conducing to ſpi- 
ritualize the heart, wing the affections to heaven, and 
give us a bleſſed foretifte of the — Int" the 
Felicity of elect Angels, and of elect Souls dellvered 
from the priſon of the fleſh. R 

Some worthy perſons have 


ave been of opinion, (and 
what abſurdity is there, for which ſome well-meaning 
people have not contended ?). that it is Unlawful} to 
fing Human Compoſitions in the Houſe of God. | But, 
by the ſame rule, it muſt be equally unlawfull, to preach, 
or publicly to pray, except in the very words of Sctip- 
ture. Not to obſerve, that many of the beſt and 
greateſt Men, that ever lived, have, both in antient 
and modern times, been Hymu-Nitent; and that theig 
js che ſtrongeſt reaſon to believe, that the beſt Chriſtians, 
in all ages, have been Hymn-S/nzers. Moreover, the 
linging of hymns is an Ordinancè, 'to whiek God Has 
Nrepeatedly ſet the Seal of bis ewh Preſence und Power; 
aud which He deigns eminently to blefs, at this very 
y. It has proved a converting Ordinance, to ſome of 
his people; a recoveriyg Qrdinance, to others; a n. 
ing Ordinance, to them all; and one #t the divineft 
Mediums of communion with God, which his gracious” 
benignity has vouchſated to his church below. 

With regard to the tollowing Collection, L can only” 
ay, that (excepting the very few hymns of my o-Wouo, 
viich I have been prevailed with to luſert) it cg to.” 
e the h that has yet appeared, conſidering the great” 
number of volumes (no fewer than Between forty and 
fitty), which have, more or leſs, contributed to this” 
Compilation, | | | i in 

But remember, Reader, that ** none can; truly un 
avingly, „earn the Song of the LAMB,” who are wet.” 
* redeemed from the earth by his moſt precious Biß! 
Rev. Xv. 3.)—Pray, therefore, for the effectual ope- 

: nan. 
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ration of the Het v Gus oh thy heart, to 2% % alt 
malt knovon to thee thy perſonal Intereſt in the F ATHER%. 
election and in the Son's redemption.” So wilt thou not 
only ung with thy ot an but with the SIR IT 4% 
| . upon thy ſoul; be able, e 2 
to ſay, | 


N As n the tut ſoft mak flows, 
Obedient to the ſkilfyll hand; 
So, tun'd by IEE, my ſpirit owes 
Her harmony to thy command, 


Touch'd by the finger of thy love, 
Sweet melody of praiſe I bring; 
. Join the enraptur'd-choirs above, 
And feel the bliſs that makes them ſing. 


The holy Unction of the ſacred Spixtr's influence is, 

in the following pages, moſt earneſtly and frequently 

| invoked. May it richly. deſcend upon, and be abundautly 

by, as many as read and make uſe. of this book? 
Amen. . AS 


London,, 


July 26, 1776. 


— Tor LADY. 


The principal 
=: - Re 
Which have been perceived, the Reader is 
'requeſted to correct with his Pen, as follow: 
Page 49. Liue 4. for, at once; read, by faith. 
P. 180. L. 9. inſtead of, © calls forth ;” read, calls for. 
P. a0. L. 7. read, We'll pray. 
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HYMN. I. 
CunrisT's Humiliation and EKnxaltutions 


V AT equal honors ſhall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lams; 
Since all the notes that angels ſing, 

Are far inferior to thy name? 


2 Worthy is he, that once was ſlain; >, 
The Prince of Peace, that groan'd and dy'd; ; 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 
At his Almighty Father's fide. 


Pow'r and dominion are his due, 
Who ſtood condemn d at Pilate's bar: 

Wiſdom belongs to Jzsvs' too, Wes 
Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


4 All riches are his native right, 
| 'Yet he ſuſtaind amazing loſs: hin 
1 To him aſeribe eternal might, 
y Who left his weakneſs on the crofs, 


Honor immortal muſt be paid, 

Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn. 
While glory ſhines around his head, 

And a bright crown, without a thorn, 


Bleſſings for ever on the- Law, 

Who bote our fin, and curſe, and pain; 
Let ar gels ſound his ſacred name, | 
* And ev'ry creature ſay, Amen 
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IT. Hoſanna to Curisr. 


I 1 OSANNA to the Royal Son 
| Ot David's antient line! 
His natures tvro, his perſon one, 
{  Myſtcrious and divine. 


2 The-Roct of David, here, we find, 
And Offspring, are the ſame: 
Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Imimanuet's name. 


— — 


3 Bleſt he that comes to wretched man, 

With peaceful news from Heav'n! 
Hoſannas, of the higheſt ſtrain, 
To Cunisr the Lord be giv'n. 


4 Should we, dear Lord, refuſe to take 
f Th' Hoianna on our tongues, 
The rocks and ftones would riſe and break 
Their filence into ſongs. 


III. Mosts and the Lame. 


17 OW ſtrong thine arm is, mighty Gop! 
| = [10 mould not tear thy name? 
Jesvs, how ſweet thy graces are! 

W 25 would not love the LAB? 


2. He hath done more than Moſes did, 
Our prophet and our king; 

From wrath and hell our ſouls he freed, 
And taught our lips to ſing. 


3 


3 In the Red Sea, by Mes hand, 
Th' Egyptian hoſt was drown d; 
Our Jesvs' blood hides all our fine, 
And guilt no more is found. 


hen through the delart Iſrael went, 
"With manna they were ted; 

Our Lord invites us to Himſelf, 
The true, the hving bread. 


5 Mhfes beheld the promis'd land, 
But never reach'd the place: 
But Cuntsr ſhall bring his children home, 
To ſee their Father's face. 


5 Then ſhall our hearts with joy o'erflow, 
And feel a warmer flame; 
And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 


Of Mofes and the Lawns. 


IV. Electing Grace. 


' YES S 08, we bleſs thy Father's name;- 

- Gop and our's are both the ſame: 
hat . ly bleſſings from his throne 
Flow down to ſin; ners, "throvgh his Son! 


« Ch iff be ny ft ele,” he ſaid; 
Then chote our ſouls in AS: our head; 
; fore he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 


117814 ww © 


Thus did Eternal Love begin 190 
To raiſe us up from d eath and fin? 1-7 Hor 1 


2 


( 4 ) 
Our characters weye then decreed, 
« Blameleſs in love, an holy feed.” 


4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, 

Born by degrees, but choſe at once; 
A new, regencs ated race, 

To praiſe the glory of his grace. 


With CanrsT our Lord we ſhare our part 
In the affections of his heart: 

Nor ſhall our fouks be thence remov'd, 
Till he form: ts his Hrſt belov'd. 


1 o 
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v. Unchangetbis Love. 


* Ob Gon, how firm his promiſe ſtands, 
3 Fen when be hides his face! 
He truſts, in our Redecmer's hands, 


Then why, my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 
Since CryrrsT and we are one? 

Thy Gov is faithful to his faints, 
Is faithful to his fon. 


Beneath his ſmiles my heart hath liv'd, 
And part of Heav'n poſlels'd; 
I thank him for the grace receiv'd, 


And truſt hun for the reſt. 


} Jesvs, my Gop, I know his name; 
His name 1s all my truſt: 

He will not put my ſoul to ſhame, 

Nor let my hope be loſt. 


= 


630 


Hirm as his throne, his promiſe ſtands; | 
And he can well fecure $61 
What I've committed to his hands, e 
Till the decifive hour. £15 


6 Then will he own my worthlefs name 
zefore his Father's face; _ 
And in the new Jerufalem | 
Aſſign my foul a place. 


7 " „ 


VI. The Deity au Humanity of CHRIS. 


i PL RE the blue heav'ns were ſpread abroad, 
4 From everlaſting was the Word; 
Vith Gop he was; the Word was Gon 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


2 By his own pow'r, were all things made: 
By him ſupported, all things ſtand: 
He is the whole creation's head, 
And angels fly at his command. 


; Ere fin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the hoſt of morning ſtars; 
Thy generation who can tell, * 
Or count the number of thy years? 


But, lo! he leaves thoſe heav'nly forms. 
The Word deſcends and dwells in clays 
He comes to ranſam dying worms, 


Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they. = 


Arch-angels leave their high abode, - 
To learn new myſt'ries here; and tell 
The love of our deſcending Gp, Yi. 
The glorys of lmmanucel. % 20 
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VII. . . 
| Imputed Riphteonſneſs. 
z T TAPPY ar — 
The embaſſy of peace! 
Who at Jusus' hand receive 
The gitt of righteouſneſs: 
Gop is their ſalvation's Gop, 
The Lox is their almighty ſkield; 
| They wich grace ſhall be endu'd, 
[ And then yith glory fil'd. 
2 Did the fin of Adam ſlay 
4 And ruin all his race? 
Jzsvs takes our ſins away, 
By ſuff ring in our place; 
He fulfilFd what Gop requir'd, 
And anſwer'd all the law's demands: 
In hrs righteouſneſs attir' d, 
The true Believer ſtands. 
3 Moſes, at a diſtance, ſaw 
| This righteouſneſs divine: 
In the volume of the law, 
How clearly doth it ſhine? 
Holy men, and prophets old, 
Beheld from far the bleeding Lars; 
Of his righteouſneſs forefold, - 
= And truſted in the ſame. 
Ss What a myftery of love 
In Gov's defien appears! 
Jzsvs, coming from above, 
Our ſin and torment bears; 
Go imputes our fins to him, 
Imputes to us his righteouftiefs 3 
Guilty he doth Curr eſteem, 
And guiltleſs us confeſs. 


e 
Irsvs, I defire to go 
Depending on thy grace; 
Nothing would I with to know; 
Beſide thy righteouſneſs: 
Curisr for finners liv'd and dy'd; 
His life, his death, is all our owns 
We ſhall ſoon be glorißed, 
And with our Load ; lit n. | 1 


VIII. "Does Lond JIEsvus. 


1 (IB thou long- expected Jasus, 
Born to ſet thy people frer; 
From our fears and fins releaſe us, 


— 


Let us find our feſt in thee: e wht 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 4 
Hope of all thy ſaints thou art; „ 


Dear deſirè of ev'ry 8 
Joy of every longing heart. 
2 Born thy people to deliver, 674 gt 
Born a child, and yet a Eing; ok: 4 
Born to reign in us for ever, | 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, — 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all- ſuffeient merit, 
Raiſe us to thy 1 throne. 
Fe _ 1 


IX. [Prayer for the Senſe I Divine Loves. 


LOVE divine; how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall 1 find my longing beare 


All taken up by thee? | 2 


6.54 


— 
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Let me, O Loxy, this moment prove 
The fi ectnefs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of CHRIST to me / 


2 Go only knows the love of Gon; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each poor ſtony heart! 
1 want to feel the love divine; 
This heav'nly portion, Lorb, be mine, 
Be mine this better part! 


3 O that I could for ever fir, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's feet; 
Be this my happy choice! 
My only care, delight and bliſs, 
My joy, my Heav'n on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 


O that I might, with favor'd John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breaſt! 
From care, and fin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Loxo, to find in thee 


My everlaſting eſt, 


X. Looking. to CurI8T our Sacrifice 


x YE that paſs by, 
To Jesus draw nigh! 
To you is it nothing that Jesvs ſhouid * 
Our ranſom and peace, | 
Qur ſurety he is; 
Come ſee if there ever was forrow. like his. 


— -_- 


: 


4990 
The Lon, in the day” +3 
Of his anger, did lay 
Our fins on the Laws, and he bore them e 
Come, lift up your eyes 
ed ory cries; | 
g ive, he ſuffers; immortal, he dies. 


He dyes to atone. ,, | - | * & 
For fins not his own; .. 

The Far HER hath pufiſh'd for us his dear Son: 
With joy we approve | 
The 4 of his le ve: | 

Tis a wonder below, and 2 wender above. | 


He came from above 
Our curſe to remove; 

He hath low 'd, he hath lov'd us hank he would 
When time is no more, * | (love; 4 
We ſtill ſhall adore 8 

That ocean of love without bottom or ſhore, 
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„ 
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Love mov'd kim to dye, 
And on this we rely, {6 
Our Jesvs hath lov'd us, we cannot el whe * 

But this we can tell, ; 
He hath lov'd us ſo welt 
As to lay down his life to reueem is from hell. 


by 


For you, and for me, | 
He pray'd on the tree; 

The pray'r is accepted, the finner is free; 
That ſinner am I, | 3 
Who on Jxsus rely, | TS 

And come tor the pardon Gov canftot deny.” 


* 
17 My pardon I claim, 
| For a ſinner J am, 

A ſinner believing in Jesvs's name: 
He purchas'd the grace 
Which now I embrace; 

| O FATHER, thou knou'ſt he hath dy'd in my 

| blace. 

13 His Jeach 3 is my plea, 

My Advocate fee, 

And hear the Blood ſpeak which hath anſwerd 
Acquitted I was, [for me: 
When he bled on the croſs; 

And, bylofing his life, he hath carry'd my cauſe. 


XI. Night, _ 
MNIPRESENT Gop, whoſe aid 
No one ever aſk'd in vain, 
Be this night about my bed, 
Ev” ry evil thought reſtrain: 
Lay thy hand upon, my foul, 
Guard of my ung guarded hours! 


Ab my cnemics covtral, | 

[ Hell, and carth, and nature's pow'rs. 
: 

| 

| 

| 


2 Unto thee for help I ſeek; | 
' Perfet, Lorv, thy ſtrength in me; 
I am ſtrong, when I am weak; | 
Weak myſelf, but ſtrong in thee; 
Let not evil enter in, 
Ey“ ry ſelfiſh thought avert; 
Sto > the avenues of ſin, 
Keep the iflues of my heart. 


EF) 


O thou jealou3 Gop, come do won 
Gop of ſpotleſs purity! | 

Claim, and ſeize me for thine own, - 
Conſecrate my heart to thee: 

Under thy pratection. take, i114 44 OC, 
Songs in the night ſeaſon give; 

Let me ſleep to thee, and wake; 
Let me die to thee, and live. 


ot. 


XII. Safety in CHRIST. 
RF there not in the lahorer's day 
T-relve hours, wherein he ſafely may 
Ilis calling's works perſue? 
Tho? hn and Satan ſtill are near, 
Nor fin, nor Satan, will I fear, 
With Jesus in my view. - 
Nor all the pow'rs of hell ean fright 
A ſoul that walks with CnRIsr in light; 
He walks, and cannot fall: 2 
Clearly he fees and wins his way, E 
Shining unto the perfect day, | 
And more than conquers all. 8 


Light of the world, thy beams I bleſs; ; 
On thee, bright ſun of righteouſneſs, # 
My faith hath fix dd its eye: « 8432 
Guided by thee, through all Igo, © 7 
Nor fear the ruin ſpread below, 1 

For thou art always nigh. 


Ten thouſand ſnares my path beſet, 
Yet thall I, Lord, the work complete, 
Which thou to me haſt giv'n: 


4 


5 


12 
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Superior to,the, pains I fee}, 
_ Cloſe by the gates of death and hell, 
I urge my way to Heav'n. 


Still may I ſtrive, and labor ſtill, 

With humble zeal, to do thy win, | 
And truft;m thy. detence! 

My ſoul into thy hands L give; 

And, if he can obtain thy leave, 

Let Satan pluck me thence, _ 


XIII. 
OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewith altars flain 
Could give the gmulty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 
But Cunisr, the heav'nly Lame, 
Takes all our guilt away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
Whilſt like a penitent I ſtand, 

And there confeſs my ſin. 


My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didft-bear, 
When hanging on the painful tree, 

And hopes ber guilt was there. 


Believing, we rejoice + 

To ſee the curſe remove; 
We bleſs the Lars, with:chearfſul, You: 
And fing his bleeding love. 


— 


CuRIsr; our Sacrifices 


u 
XIV. Cunisr All in All. 
EN TEE: Jesvs, lovely LAus, 
Thine, and only thine, I am; 


Take my body, ſpirit, foul, 
Only thou poſſeſs the whole. 


Thou my one thing needtul be, 
Let me ever cleave to thee; 

Let me chuſe the better part, 
Let me give thee all my heart. 
Fairer than the ſons of men, 

Do not let ma turn again, 

Leave the fountain head of bliſs, 
Stoop to creature happineſs! 
Vhom have I on carth below? 
Ouly thee Fd with to know; 
Whom have I, ini Heav'n, but thee? 
Thou art All in All to mc. 


All my treaſure 1s abov es 

All my riches is thy love: 

Who the worth of love can tell? 
Infinite! unſearchable! 


Nothing elſe may J require; 

Let me thee alone deſire: 

Pleas'd with what thy love provides; 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


XV. Leaning on ChRISsr. 
ESUS, my truth, my' way, - 
My ſure, unerring light, 
On thee my feeble ſoul I ſtay, 
Which thou wilt lead aright. 
C 


14 


2 My wiſdom, and my guide, 
My counſellor thou art; 
O never let me leave thy ſide, 
Or from thy paths depart! 


3 Still let thy Spirit, Lorp, 
Soon as the foe comes in, 

His inſtantaneous help afford, 
And ſtem the ride of fin. 


For each aflault prepar'd, 
And ready may 1 be, 

For ever ſtanding on my guard, 
And looking up to thee. 


5 May 1 from every fin, 
As trom a ſerpent, fly; 
Abhor to touch the thing unclcan, 
And rather chuſe to die! 


6 Myſelf I cannot fave, 
Myſelf I cannot keep; 
But ſtrength in thee I ſurely have, 
Whoſe cyelids never fleep. 


7 My ſoul to thee alone 
I therefore now commend: 
Thou, Jzsvs, having lov'd thine own, 
Wilt love me to the end, 


—— - 


XVI. The whole Armor of Gop. 
1 OLDIERS of CHRIST, ariſe, 


And gird your armor on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which Gop ſupplies 
Throygh his Eternal Son: 


1 
* 


— 


(ih 


Strong in the Lond of hoſts, 
And 4a-his mighty pow'r; 

ho in the ſtrength-oE.Jesvs truſts, 
Is more than conqueror, * 


Standl, then, in his great might, 78 
Wich all his ſtrength endu'd, 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 

The panoply of Gop; 


That, having all things done, * 
And all your conflicts paſt, 

e may o'ercome through CHRIST alone, 

And ſtand entire at laſt. 4 


Let truth the girdle be 
That binds your armor on; 

n faithful, firm fincerity, 
To Jxsus cleave alone; 


Let faith and love combine 

To guard your valiant breaſt; 
The plate be righteouſneſs divine, 
Imputed, and impreſs'd: 


Still let your feet be ſhod, 

Ready his will to dog 
\cady, in all the ways of Gon, 

1115 glory to perſue: 

Ruin is ſpread beneath, 

The goſpel ſhoes put on, 


And ſafe, through all the ſnares of death, 
To life eternal run. | 
5 sss hath dy'd for you! 
hat can his love withitand? 
C 2 


a 


Your great defence he is, and who 
Shall pluck. you from his hand? 


Believe that Jzsvs reigns, 
All pow'r to him 1s giv'n; 

Believe, be free from nature's chains, 
And then fly up to heav'n. 


Your rock can never ſhake, 

Hither, he faith, come up; 
The helmet of ſalvation take, 

The confidence of hope: 


Hope ſor his perfect love, 
Hope for his people's reſt, 

Hope to ſit down with Curr above, 
And ſhare the marriage-feaſt. 
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4 Brandiſh in faith, till then, 
The 1 s tw oedg d ſword, 
Hew all the ſnares of fiends and me 
In * with the word: 


< 4 . | 
— — . m — 
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Ready for all alarms, 
Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 

And always exerciſe your arms, 
Ant ufe your ev'ry grace: 


From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray; 

Tread all the pow'rs of darkneſs down, 
Ang win the well-fought day; 


"LES 


. 
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Still let the Spirit cry, 

In all his follfiers, & Come,” 
Till CurisT the Lonp deſcends from high, 
To take the-conquerors home. 
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XVII. For a Family, or Society, 
ESUS, Lorp, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 


Shew thyfelt the prince of peace, 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe: 


Jy thy reconciling love, 
- * ry ſtumbling block remove; 
inch to each do thou endear, 
Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Loxp: 


Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in thee abide; 

All the depth of love expreſs, 
All the height of holineſs. 


Let us each for other care, 

Each his brother's burthen bear; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live: — 


> Let us then with joy remove 

To thy family above; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true believers dye. | 


XVI I. Another. 
EAC E be to this habitation, 
Peace to every ſouſ therein, 
Peace, the fore-taſte of ſalvation, 


Peace, the fruit of 4 ancePd ſin! 
3 
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Peace, that ſpeaks i it's heay” nly Giver, 
Peace to ſenſual minds unknown, 
Peace divine, that laſts for ever, 
Here erect its glorious throne! 
Wl 2 Now, thy love-infuſi ing Spirit 
Shed in ey Ty heart abroad; 
Riſe, through thy imputed merit, 
Ev'ry child a child of Gop: 
Each receive the conſtant witneſs, 
Each obtain the joyous rei?, 
Taſte in thee celeſtial ſweetneſs, 


Gop reſiding in their breaſt, 


3 If thou now art paſſing by us, 
Stand, and call us unto thee; 
Fully, freely juſtiſy us, 
Give us eyes thy love to ſee; 
Love that brought thee down from heaven, 
Made our Gop a man of grief; 
Let it ſhew our ſins forgiven, 


Help, O help our unbelief! 


4 Prince of Peace, if thou art near us, 

Fix in all our hearts thy home; 

By thy ſwift ap; "Caring cheer us, 
Quickly let ny kingdom come: 

Anfwer all our exper tat. on, 
Give our raptur'd ſous to prove 

Glorious, uttermoſt fatvation, +» - . 
Heav'nly, everlaſting love.' | 
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XIX. "Thankfciving 
U EET. and right it is to ſing, 


At ev'ry time and place, 
Glory to our heav'nly King, 

The Gop of truth and grace: 
Join we, then, with ſweet accord, 
All in one thankſgiving join; 
Holy, holy, holy Lorp, 

Eternal praiſe be thine! 


Thee the firſt-born ſons of light, 
In ckoral ſymphonys, 
Praiſe by day, d iy without night, 
And never, never ceaſe: 
Angels and arch-angels all 
Sing the myſtic Three in One; 
Sing, and pauſe, and gaze, and fat 


O'erwhelnrd before thy throne. 


Vying with that happy choir, 
Who chaunt thy praiſe above, 
We on eagle's wing's aſpire, 
The wings of faith and love: 
Thee they ſing with glory crown'd, 
We extol the ſlaughter d L AIZ 
Lower if our voices found, 


Our ſabject is the ſame. 


N 
2 


Farnzx, Gop, thy love we praiſe, 
Which gave thy Sox to-dye; 

Jzsvs, full of truth and grace, 
Alike we glorify; 


— 
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Spirig tr, Comforter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is chang'd for heav'n. 
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XX. Comfortable Projpeft of Death and Fudyment. 
1 E virgin ſouls, ariſe, | 
Wirth all the dead awake; 


| 
l 


Unto ſalvation wiſe, 
Oil in your veſſels take: 
U pſtarting at the midnight cry, 


| Bdehold your heav'nly Bridegroom nigh, 


| 2 He comes, he comes, to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your free reward; 


Go forth, with joy, to meet your Lozp. 


3 Go, meet him in the ſæy, 
Your everlaſting friends 
Your head to olotify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend: 
Ve pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee, without a veil, his face. 


Ve, that have here receiv'd 
The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd, 
And thirſted for bis- Iove; 
IEsus ſhall claim you for his Hride; 
Rejoice with all the ſanctify d. 


6 
; Rejoice, in glorious hape 
Ot that great day unknown, 
When yau thall be caught up, 

To find before his throne; 
Call'd to partake the 'marriage-feaft, 


And lean on our Immanuel's 5 breaft. 
cat. | 
The everlaſting doors 


Shall oon the ſaints receive, 7 
Above thoſe angel-pow'rs f | 
In glorisus joy to live: 5 
Far from a world of grief and ſin, 
With Gop eternally ſhut in. ret tp 


7 Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome found; 
To ſee our Loxb appear, | 
Watching may we be found! 
With that bleſt. .wedding-robe ãudu'd, 
The blood and righteoutneſs of Go. 


XXI. Divine-Operation. Phil. il. 13. 
' FATHER, to thee my ſoul I lift, 2 
My ſoul on thee depends, 1 
Convinc'd, that ev'ry perfect giſtt 
From thee alone deſcends. 1 - 4 7 5 1 
2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, | 
And pow ard wiſdom tao; 
Without the Spirit of thy Son, 
We nothing good can do. 
We cannot ſpeak one uſeful word, 
Ons holy thought conceive, 


fi 
| 


{| 
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Unleſs, in anſwer to our Lorn, 
Thy ſelf the bleſſing give. 


hou all our works in us haſt wrought, 
{Zur good is all divine; 

he praiſe, of ev'ry virtuous thou 
And righteous work, is thine, 


ght 


From thee, through JIxsvs, we receive 
Power on thee to call: 
In thee we are, and move, and live, 


Our Gop is All in All! 


Tis not of him that wills or runs, 
That labors, or deſires: 

In anſwer to my Savior's groans, 
Thy love my breaſt x3 


The meritorious cauſe I ſee, 


That precious blood divine; 
And I, fince Jrsvs dv'd for me, 
Shall live for ever thine. 


. 
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XXII. Thy Kingdom coine. 


WHEN ſhall we, ſupremely blcit, 
Enter into our glorious reſt! 
Partake the triumphs of the ſky, 

And Holy, Holy, Holy, ery ! 


With all thy heawnly hoſts, with all 
Thy bleſſed ſaints, we then ſhall fall; 
And ſing, in ecſtacy unknown, 

And praiſe thee-on thy dazzling throne, ' 
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3 Honor, and majeſty, and pow'r, | 
Ani thanks and bleſſings ey cd, 


Who doit through endleſs ages live, 
Thou, Log p, art worthy to receive. 


For thou haſt bid the creatures be, 
And ſtiif fubſiſt, to pleaſure Thee; 
From Thee they came, to Thee they tend, 
"Their gracious ſource, their glorious end! 


Ah 


— 


XXIII. The Signs of the Times. 


IFT your heads, ye friends of ' Jesvs, 
Partners in his patience here; 
CHRIST, to all believers. precious, 
Lord of Lords, ſhall ſoon appear: 
Mark the tokens 
Ot his heav'nly kingdom near! 


2 Hear all Nature's groans proclaiming 
Nature's ſwift approaching. doom! 
War, and peſtilence, and famine, 
Signify the wrath to come: 
Cleaves the centre! 
Nations ruſh into the tomb! 4 


} Cloſe behind the tributation 
Of theſe laſt, tremendous days, 
Sce the flaming revelation, 
See the univerſal blaze! 
Earth and Heaven 
Melt before the Judge's face. 


( 24 ) 
4 Sun and moon are both confounded,. 
Darkend into endleſs night, 
When, with angel hoſts ſurrounded, 
In his- Father's glory bright, 
Beams the Savior, 
Shines the everlaſting light. 


5 See the ſtars from Heaven falling, 
Hark on earth the doletul cry, 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws ni igh; 
Hide us, hide us, 
Rocks and mountains, from his exe! 


6 With what bitter exclamation 
Shall his foes his banner ſee! 
By the monuments of his paſſion, 
By the marks receiv'd tor me, 
All diſcern him, 
All, with ſhouts, cry out, „ *Tis H E!? 


li 7 Lo, 'tis he, our heart's defire, 
Come for his eſpous'd below; 

Come to join us with his choir, 

. Come to make our joys oerflow; 

f | Palms of triumph, 

Crowns of glory to beſtow. 


Ii 
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il 8 Yes, the prize ſhall then be giv'n; 

| We his open face ſhall ſee; 

it Love, the earneſt of our Heaven, 

1 Love our full reward ſhall be: 

if Love ſhall crown us 
Kings to all eternity! 


; 
J 


+ 4. 35 ES 
XXIV. _Beho'd the Man! 
XVI thar paſs by, behold che Man, 
The Man of Griefs, condemard for you! 


The Laws of God, for ſinners ſlain, 
Weeping to Calvary perſue. 


2 See, how his back the ſcourges tear, 
While to the bloody pillar bound} ... 
The plougbers make long furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound. . 


" - 


Ador'd by angels, mock d by men, 
Speechleſs, the form of guilt he wears; 
Revil'd. he anſwers not again, 
But weekly all their infults bears. 


His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood, 
His ſacred limhs, expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover d with his blood. 


; Sce, there, his temples crown'd with thorn, 
His bleeding hands extended wide; 
His ſtreaming feet transfix'd and torn, 
The fountain guthing from his fide! - 


Where is the King of Glory now, 
The everlaſting Son of Gop! 
Th' Immortal hangs his languid brow, 
Th' Almighty faints beneath his load! 
Beneath my load he faints and dies: 
I'flld his ſoul with pangs unknown 
I caus'd thoſe mortal groans and crys, 
I flew the-FaTaER's only Son. 
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8 O thou dear ſuffering Son of Gov, 
How did thy heart to finners move: 


Help me to catch thy precious blood, 
Help me to taſte thy dying love! 


The earth could to her centre quake, 
Convuls'd, when her Creator dy'>: 
O let my inmoſt nature ſhake, 
And bow with Jzsvs crucifyd! 


ro The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part: 
Huw rend, with thy expiring breath, 
The harder marble of my heart! 


11 Thy grace 1 ſurely ſhall receive, 
Thy death hath bought all grace for me: 
Be this my ſole deſire, to lire, | 
To liv e, and then to 1 10 in thee? 


. . 
1 LOVE divine, what haſt thou done! 
Th' immortal Gop hath dy'd for me; 
The FArHERH's Co eternal Son bin 
Bore all my fins upon the tree: *M 
Th immortal Gop for me hath dy'd; - 3 
My Lord; my Love, is crucify dr 1 


2 Sinners, behold, as ye paſs by, | 
| The bleeding Prince of. Life and Peace; 
Come ſec, ye worms, your, Mak ER die, 
And ſay, Was ever grief like his? q 
Come, feel with me his blood *pply 9 


My Lord, my Totes is crucity'd 


1 


( 27 ) 
Is crucify'd for ime and you, 
To bring his people back to Go by 
| Believe, believe the record true, 
His church is purchas'd with his Blood: 
Pardon and life flow from his fide; 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd! 


Then let us ſit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly.catch the healing ſtreamz 
All things far him account bur drofs, 
And give up all our hearts ro him: 
Ot nothing ſpeak or think beſide; 
My Lord, "my Love, is crucial 
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XXVL Original and Actual Sin. 
| 1. 5562 I would ſpread my fore diſtreſs , 


nd Sullt bet EC 1411 T0 oy EE: 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace, 
"How high my crimes ariſe! — 


2 Shou'dſt thas confign my ſoul to hell, 
And cruſh my fleth to duſt; 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 
And earth muſt own it juſt. 


3 I from the ſtack of Adam came, 
Unholy and unclean; 
All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature fin, ' 


«4 Conceiv'd and ſhap'd in guilt, I drew 


Contagion with my breath; 
And, as my days advanc'd, 1 grew 
A Juſter prey for death. 
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No works nor or righteouſneſs of men 
For fin can er atone: 

The death of CHRIST ſhall Gill remain 
Sufficient and alone. 


Then do not from my ſou! depart, 
Nor drive me from thy face; 

Create anew my vicious heart, 

And fill my mouth with praiſe. 


as. 2 n 
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XXIII. Curisr's Obedienie * Death. 
F HER, I ſing thy wond'rous racer 


I bleſs my Savior's name; 
He bought falvation for the poor, 
And bore the finner's ſhame, 


His deep diftreſs has rais'd us high, 
| His duty and his zeal 


Fulfill d the le which mertals:broke, 
And finiſh'd all thy will. 


arough his obedience 0 complete, 
Peace is to ſinners giv n; 

Merty and truth together met, 
When he came down fro in heay” n. 


This ſhall thy Humble followers ſee, 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; 

They, by his death, draw near. to the, 
And live for ever bleſt. | 


Grief, like a garment, cloath'd him rounds, 
And ſackcloth was his dreſs, . + ... 
While he wrought. out for, naked fouls , 

A robe of rightcoulagls | 


R 


1129 } 
< May our incarnate Gop and King 
Our ſweeteſt thoughts employ! 


And we his endleſs praifes fing 
In palaces of joy! 


XXVIN, 'Gov's Faithfulnefss.. 


Y never-ceafing ſongs ſhall ſhew . | 
The mercies of the T.orr;; | 


And make ſueceding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure; 
And, if he ſpeaks a promiſe once, 
Thy eternal grace is ſure. 


3 How long the race of David held 
The Iſraelitiſh throne ! 
But there's a nobler covenant ſeal'd 
To David's greater Son. 
4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies; 
The meaneſt ſubject of his grace 
Shall to that glory riſe. 


5 His promiſe he will n&er revoke, 
But keep his grace in mind; | 
And what Eternal Love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal Truth ſhall bind. 


6 Great VGop of hoſts, thy wond'rous ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above: 

And ſaints on earth their honors raiſe 
To thy unchanging love. 
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XXIX. Strength and Righteouſarſs in Cuxisr. 
Y Savior, my Almighty Friend, 

When I begin thy praiſe, 


Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 


2 Thou art my everlaffing Truſt, 


U 


} 
| 
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| 


L 
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Thy goodneſs I adore: + 
And, fince I knew thy graces firſt, 
I ſpeak thy glorys more. 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length 


of the ccleſtial road, 
And march, with courage, in thy ſtrength, 


To ſee my Father Gop. 


4 When I am brought i into diſtrets 


By humbling views of fin, 3 
Til plead thy perfect righteoutneſs, 
And only me nion thine. 


5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 


The vict'rys of my King! 
My ſoul, redeentd from death and bell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſipg. 


bs Awake, awake, my tuneſul pow'rs ; 


With this delightful ſong, 
T1] entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


XXX, Delight i in Public Fr 
ORD of the worlds above, 


Thy earthly temples, are! 41 


How pleaſant and how fair, 
The divellings of thy love, > 1h 


r 


, 3 1 p 
* 


My ſou, afpire to his 5 
Vich warm deſire to ſee ry Geb. 


Thrice happy ſouls that pray 
Where Gop appoints to hear! [ 
Thrice happy men tat pax 
Their conſtant ſervice: there! Fi 
Thrice happy they who praiſe him din, 
And love the way to Zion's hill. 


They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
Through this datk vals of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till cach in Heav'n appears; 
Or Cusisr and faints the glorious ſeat : 
on, thither bring our willing feet! 
op is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our hight and our defence 
With gitts his hands are it'd, 
Me draw our. bleſhngs thence: 
On Jacob's race he wall: beſtow. _ 
Peculiar grace and glory too. 


The LorD his people loves; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thofe Bis heart approves, ' 
From weeping, waiting ſouls: 
O Lorp of hoſts, thrice happy he 
0 hoſe ſpirit truſts alone in thee ! ! 


F 


XXXI. The. eme. | 


1 how, delightful tis to fo ch 0 | 


A whole aſſembly worthip. thee! 


At once they ſing, at once they pray; 


They hear of Heav'n, and learn the way. 


ee 
þ 
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Let my religious hours alone: 
Fain would my eyes my Savior ſee; 
I wait a viſit, LogD, from thee ! 


| 2 A thouſand years could I command, 
Might I but in thy preſence ſtand 
To ſpend within thy courts one day, 
I'd give a thouſand years away. 


| 4 Twere better, far, to keep the door 
| Where ſaints affemnble'to adore, 
Where Gop himſelf refides withing 
Than live in palaces of ſin. 


x Bleſt are thy ſaints, who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of majeſty; 
Thy nobleſt glory ſhines above, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 


Bleſt are the men, whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 


They lean upon the arm of Gon. 


Till all ſhaH meet in Heav'n at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 


8 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In whom thy Father's glorys thine ; 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 


«+ Ht 
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That eyes have ſeen, or angels knoum f! '# 
| «19 ot 


2 Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone; 


Thou art their ſtrength, and through the road 


7 Chearful they walk with growing ſtrength, 


-x 
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7 LEST are the fouls that hear and know! 
{ Y The goſpePs joyful ſound! | 
Peace ſhall attend the path they g0 21 
And light cheir ſteps ſurround. E 1 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits Bi. © uct: co 
Through their Redeemer's name: 7. 

His rights ouſneſs exalts their hope, 5 
Nor ſatan dares condemn. C4199: 77 by 


The Lonp, our ſafety and defence, 
St rength ahd ſalvation giyes: 
Iſracl, thy King for ever reigus, 


1 by Gos for ever Yes 
XXXIII. e had: LAH 
OM, guilty ſouls, and flee away, ,. >. 
Like 4>ves, to JTrgus' WR 
118 is the welcome "goſpel — 
V. herein free grace abounds. 97 + 4 £ 


Gor lov'd the church, and gave bis Son * 
To dfink the cup, of Wrath: 0 
And Jzsvs ſays, he'll caſt out none 
That come to Him 1 5 alen | 


*f 
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XXIV, — for the Load Dh, 
* E EN is the work, my Gop and King K 


Tapraiſe thy narae; give thanks, and ſi 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, * 


And talk of all thy truchs ab 1 night. 


(62 0. 


2 Sweet is the day. of ſacred reſt ;_ 
O may thy Sr. IRIT, warm my, breaſt!,. 
And all my foul in tone be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn found? 


E My heart ſhall triumph in the Lon, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word: 


Thy works bf grace, how bright the 4 ſin 
How deep thy counſels! 2 div. inc! 


14 When to thy glory I remove, © 
S My ſoul ſhall ail be life and love; 
And ev'ry powT'tind ſweet employ - 
In that eternal world of joy. 


! 
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_ XXXV. 5 The fame. 
HIS is the day the Loxp hath made, 
He calls the hours his own; | 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne, 


| 2 To day Carts roſe, and left the dead, / 
And fatan's empire fell; 
To day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, . 
And of his wonders tell. 


| 2 Hofanua to th' aneinted King, 
e To David's holy Son! 
Help us, O Logy; deſcend and brings 


Salvation from thy throne. 


| 4 Bleſt be the Lonp who comes to men 1 
With meſſages of graces e 

ö To ranſom, by his bitter pain, 1 nfs 5 
And fave, the chaſen race. ina 
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Hoſanna, in the hig ieſt ſtrains | 
The churchion earth eat raiſes! oi W 


£ The higheſt Heav'ns, in which he ' reigns; J 
Shalf gire him Hobler praiſe. 


XXXVL Fhe ſire Fondation.” ns : : 


2 HRIST is the ſure Foundation-flone, = 
Which Gon in, Zion lays,., abbr 
To build our hear? nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praiſe. e 
s Choſen of God, to ſinners dear, 
And ſaints adore his name; 
They reſt their whole ſalvation here, 


Nor fhall they ſuffer ſhame. 


3 The Scribe, the Phariſee, and Prieſt, 
Reject kind with-difdains -- -- „ 
Yet on this Rock the church ſhall reſt, 2 
And envy rage in v ain . 
4 What tho' the gates of hen wichftopd; 
Yet muſt this building æiſe : 4.4, of 
'Tis thine own work, Almighty,,Go0,: x. 
And wond' rous in our eyes. 
— — 
XXXVII. — ant Preſerving Grick. . 
TE all my pow'rs of heart andton ongue, 
7 


Fil praiſe my Maker in my toi 
Angels mall hear the notes L raiſe, 


fy 11 ; 
4 * 


LOL 


Approve the ſong, and join the praifes;- ff x 


2 Angels, that make thy church their'carc, 


Shall witneſs my devo otions oy * KT 
A, FORE * 7 DNR 
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While holy zcal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the ikys. 


To Gvp I cry'd, when troubles roſe 3 
He hear! nic, and ſubdu'd. my foes: 
* riuung Tears he did control, 

d ſtrength diſſus di through Fl my ſoul. 


Arif a thouſand ſnares J ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by his hand 
His words my fainting foul revive, 
And keep my 258 12 faith alive. 


Grace will com ple what grace begins, 
To ſave from {orro; n 2 and ſrom fins; 
The w ork that W Iſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Męrcy nc er ſorſakes. 


XXXVIIL Gov! Y Omnipreſene 


N'all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
In vain my foul would try 

To 1ſhn thy prefence, Loxp, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. | 


Thy all-pervading fight ſurveys 
My riſing and my Teſt," 
My public walks, my private ways, 


The ſecrets of my breaft, | We. &, 


My thoughts lie open to the Logy, 
Before they're form'd within; 

And, ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 


V 


Ir 


SS 
0 wond'rovus Knowledge, deep and high” 


Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circhng arms Ihe, 
Beſet on ev'ry fide. 


So let thy gface ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 


XXXIX. Cunisr our Strength, 


4 OR ever bleſſed be the Lorp, 
My ſavior and my thield; 
Who ſends his Spirit and his word, 
To arm me for the field. 


When fin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my ſoul his care; | 

Inſtructs me to the heav'nly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 


Lonp, what is feeble, dying man, 
Or any of his race, 

That thou ſhould'ſt make it thy concern 
To vifit him with grace ? 


A Friend and Helper ſo divine 
Does my weak courage raiſe; 

He makes the glorious vict'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be the praiſe, 


E 


F 
XI. Providential and ſpecial Goodneſs, 


8 W. T is the mention of thy grace, 
My God, my heav'nly King: 

Let age to age thy Righteouſneſs, 

In ſounds of glory, ſing. 


2 Gop reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to aha ſKys; 
Through the whole earth his bounty flir 10s, 
And evry want ſupplies. 


With longing eyes thy creatures wait ä 
On Thee for d; ally 100d; 

Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kindare thy compaſhons, Lory! 
How ſlow thy anger mov es! 
But ſoon he ſends the pard'ning word, 
To chear the ſouls he love 


s Creatures, with all their ne Ts race, 
Thy pow and praile proclaim; 
Bur ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, I 


Delight to bleſs thy name. 


/ 

j F L 
XLI. Thankſviving. 

j 


W HAT ſhall I do 

My Savior to praile! | 
So faithful and true, | | 
So plentcous in grace; 


Xx @# 


80 ft 'ong to deliver, 
0 good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer 
That hangs upon him! 


low happy the man, 

Wo heart is ſet free! 
The people that can 

Be joyful in thee! * 
Their joy is to walk in 

The light of thy face; 
And ftill they are talking 

Of Jzsvs's grace. 


Their daily delight 

Shall be in thy name; 
They ſhall, as their right, 

Thy Righteouſneſs <laim : 8 
Thy Righteouſneſs Wear! 

And Cleans 'd by thy Blood, 

} 2d they ſha!l appear in 

The preſence of (up, 


Tor Thou art their boatt, 
Their glory and pow'r : 
An a I alſo truſt 
L0 ſce the glad hour; 
My fonts new creation, 
My life from the dead, 
The day of falvation 
That lifts up my head, 


For Iæsus my Lord 
Is now my defence; 


E 2 


l 


J truſt in his word, 
None plucks me from thence: 

Since I have found favor, 

He all things will do; 

My King and my Savior 

i Will make me ancw. 

6 Yes, Lorp, I ſhall fee 

| The bliis of thine own; 

Thy ſecret to me ; 

Shall ſoon be made known: 

For ſorrow and ſadneſs 

I joy ſhall receive; 

And ſhare in the gladneſs 

Of all that believe. 


—__— 


| XLII. The good Fight. 
11 MNIPOTENT Lonp, 
| My Savior and King, 
Thy ſuccor aftard, 

Thy Rightcouſneſs bring: 
Thy promiſcs bind thee 

Compaſſion to have; 
Now, now, let me find thee 
Almighty to ſave. 
W 2 Rcjoicing in hope, 

And patient in grief, 

To thee I look up 

For certain relief : 
1 dread no denial, 
No danger I fear; 
Nor ſtart from the tryal, 
If Jzsvs is here. 


( 41 ) 
I .every hour 
In jeopardy ſtand; 
zut thou art my pow, 
And holdeſt my hand: 
While yet I am calling, 
Thy ſuccor I feel; 
It faves me from falling, 
And plucks me from hell. 
Yes! God 1s aboye 
Mer, devils, and fin; 
My Jrsvss love 
The battle {hall win: 
0 teritbly glorious 
lis coming ſhall be, 
IIis Love all-victorious 
Shall conquer for me. 


2 


ie all thall-break through; 
11 lis truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into 
ne plentiful place: 
Ihraugh much tribulation, 
Through water and fire, 


Through floods of temptation, 


And: flames of deſire. 


On Jusus my power, 

For ſtrength, I rely; 
All evil before 

His preſence ſhall fly: 
If I have my Savior, 

He will not depart; 
But Jxsus, for ever, 

Shall rule in my heart. 

E 3 


* 
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; 6 
XLIII. The Sinner. 

HEN all the ſecrets of my heart, \/ 

With horror, Lornp, TI fee; 5 
Thine is, I ſind, the ſmalleſt part, 1 
Tho' all is due to thee : C 
Thy footſteps ſcarce appear within; i 
But luſts a countleſs crowd: 85 
Th' immenſe circumference is ſin, 2 
A point 1s all my good. A 
W 2 O break the bonds, let fin enthrall E 
4 My ſtruggling ſoul no more; L 
Anſwer thy creatures feeble call, M. 

Thine image no reſtore : 4 
And tho' my heart, ſenſeleſs and bard, | E 

To thee can ſcarcely groan; * ( 
2 14 
Yet O remember, gracious Lore, M 
Thou once dldſt write on ſtone! A 
13: 
Pp L 
XLIV. Aſk, aud ye [ball receive ; OA H 
ISE, my ſoul, with ardor rife, * 

8 Breathe thy wiſhes to the ſkys ; 6 
= Freely pour out all thy mind, -y 
Seek, and thou art ſure to find: = 
| N 


Ready art thou to receive? 
Readier is thy Gov to give. N 


Friend of ſinners, King of Hints, 
Anſwer my minuteſt wants; 
Let my crys thy throne affail, 
Ent ring now within the veil : 


% 
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Gire the benefits I claim; 
Lox, I aſk in Jzsvs name. 


*. ek and lowly be mv mind, 
Pure my heart, my will refignd: 
Mike me dead to all below, 
Crly CHRIST reſolv'd to know; 
Firm, and diſe ngaged, and iree, 
Secking all my bliſs in thee. 


Stoop from thy eternal throne; 
Ceo, thy promiſe calls thee dow 
His zh and lofty as thou art, 

Lell within my worthleſs heart: 
My poor, fainting ſoul revive, 
There for ever walk and live. 


Heav'nly Adam, life divine, 
Change my nature into thine; 
Move and | pread throughout my foul, 
_ uate and fill the whole: 
2 it I no longer now 


76 ing in the Heſb, but Thou! 


HoLy Ghost, no more delay, 
Come, and in thy temple ſtay; 
Now thine inward witneſs bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Source of life, thyſelf impart, 

Riſe eternal-in my heart! 


Vo 
— — 


XLV. Morning. 
ESUS, thou all-ſuſtaining word, 
My fallen ſpirit's hope; 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Loan, 
O 4 ſhall I wake up? 


1 


Thou, deareſt Lopp, thou only art 
The 5 the Truth, the Way; 
Quicken my ſouh, inſtruct my heart, 
My finkin — 10 ite 15 av. | 


2 Of all thou haſt, on earth below, 
In heav'n above, to give; 

Give me thy bleſſed ſelf to know, 
In thee to walk and live: 

Fill me with all the life of love, 
In myſtic union join 

Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The ſellowſhip divine, 


Open the intercourſe between 
My longing {oul and thee, 
Never to be broke off again 
To all eternity: 


That 1 might be forgiv'n; 
Thou haſt the Righteouſneſs fupply'd, 
For which I merit heav'n. 


Grant this, O Loxp, for thou haſt dv 


'd 
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X LYI. Eveiii O's 
ESUS, thou fin-atoning LAuz, 
Lover of loſt mankind, 
Salvation in whoſe only name 
The choſen race can find; 
I aſk thy grace to make me clean, 
I come to thee, my Gop: 


Open, O Logn, for this day's ſin, * 
The fountain of thy blood. 


Ly 4 
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Hither my ſpotted ſoul be brought, 
With ev'ry idle word, 
And cv'ry work, and ev'ry thought, 
That hath not pleas'd my Loxd : 


Hither my actions, righteous deem'd 
By man, and counted good; 
As filthy rags by Gop eſteem d, 

Till ſprinkled with thy blood. 


No! my beſt actions cannot ſave, 
But Thou muſt waſh ev'n them; 
And (for in Thee I now believe) 
My, worſt cannot condemn : 
To Thee, then, O vouchſafe me pow't 
For pardon ſtill to flee; 
And, ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
To waſh myſelf in thee. 


4 


= : * * 
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XLVII. Human Righteouſneſs inſufficient. 


V Herewith, O Loxkp, ſhall I draw near, 
Or bow myſelf before thy face? 

How in thy purer eyes appear? 

What ſhall I bring, to gain thy grace? 


Will gifts delight the Lonxp moſt high? 
Will multiply 'd oblations pleaſe? 
Thoufands of rams his favor buy? 


Or ſlaughter'd hecatombs appeaſe? 


Can theſe aſſwage the wrath of Gon? 
Can theſe wath out my guilty ſtain? 
Rivers of oil, or ſeas of blood, 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain, 


ls ft 80-3 

i 4 What have I, then, rein to truſt? 

I nothing have, 1 1 Ming am; 
xcluded is my ev'ry boaſt, 

My glory {waltow'd up 18 ame. 

5 Guilty I itand bebote thy face; 

My fole deſert is hell and wrath : 

"Tere juſt the ſentence ſhould take place, 
But, O! I plead my Savior's death! 


6 Jz=5rs, the Lan of Gop, bath bled; 
He bore my fins upon the tree: 
Beneath my curſe he bow'd his head; 


Tis finifh'd ! he hath dy'd for me! 


7 For me I now believe he dy'd; 

He made my ev'ry crime his own ; 
Fully for me he ſatisfy'd : 

FATHER, well pleas'd, bchold thy Son! 


8 See, where before thy throne he ſtands, 
And pours the all-availing pray'r; 
Points to his fide, and lifts his hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there, 


9g He ever lives, for me to pray; 

He prays, that I with him may reign ; 
Amen to what my Lorp doth fay! | 

Iresus, thou canſt not pray in vain, | ( 


£5 — — — | ( 
XLVIII. To the Terxiry., 


ET heay'n and earth agree 

The FarurR's name to fing ; 
Who draws us to the Son, that he 
May us to glory bring. 


© "on 
m anc. mal love 
70D the Sox reccive, 
Who hves ns here, and prays above 
That we with him may live, 


Be everiaſi. ng praiie 
To Gop the SeiRIT giv'n, 
Who re the choſen race, 

And ſeals the heirs of heav'n. 


Draven, and redeem'd, and ſeal'd, 
We'll üng the One in Three; 

With Farkk , Son, and SPIRIT fill'd 
To all eternity. 


XLIX. Another. 
G AT Farukx of men, 


Be cver ador'd; | 4 
Thy mercy 1s ſeen ; 
In ſending our Lorp 
To ranſom and bleſs us; 
Thy goodnels we praiſe, 
For ſending, in JEsvs, 
Salvation by grace. 


O Sox of his Love, 
Who deignedſt to dye, 
Our curſe to remove, 
Our pardon to buy; 
Accept our thankſgiving, 
Almighty to ſave, 
Who openeſt Heaven 
To all that belicve. 
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O SeinrT of Love, 

Of Health, and of Pow'r, 
Thy working we prove, 

Thy grace we adore; 
Whoſe inward revealin 

Applys our Lorp's blood, 
Atteſting and ſealing 

Us children of Gov. 


\| 
WW 


| 
. 
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IL. Repoicing in Hope. 
OME, Lorv, and help me to rejoice 
In hope that I ſhall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day ſee my Gop; 
Shall ceaſe from all my painful ſtrife, 
Handle and taſte the Word of Life, 
And feel the ſprinkled Blood. 


I ſhall not always make my moan, 

Nor worſhip thee a Gop unknown; 
But I ſhall live to prove 

Thy people's reſt, thy ſaints' delight, 


The length and breadth and depth and heigat T 

Ot thy r redeeming love. | 
bi 3 Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, V 

| I ſtand, and from the mountain-top v 
| | See all the land below; 0 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 

l And all the fruits of paradiſe C 
[i1 | In endleſs plenty grow. | 

li 4 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, = 7 
| Favor'd with Gop's peculiar ſmile, M 


With ev'ry bleſſing bleſt: 


ut 
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And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
And everlaſting reſt. ** 


"=" 


O that I might at once go up, 
No more on this fide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land pofleſs ! 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 
An howling wilderneſs! 


Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in; 
Sprinkle thy blood, forgive my fin, - \ 
My unbeliet remove : I 
The purchaſe of thy death divide, 
And, O! with all the ſanctify'd, 
Give me a lot of love! 


* — 


— 


LI. Redemption found. 4 
N OW I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; 
The wounds of JIxsus for my fin, 
Before the world's foundation, flain: 
Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heav'n and earth are fled away. 


O Grace, thou bottomleſs abyſs, 

My fins are ſwallow'd up in thee! 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs; 

From condemnation I am free: 
For JEsvs' blood, thro” earth and ſkys, 
Mercy, eternal Mercy, crys. 


F 


There dwells the Lorp our Righteguſnels,- .» .Þ 


($0. 7 
3 Jzsvs, I know, hath dy'd for me, 
Here 1s my hope, my joy, my reſt ; 
Hither, when hell aſſails, 1 flee, 
I look into my Savior's breaſt : 
Away, ſad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy 1s all that's written there. 


4 Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 
Tho ſtrength, and health and friends be gone; 
Tho' joys de wither'd all, and dead, 
And ev'ry comfort be withdrawn 
Stedfaſt on this m y foul relys, 
Electing mercy never dics! 


5 Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 
Tho' my heart fail, and fleſh decay; 
This Anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 
When earth's founc lations melt away: 
Mercy's full pow'r I then ſhall prove; 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


LIL. Reſt in Heaven. 


x 1 ORD, I believe a reſt remains, 
To all thy people known; 
A reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov'd alone, 


2 Then ſhall I ſing, and never tire, 
In that bleſt Houle above; 

Where doubt, and fear, and pain expire, 
Caſt out by perfect love. 


3 Celeſtial Spixir, make me know 
That I ſhall enter in! 


1 


Now, Savior, now the pow'r beſtow, 
And waſh me from my fin! 


Remove this hardneſs from my heart; 
This unbelief remove: 

To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 


groan from fin to be ſet free, 
rom ſelf to be releas'd; 

take me, take me into Thee, 
My everlaſting reſt! 


je; 


Come, O my Savior, come away! 
Into my ſoul deſcend: 

No longer from thy creature ſtay; 
My Author, and my End! 


The bliſs thou haſt for me prepard, 
No longer be delay'd: 

Come, my exceding great Reward, 
For whom J firſt was made! 


Come, FATHER, Sox, and HoLy Gnosr, 
And ſeal me thine abode: 

Tilh all I am in Thee be loſt, 
And I fly up to Gov! 


GY — 


F-Y 


LIII. The Glory of CurisT in Heaven. 
() THE delights, the heav'nly joys, 
The glorys of the place 


Where Jzsvs ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace ! 


F 2 


(82) 
Sweet majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow ; 
While all the glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 


2 Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright ſcepters down; 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee Him wear the crown : 


Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King 
All hail, Incarnate Love! 

Ten thouſand thouſand glorys wait, 
To crown thy head above. 


Arch- angels ſound his lofty praiſe 
Through ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet; 
And lay their higheſt honors down, 

Submiffive, at his feet: 
Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, 
Which once rude iron tore; 


High on a throne of light they ſtand, 
While all the ſaints adore, 


4 His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
Which cruel thorns did wound; 

See, what immortal glorys ſhine, 
And-circle it around! 

This is th' eternal Sox of Gop, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore: 

But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more, 


22 


Now, to the Lams, that once was ſlain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid; 


vat 


I Or 
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ion, glory, joy remain, 


ever on thy head: 


haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 


1aft ſet the pris'ners free; 


ſt Tr us kings and prieſts to Gop, 


1d we ſhall reign with Thee. 


LIV. 7 hankſoiving. 


1 ſervants of Gop, 


* 


0 


4 , 
4 110 


Your Maſter proclaim, 
q publiſh, abroad 
177 wonderful name; 
name all- Vvictorious 
of Jesvs extol; 
kingdom is glorious, 
and rules over all. 
> ruleth on high, 
Thy nighty to ſave; 
till he is nigh, 
wy {is preſence we have: 
great Congregation 
is triumphs ſhall fing, 


\(cribing ſalvation 


0 


* 


! 
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"To JzsUs our King. 


vation to Gop 


ho ſits on the throne; 
alt cry aloud, 
And honor the Sox: 


Our Jzsvs's praiſes 


The ſeraphs proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 


And worſhip the Lawns. 
F 3 
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4 Then let us adore, 
And give him his right, 
All honor and pow'r, 
And wiſdom and might; 
All glory and bleſſing, 
With angels above; 
And ſtrength never-ceaſing, 
And infinite love! 


| LV. Another. 


RAISE the Lov, ye bleſſed ones, 
Your glorious Lord, and our's; 

Principalitys and thrones, 

And all ye heav'nly powers: 
Angels, that in ſtrength excel, 

Heer your utmaſt ſtrength employ ; 
Let your raviſfd boſoms Tell 

With endleſs Praiſe and joy 


Shining hoſts, on you we call, 
And chal! lenge you to fing ; 
Sing the Sov'reign Cauſe of "all, 
The Univerſal King ; 
While eternal ages laſt, 
The tranſporting theme repeat; 
Shout, and gaze, and fall, and caſt 
Your crowns before his feet, 


There, with you, we hope to lie, 
With you to rife again; 
Neareſt him who rules the ſky, 
And foremoſt of his train: 


('33 ) 
We ſhall lead the heav'nly choir, 
We ſhall give the key to you, 
Singing to our goldendlyre 
The ſong for ever new. 


— — 


LVI. CugisrT ovr Shield, 
\ 4J* preſent help in trouble, 
My ſoul's eternal lover, 
Beneath thy ſhade 
I hide my head, 
Till all the ſtorm is over: 


Thou, thou art our ſure refuge, 
When earth and hell oppreſs us; 
Both earth and hell 
Bow down and feel 
Th' almighty name of Ixsus. 


With.confidence I place me 
Beneath thy name's protection; 
While thou art nigh, 
I dare dety 


The helliſh inſurrection: 


On the accuſing ſerpent, 
After thy great example, 
Fearleſs I tread, 
And. bruiſe his head, 
And on his kingdom trample. 


3 I now admire the worthys 

And ſaints in ſacred ftory ; 
Their ſteps perſue, 
Their wonders do, 


And emulate their glory: 


4 By faith they conquer'd Kingdoms, 


5 
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By faith they wax'd-courageous, 
And bade their foes defiance; 
Strong in the Lorp, 
E cal d the ſword, 
And ſtopp'd the mouths of lions. 


And higher roſe, and higher; 
March'd ee h the ica, 
Convoy'd by thee, 
And walk'd unhurt in fire: 
Them in the burning furnace 
Thou didſt, O Lox, deliver; 
And in the flame 
Thy help I claim, 
And truſt in thee for ever. 


I aſk thy promis'd ſuccors, 
Nor fear I a denial 

Thou Son of man, 

My ſoul ſuſtain 
Throughout the fiery trial: 
With thine almighty preſence 
Let me be ſtill attended ; 

III own thy pow'r, 

And walk ſecure, 

Till all my days are ended. 


LVII. The ſame, 
AF in the fiery furnace, 
Joyful in tribulation, 
My ſoul adores, 
With all its POW rs, 
The Gop of my ſalvation; 


V 
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1 


bo Py 


<< wad 


( 37 ) 


Walking through fire and water, 
I find kis preſence cheering ; 
By-faith J ſee 
The Deity, h 
And ſhout at his appearing. 


The fire of perſecution, 

The floods of fin ſurround me; 
The flames forget 
Their pow'r to heat, 

The waters cannot drown me : 


Midſt undevouring lions 

The Savior's arms embrace me, 
And from their den 
He up again 

Shall, for his glory, raiſe me. 


His arm is ſtill unſhorten'd, 
And ready to deliver; 
His glorious name 
Remains the fame, 
A tow'r that ſtands for ever: 


The wrath of men and devils 
With feeble malice rages; 
They cannot ſhock 
Me on the rock 
Of everlaſting ages. 


| ſee, ſtreteh'd out to ſave me, 
The arm of my Redeemer; 
That arm ſhall quell 
The pow'r of hell, 


And filence the blaſphemer : 


1 

The Gop of my Salvation, 
The mighty Serpent-bruiſer, 

Shall toon o'erthrow 

The brethren's toc, 
And calt down our accuſer, 
Some put their truſt in charicts, 
And horſes ſome rely on; 

But Gop alone 

Our help we own, _ 
God is the ſtrength of Zion: 
His name we will remember 
In every ſore temptation ; 

And feel his pow'rs, 

For CHRIST is ours, 
With all his great ſalvation. 


We are his ranſom'd people, 
And he that bought will have us; 
Secure from harm, 
Whilſt Jxsus' arm 
Is ſtill ſtretch'd out to ſave us: 


He out of all our troubles 
Will mightily deliver, 

And then receive 

Us up to hve 
And reign with him for ever, 


— — 


LVIII. Ta Affiiclion, 


Y Ixsus, my hope, 
4 When will he appear 
A ſoul to lift up 
That waits for him here; 


In much tribulation, 
In trouble's exceſs, 


In height of temptation, 
And i depth of diſtreſs ? 


O when ſhall I ſee 
An end of my pain; 
And triumph in thee, 
My Savior, again? 
[.oxp, haſten the hour, 
1 hy Kingdom bring in; 
id give me thy power, 
171. ſave me from ſin. 
O ſysus, thou know'ſt 
tv forrowtul load; 
And ſeeſt that my truſt 
Is all in thy blood: 
Thou wilt have compaſſion, 
My burthen remove; 
Thy name is Salvation, 
Thy nature is Love. 


— — — — EH —  — — 


Thy nature and name 

My portion ſhall be, 

Who humbly lay claim 

To all things in Thee: 

The days of my mourning 
And painful diſtreſs, 

dnall, at thy returning, 
Eternally ceaſe. 


—— 


———— — — 


——— — 
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LIX. Hardueſs of Heart. 
V HAT ſhall I do my Gop to love; 
My Gop who lov'd and dy'd for me? 


_— —— 
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Obdurate heart, will nothing move; 
Will nothing melt or ſoften thee! 


Jesvs, thou lovely, bleeding Lams, 
To thee I pour out my complaint: 

I will not hide from thee my ſhame; 
I own, and bluſh to own, my want. 


I want an heart to love my Gov; 
I cannot bear this heart of ſtone: 
Soſten it, Savior, with thy blood, 


And melt the nether-millſtone down. 


If yet Thou canſt compaſhon have; 

It grace doth more than fin abound; 
In me exert thy power to ſave, 

And let me in thy reft be found. 


Lay to thine hand, Almighty Love; 
The work, O Gon, 15 worthy thee ; 
Such huge deſtruction to remove, 
And fave a foul ſo vile as me. 


Not without hope, for thee I mourn; 
[ feel, in part, thy love to me: 

Thy love my flinty heart ſhall turn, 
And get itſelf the victory. 


Thou lov'dſt, before the world began, 
This poor, unloving ſoul of mine : 
Jzsvs came down, my Gop was man, 

That I might all become divine. 


My- anchor this, which cannot move, 
The ſervant as his Lord ſhall be: 

And I ſhall live my Gop to love, 
And dye in him who dy'd for me. 


6609) 
LX. Public Worſhip. 


ATHER, behold, with gracious eyes, 
| The ſouls before thy throne; 
Vho now preſent their ſacrifice, 
And ſeek thee in thy Sox. 


Vell pleas'd, in Him, thyſelf declare; 
Thy pard'ning love reveal: 

he peaceful anſwer of our pray'r 

To ev'ry conſcience ſeal, 


On me, on all, ſome gift beſtow ; 
Some bleſſing now impart: 

The ſeed of lite eternal fow 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 


ay loving, pow'rful Spirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiv'n ; 

And haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 
The ſanctify ing leav'n. 


Reireſh us with a ceaſeleſs ſhow'r 
Of graces from above, 

Till all receive the heart- felt powr 
Of Everlaſting Love. 


0 FarnER, glorify thy Sox, 
And grant what we require; 

for Jzsus' ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us by fire. | 


kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heav'n aſcend; 

And now the work of grace begin, 
Which thall in glory end. 


G 


3 
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LXI. Spiritual Wiſdom. 


APPY the man who finds the grace, 
The bleſſing of God's choſen race, 
The Wiſdom coming from above, 
The faith that ſweetly works by Love. 


Happy beyond deſcription he, 
Who knows, /e Satior dyd for Mx, 
The gift unſpcakable obtains, 
And heav' nly underſtanding gains. 


Wiſdom divine! who tells the price 
Of Wiſdom's coſtly merchandize! 
Wiſdom to ſilver we prefer, 

And gold is droſs, compar'd with her. 
He finds, who Wiſdom ap! rehends, 
A life beg gun, that never ends; 

The tree of life divine the is, 

Set in the midſt of Paradiſe. 

Happy the man who Wiſdom gains; 
In whoſe obedient heart ſhe reigns: 


He owns, and will for ever own, 
Wiſdom, and CHRIST, and Heav's; are One, 


-» 


LXII. Aa CunlsrIAN Funeral. 
LORY be to Gon on high, 


Gop in whom we live and dye, a 
Gop who guides us by his love, 
Takes us to his throne above: 


Angels, that ſurround his throne, 
Sing the woaders he hath done; ; 
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ing, while we on earth reply, 
lory be to Gop on high! 


70 of everlaſting grace, 
o:rhv thou of endleſs praiſe; 
non haſt all thy bleſſings ſhed 
Ja the living and the dead : 
ou waſt here our friend's defence, 
'hou haſt borne his ſpirit: hence; 


orthy thou of endleſs praiſe, 
0D of everlaſting grace! 


hanks be all aſcrib'd to thee, 
leſling, pow'r, and majeſty; 
hee by whoſe almighty name, 
le his lateſt foe o'ercame: 
hou the victory haſt won, 
him by thy grace alone, 
aught him up thy face to ſee; | | 
nanks be all aſcrib'd to thee ! 
lappy in thy glorious love, 
Ve {hall from the vale remove; 
me Pd partakers of our hope, 
le Mall toon be taken up; 
let again our Chriſtian friends, 
e with bliſs that never ends; 
in 4 to all thy hoſts above, 
tzppy in thy glorious love! 


— —— — 


LI Oe? 
i Ih finiſh'd ! 'tis done! 
The {| pirit is fled! 


Ihe Chriſtian is one, 
The Chriſtian is dead! 
G 2 
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The Chriſtian is living 


In Jxsvs's love, 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 4 


2 All honor and praiſe 
Are Jzsvs's due: 
Supported by grace 
He fought his way through ; 
Triumphantly glorious 
Through Jzsvus's zeal, 
And more than victorious 


O'er fin, death and hell, 


3 Then let us record 

The conquering name, 

Our Captain and Lorp 
With ſhoutings proclaim : 

Who truſt in his paſſion, 
And follow our head, 


To certain ſalvation 
We all ſhall be led. 


4 O Jtsvs, lead on 
Thy militant care, 

And give us the crown 
Of righteouſneſs there; 
Where, dazzled with glory, 
The ſeraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee 
In ſilence of praiſe. 


5 Within us diſplay 
Thy love, when we dye; 


. 
bear us away 

To manſions on high: 
Ihe kingdom be given, 
The purchaſe divine; 
anch crown us in heaven 
Eternally thine. 


LXIV. 


7 KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
He lives, and on the earth ſhall ſtand; 
ind, tho' to worms my fleſh he gives, 

„ duſt hes number'd in his hand. 


1 1115 re-animated clay, 
| ſarely ſhall behold him near; 
hill fee him at the latter day 


in all his majeſty appear. 


{eel what then ſhall raiſe me up, 
il eternal Spigir lives in me; 
his is my confidence of hope, 
{hat Gop I face to face ſhall ſee. 


line on, and not another's eyes, 
The King ſhall in his beauty view; 
mall from him receive the prize, | fi 
{ihe crown, to his Obedience due. 


en now I taſte that bliſs divine, 
The glorious joys of angels prove; 
Nh. le eternity is mine, 


:\ whole eternity of love! 
G 3 
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LXV. 


ET the world lament their Dead, 
As ſorrowing without hope; 

When a friend of our's is freed, 

We cheerfully look up: 
Cannot murmur, or complain; 

For our dead we dare not grieve; 
Death, to them, to us, is gain, 

In JEsus who belicve. 


m4 


to 


Ve believe that CxrisT our Head 
For us refign'd his breath, 
He was number'd with the dead, 
And, dying, conquer'd death : 
Burſt the barriers of the tomb ; 
Death could him no longer keep; 
He is the firſt-fruits become 
Of thoſe in him that fleep. 


3 Jesvs, faithful to his word, 

Shall with a ſhout deſcend ; 

All heav'n's hoſt their glorious Lorp 
Shall pompouſly attend: 

Cur1sT ſhall come with dreadful noiſe, 
Light'nings ſwift, and thunders loud, 

With the great arch-angel's voice, 
And with the trump of Gop. 


4 Firſt the dead in CHRIST ſhall rife, 
Then we who yet remain 
Shall be caught up to the ſkys, 
And ſee our Loxp again: 
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We ſhall meet him in the air, 
All wrapt up to heav'n ſhall be; 
Sce, and love, and praiſe him there, 
To all eternity. 


Who can tell the happineſs 
This glorious hope affords ? 
Joy unutter'd we poflels, 
In theſe reviving words: 

Happy while on earth we breathe, 
Mightier joys ordain'd to know, 
Trampling on fin, hell, and death, 

To * third heav'n we go. 


FATHER, SON, and HoLy Ghost, 
Thy Godhead we adore; 
Join with that celeſtial hoſt 
Who praiſe thee evermore : 
Live by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three! 
Holy, holy, holy Lokp, 
All glory be — Thee. 


— 
5— _— as 


— 


LXVI. 
HY do we mourn departing friends, 
And ſhake at Death's alarms? 


Tis but the voice that Jzsus ſends, 
To call them to his arms. 


The graves of all his ſaints He bleſt, 
And ſoften'd ev ry bed; 

Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying Head? 
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Thence He aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ihew'd our feet the way: 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 


At the great riſing day. 


Then let us, who in CHRIST believe, 

Wich ſaints and angels join; 1 
Glory, and praiſe, and bleſſing glve, 
An- 1 thanks, to Grace divine. 


To all, who his appearing love, | 
He opens Paradiſe; 
And we 1hall join the hoſts above, 


And we ſhall graſp the prize. 
Him eye to eve we there ſhall tee; 


Our face like his ſhall ſhine : ( 
O what a glorious company, 
When ſaints and angels join! t q 


O what a joytul meeting there! 


In robes of white array'd ; ( 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. a 


Our faith anticipates the day, 

When all the ſaints ſhall meet ; 
And with one voice his praile diſplay, 
And worthip at his feet. 


LXVIE 0 


W HAT fullneſs of rapture is there, 
Where Jesvs his glory diſplays; 

And purples the heavenly air, 

And ſcatters the odors of grace! 


( 69 ) | 
He looks—and his ſervants in light 
The bleſſing ineffable meet; 


He ſmiles—and they faint at the fight, 
And fall, overwhelm'd, at his feet. 


How happy the angels that fall, 
Tranſported at Jzsvs's name! 
The ſaints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the LAB! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay, 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly? 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? 
My merciful God, is it I? 


O Tzsrs, if this be thy will, 
That ſuddenly I thould depart; 
Thy counſel in mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know, 
If ſoon thou would'ſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love. 


Look down on thy languiſhing bride, 

Who went'ſt to prepare us a place; 
Prepare us with thee to abide, 

And reſt in thy mercy's embrace: 
Our heaven of heavens be this, 

Thy fulneſs of mercy to prove; 
Implung'd in the glorious aby ſs, 

And loſt in the ocean of love. 


Wo. 


LXVIII. 


WAY with our ſorrow and fear! 
Believers will ſoon be at home; 

The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 

The day of eternity come: 

From 9 we thall quickly remove, 

Fly up to our native abode; 

The Houſe of our FarRHER above, 

The palace of angels and Gop. 


Not all the arch-angels can tell 

The joys of that holicſt place, 
Where Jesvs is pleas'd to reveal 
The light of his heavenly face; 
Where, caught in the rapturous flame, 
The fight beatific they prove; 
And walk i in the light of the Lawn, 
And bafk in the beams of his love. 


In loud hallelujahs they fing, 

And harmony echoes his Praiſe! 
When, lo! the ccleſtial King 

Pours out the full light of his face: 
The joy neither angel nor faint 

Can bear, ſo meffably great; 

For, ſee! the whole company faint ; 
And heaven is found at his feet! 


wWbo then upon carth can conceive 
| The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare? 


And chearfully dye to be there? 


And we by reflection ſhall thine; 


And who this dark world would not leave, 


Where Carisr is our Light and our Sun, 


* 


Or 
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With him everlaſtingly One, 
And bright in effulgence divine! 


Tis good, at thy word, to be here; 
'Tis better in Thee to be gone; 
And ſee Thee in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare of thy throne : 
The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes, 
When Thee we behold in the cloud; 
And echo the joys of the {kys, 
And ſhout to the trumpet of Gop. 


LXIX. 


W AT joy ſhall abound, 

When our brethren around 

The throne of our glorious REDEEMER are 
Not a diſſonant ſtring found! 
Shall be heard, while we ſing, 


With the chorus of angels, our Savior and 


King 4 


Our Savior we own | 
Who ſits on the throne, SLE 
All praiſe to the FaTyER, and Spinxrr, and, Sox! 4 
We are ſav'd by the Laws; Fo 
Let all heaven proclaim, | 
Let all heaven bow downto his wonderfnlname! 


Our JIxsvs ſurround 
With majeſty crown'd, 
And amen to our, praiſes, ye ſeraphim, ſound; 
Lo, he ſhews us his face! 
| Ye ſeraphim gaze, 
Or fall, and adete in che ſpagit of praiſe. 


* 
. * > 
v ; 
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Thus, thus let us lye, 
Till, rais'd by his eye, 
Hallelujah, again hallelujah, we cry! 
Progrefhy ely move, 
And in rapture improve, 
And cternity ſpend to the praiſe of his love, 


* _ FY 
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I E know, by faith we know, 
If this vile houſe of clay, C 
This tabernacle, fink below 
In ruinous decay; 


We have an houſe above, 
Not made with mortal hands : | T 
And firm as our Redeemer's love 


The heav'nly fabric ſtands. 


2 O happy, happy place, 
Where ſaints and angels meet! 
There we ſhall ſee each others face, 
And all our brethren greet : 


The church of the firſt-born, 
We ſhall with them be bleſt ; 

And, crown'd with endleſs joy, return 
To our eternal reſt. 


3 A while in fleſh dis-join'd, 
| Our friends that went before 
We ſoon in Paradiſe ſhall find, 
And meet to part no more; 


| 
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The faints of antient days, 
We ſhall with them fit down, 
Vho fought the fight, and ran the race, 
And then receiv'd the crown. 


There all our griets are ſpent, 
There all our fufferings end; 
Ve ſhall no more the loſs lament 
Of a departed friend: 
No lighteſt touch of pain, 
Nor ſorrow's leaſt alloy, 
Can violate our reft, or ſtain 
Our purity of joy. 


There we ſhall ſee our Gop, 
But not as crucify'd; 


The Laws his veſture dipp'd in blood 
At laſt has laid afide : | 


As Gop's eternal Sor 
He now appears above, 

And fits upon his dazzling throne 
Of everlaſting: love, 


There ev'ry ſaint of his 
Shall lean upon his breaſt: 

Arbe wicked there from troubling ceaſe, 
And there the weary reſt : 


The glorious weight of bliſs 
That to our ſhare ſhall fall, 


Not angel-tongues can half expreſs; 
But we ſhall have it all. 


H 
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LXXI. To the Trixity. 
ATL, holy, holy, holy Loy, 
Thrice bleſſed Tutu 1 


By all thy heav'nly hoſts ador'd, 
Ere man began to be: 


Worlhipp' d by all thy ſaints below, 
The Gop of Truth and Grace; 827 11. 
Through faith the great Three-Oue they nos 
And triumph 1 in thy Praiſe. 


2 The upper and the lower choir 
Shall ſoon be join'd in one; 
And both triumphantly conſpire 
To worſhip round thy throne: 
Angels and ſaints, when time ſhall end, 
Shall all thy love diſplay; 
And in thy glorious prailcs ſpend 
An everlaſung day. 


LXXII. 7e Daun. 


1 OW can we adore. 
Or w 2 praiſe 
Thy goodneſs and power, 83 & 
Thou God of all Grace? CES 
With honor and*bleſting”: 0: 0 r 
Before thee we fall, | mae 
Moſt gladly confeſſing . 
Thee Monarch of "all, 
2 The heavens and earthy e 2010 07.9 I. 
The water and air, 
To Thee owe their Bir ti, 48 7 


Subſiſt by thy care: 


non, 


N 


1:17 angels are ſinging 
x. hy praiſes abov e, 
nortals are bringing 
Our tribute of love. 


- cherubs of light 
De clare thy renown; 
| ſeraphs delight 

Thy love to make known: 
bright is thy glory, 

So fearful thy praiſe, 

hat angels adore thee 

With eils on their face. 


hou, JEsvs, art one | 
With Gop the Supreme; 
His eternal Son, e 
And equal with Him: 
Inveſted with glory 
On high doſt thou ſit; 
While ſeraphs adore thee, 
And bow at thy feet. 


; 


How great was thy love! 


How wond'rous thy grace! 
Thou cam'ſt from above, 

To fave a loſt race: 
and, man to deliver, 

Ot A ary was born; 
Th at ex ry believer 

To God might return. 


The ſharpneſs of death 


Thou did'ſt overcome: 


H 2 


1 
Did'ſt yield up thy breatb, 
And ſleep in the tomb: 
From all condemnation 
Thy people are free; 
The work of ſalvation 
Was riIxIsn'p by Thee. 


Hou ſoon muſt thy ſeat 

Ot judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meet 

And welcome Thee there: 
Thy witneſſing Spirit 

In us ſhed abroad, 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of Gon. 


The FarnER, and Sox, 
And SPIRIT, agree 

To conſtitute one 

Complete Derry: 

Sweet JIEsvs, thy merit. 
Makes our peace with Gop; 

And, by thy good ſpirit, 
Loſt fouls are renew'd, 


9 Thine heritage bleſs, 
Thy people defend; 
Repleniſh with grace 
Our hearts to the end: 
Protect and deliver 
When danger is near, 
Until we for ever 


In glory appear. 


( 
LXXIII. The Hope of Glory. 


ISE, my foul, the dawn appears 
R Of that cternal day! 
Quit, in hope, this vale of tears, 
"And mount, and ſoar away! 
Darting through this lower air, 
a uick as a feraphic flame, 
Riſe, the marriage-feaſt to ſhare, 
The marriage of the Law. 


la the wedding-garment dreſt 
Which my REDEEMER wove, 
l £1911 ſhare the heav'nly feaſt, 
With all the church above: 
To my elder brethren join d,. VE A 
I ſhall there my Savior ſee; | 
In the arms of Ixsus find 
A bleſt eternity. 


Fs 


* 


There the ſaints with tranſport meet, 21 | 
And know no parting days; aF 
Jxsus' ſong of love repeat, 5775 . 
ln extacy of praiſe: * 
Bright as his our bodys are; 1 
Like the head the members ſhine;. 
A!l our open foreheads bear 
The glorious ſtamp divine. 


With the high and lofty One 
We dwell in bliſs ſupreme z 
Share the glorys of his throne, 


And taſte the chryſtal ſtream : 
H z 


1 


Banquet on angelic food, 

FATHER, Sox, and $#1r1T knows 
Drink the joys that flow from Gor, 
And fhall for ever flow. | 


Mt 
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LXYIV, * by Faith. 


OM, all who &er have fct 
Your faces Sjon-ward, 
Ja Jesvs let us meet, 
And ꝓraiſe our common Loxp: 
In Jxsvs let us ſtill walk on, 
Till we appear before his throne. 


2 Nearcr and nearer ſtil 
We to our country @6mez 
To thar-celeftia? hill, 
The weary pilgrum's home: 
The Neu Jeruſaſeni above; 


The ſeat of Everlaſting Love. 


3 The ranſom'd ſons of Gov, | 
Terreſtrial things we ſcorn | A 
And to our high abode 
With ſongs of praile return: 
From firength to Reagch we ſhall r 
Wich crowns of joy upon our hca 


4 The peace, and joy, and faith, 
Of his Erect we feel 
Redeem'd from fin, and wrath, . 
And death, and earth, and hell: 
We to our Faruer's houſe repair; | Tc 
To mect our elder Brother there. 4605, 


V 


1 
Our Brother, Savior, Head, 
Our All in All is He; 
And in his ſteps we tread, 
And ſoon his face thall fee: | 
Shall fee him with -6ur glorious friends; 
And then in heav'n our journey ends. 
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LWV. Divine PRovIBESCE. 


WAY, my necdbeßs fears, 
And doubts, no longer minc! 
A ray of heav'nly light appears, 
A meſſenger dime: 


Thrice comfortable Hope, 
That cahns my &ormy breaſt; 


My FaruzR's hand prepares the cup, 
And what He wills is bet. 


He knows whate'er 1 wank, 
He ſees my helpleſsnets; 

And always readier is to grant, 
Than | to atk, his grace: 


My fearful heart he reads, 

Sccures my ſoul from harms; 
While, underneath, his mercy ſpreads 

It's everlaſting arms. 


Here is firm footing; here, 
My ſoul, is folid rock; 

To break the waves of = 2 feats 
And trouble's rudeſt 


: l 


This only can ſuſtain, 

When heav'n and earth remove; 
O turn thee to thy reſt again, 

Thy Gov's eternal love! 


To Him again I turn, 
And ſhelter in his breaſt; 

His will (let me rejoice or mourn) 
His will is ſurely beſt: 


His {ill infallible, 
Bis providential grace, 

His pew and truth, that never fall, 
Shall order all my ways. | 


The fictious pow'rs of chance 
And fortune JI defy; 

My life's minuteſt circumſtance 
4 {object to his eve 


He hears the 8 
Nor can his children grieve, 3 
Nor can a worthleſs ſparrow: * ＋ 
Without my. FATHER'S leaves”? E K 
3 1 144 
6 O might J doubt no more.” 
But in his pleaſure reſt; 
Whoſe wiſdom, love, and truth, and pow'r, - 
Engage to make me bleſt! 7 my W 


” of 


| 


T' accompliſh his defign, 

The creatures all agree; 
And ev'ry attribute divine WILLY 
Is now at work for rmwwmme. 
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LXXVI. Salvation. 


8 O the joyful ſound! 
What muſic to our ears! 

A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


Bury'd in ſorrow and in ſin, 
At helFs dark door we lay: 

But we are rais'd, by grace divine, 
To ſee the goſpel- day. 


Salvation! let the echo fly 
The Tpacious earth around; 
While all the armys of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


1 
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LXXVII. Pra to Cnrest. 
Hen to our conqu'rivg King! 
Alkhail, Izcarnars Love! . 
Ten thenfand thouſand glorys wait 
To crown thy bead above. 


Thy vi&trys, and thy deathlefs fame, 
Through the wide world ſhall run; 
And everlaſting ages fing 
The 8 thou haft won. 
lu humble notes our faith adores 
The great myſterious King; 
While angels ſtrain their nobler pon'ra, 
Aud ſweep th' immortal ſtring. 
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I:XXVI I J. Waiting. 
p IO, who for finners ene waſt ft; ing 


8 dead, but now alive egain; 
Give me to know, to taſte, to Prove, 
The pow' and ſw cernels of thy love, 


2 Give me to feel my fins forgiv'n, 

And know myſelf an heir of heav'n; 

My conſcience ſprinkle with thy blood, 
And fill me with the love-of Go. 101 


LXXIX. FREE JusriricarIiox. 


— FY 


1 TN vain do blind Arminiaus try 
By works themſelves to juſtify : 
Thy en O God, excedes L 
Mens dutys and their brighteſt deeds. 
\ 


2 Proud Phariſees ſhall ſtrive in vain | 
The law's perfection to attam : oo \ 
While ſingers, felf-condemn'd, receive 
The gift of Righteouſneſs, and live. 


3 J=svs, y life hath clearly ſhow'd ; 
What means he Righteouſneſs of Gor: 4 
On Thee thy people's hope is laid, 

By thy Obedience righteous niddes | | 


4 And, where thy Righteouſneſs is giw'n, 
Thy Se1rIT ſanctiſies for heav'n ; | A 
And ftll renews us by his grace, | 
Till perfected in holineſs, 
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Tho' nothing in ourſelves we are, 
Through Him we thun the- ſinful ſnare: 
In cv'ry ſtraight, his hand we ice; 
And as our day our ſtrength ſhall be. 


of ” 
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LXXX. FHeppineſs of Saints departed, 


"x OW happy are the fouls above, 

X Fronf ſin and ſorro free! | 
With J=svs they are now at reſt, 

And all his glory fee. | 


W orthy the Lava, alqud they oy, 
That brought us here to Gop: 5 

In ceaſeleſs hymns of praiſe they ſhout 
The merit of his blood. 


| Sweet gratitude inſpires theig ſongs, Ms 
Ambitious to proclaim, | t 
* 2 the FaruExs awful throne, 


The honors of the' Laws. 


With wond'ring joy they recollect 
Their fears and dangers paſtz , 

And bleſs the wiſdom, pow'r, and Jones | 
Which brought them ſafe at laft, - «a 


hey follow the qxalted Laws, | 
Uherc'er they fee him go; 

And at the footſtool of his grace 

Their blood-bought crowns they throw. 


Lon p, let the merit of thy death; 
To me be likewiſe, givn © 

And I, withithem, ſhall ſhout thy I 
Through all the ſtreets of heav n. A 


„ 
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LXXXI. Preparation for Death 


RE PARE me, O my Gop, 
To ſtand before thy face; 
Thy Spirit muſt the work perform, 


Wl For it is all of grace. [ 
2 In Cansr's Obedience cloath, 
[! And waſh me wm his blood: A 
So ſhall'T lift my head with joy, 
| Among the ſons of Gop. Ji 
3 My ſoul for refuge flys 
To him that dy d for men; 80 
Who gave himſclf a facrifice 
To take away my fin. 85 
Through him for perfect peace 1 
Shall be my conſtant pray 'r; . 
For pardon; and ſupplys of grace, 
| Till Gop vouchſafe to hear. 7 
b Thou wilt my fins ſubdue, 
5 Thou wilt thy love make known; D 
| The ſpirit of my mind renew, 
1 And fave me in thy Sox. Sin 
6 I ſhall atteſt thy pow'r, 
4 I ſhall thy goodneſs prove, 80 
Tin my full font can hold no more 
| Of eng Love. 0 
LXXXII. Let iy Prefence go roith the. Ar 
& | pr hag cannot: make my ſoul affaic, , 
It Gop be with me there: 00 


Soft is the paſſage through tlie hade, 
And all. the profpe& Fir 


. 
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Might I but climb to Piſs abs top, 
And view the promis'd land, 


My foul would long her fleſh to drop, 
And pray for the command. 


[| would renounce my all below, 
It my Creator bid; 

And run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


Jzsvs, the viſion of thy face 
Hath overpow'ring charms : 

Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold embrace, 
It Cur1sT be in my arms. 


Swift to the place of pure delight, 
Where ſaints triumphant reign; . 

Mu foul ſhall wing her joyful flight, 
From ſorrow, ſing and pain. 


There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs: 

Death, like a narrow ſtream, divides 
This heav'nly land from our's, 


Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 

So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan rolbd between. 


O could I make my fears remove, 
Thoſe gloomy fears that riſe; 
And fee the Canaan, which J love, 

With unbeclouded eyes! 


Could I but climb where Mo ofes ſtood, 
And view the landicape « Oer; 


I 
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Not Death's dark vale, or icy, flood, 
Should fright r me from the tore. 


10 Claſp'd in my heav' nly FaTHER's arms, 
I would forget to breathes - 
And loſe my life amidſt the charms 
Of ſo divine a rat. | 


—_ —_ 
5 


LXXXIII. Gor's Dominion and Decrees. 


EEP filence, all created things, 
And wait your Mak ER's nod! 

My ſoul ſtands trembling, while the fings 
The honors of her Gop. 


2 Life, death, ind hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his fim decree : | 
He fits on no precarious throne, 


Nor borrows leave to Be. 


3 Chain'd to his throne a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men: 
With ev'ry angeF's form and fize, 
Drawn by th' Eternal Pen. 


4 His Providence unfolds the Book, 
And makes his counſels ſhine; 
Each op'ning leaf, and ev'ry ſtroke, 
Fulfills ſome deep deſign. 


5 Not Gabriel aſks the reaſam why, ny 
Nor Go the reaſon, gives: Fa 

N or dare the firſt-bor deraphs pry . gh 

Between the folded leayes. 4 


4 


7 34, th 

My Gor, I would not long to fee 
My fate with curious eyes; 3:20 

Known to thyſelf 1s thy decree, 
Almighty and all-wiſe! | 


With anxious care let others preſs 
To read their worldly fate; 

I only for aſſurance wiſh 
Ot my celeſtial ſtate. 


a - 


O may I ſee my name; A 
Recorded in ſome humble place, 
Beneath! my Log» aD L Aug! 


* 
p ; 0 


In thy fair Book of Life and Grace *  ” 


— 


Channel of life and grace! 


Ne praiſe Thee, Son of Map, whoſe blood. 


Redeem'd the chgſen race. 


hee we acknowledge Gon 204 Laab, 
Begot e' er time began: | 

hou art by heav'h and earth ora,” 
Worthy o'er both to reign. * 


0 Thee all angels try aloud, 


N * ens 


IXXXIV. Poi oft the TE Dzow. 5 
E ſing to Thee, thou Son of Gop, 


1 70 


— 


Through hedh'n's“ 8 coats; 2 


Hail, holy, Bol . Woh Gop 
Of glory and of hoſts! 4" 


he cherubim and tpbim, 

Inceſſant, ſing to Thee : - 

de worlds, and all che pow'rs en 
Adore thy majeſty! 

12 
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5 The prophets' goodly fellowſhip, 


In radiant garments dreſt, 
Praiſe Thee, thou Son of Gov! and reap 
The fulneſs of thy reſt, 


6 Th' apoſtles glorious company 
Thy righteous praiſe proclaim: 
The martyr'd army glority 
Thy everlaſting name! 


7 Through all the world, thy churches join 
T'.acknowledge Thee their Head: 
Efflux of majeſty divine, 
Who ev'y pow' haſt made! 


8 Thy kingdom Thou haſt open'd wide, 
To all who ſhall beheves _ | 
Thy wounded hands, and fcet, and ſidc, 
To ſinners entrance give! | 


9 Among their number, we preſume 
To fing thy pręeious blood: 
Reign here, and in the world to come, 
Thou 1 LAu of Gop! 


4 
o 
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] 
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 LXXXV. Social Praife. ! 
COME, let vs join, | 
Together combine, 

To praiſe our dear Savior, our Maſter divi ine! 
Him let us adore, il 
Who, cover'd with gare, 


Once hanged on Caius) both cos al 
T Walt 


| 
R 
F 
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He worthy is bleſs'd 
By ſpirits at reſt, | 
Who once in this deſart his Godhead confeſs d: 
The heavenly ſpheres, 
Who ſaw him in tears, 
Vea, every ſtrong angel his perſon reveres. 


The prophets, who told 

His ſuff rings, of old; - 

ding now ſweet thankſgivings on pſalt rys of 
The fathers, to whom gold: 
He ſhew'd he would come, | 
Now in his pavilion take up their long home. 


The ſpirits of men 
Who for him were flain, 
From Abel the righteous, ſhare now in his reign: 
The apoſtles, who ſtood 
Reſiſting to blood 


For Jesvs goſpel, rejoice in their Gon. 


The confeſſors too, 

Him worſhiping low, 

aſt down their bright mitres, and thank fully 

O church of the LAxs, (bow: 

Here met, do the ſame! 8 | | 
With ſaints, and with angels, bleſs Jesus's name. 


My ſoul, bear a part; 

For ranſom'd thou art 
Jus usꝰ blood-ſhedding, his burial, and ſmart: . 
To him that was lain, 
ang The ſcorn'd Nazarene, 


10018 glory and honor! let all ſay, Amen. : 
Lg - 


| ( go ) 
7 To Jtsvs, the Son, 
Who ſits on the throne, 
Be riches, and bleſſing, andthanks, andrenown 
He hves evermore : 
Let every pow'r, 
And throne, and dominion, the Savio adore, 


NS 


| LXXXVI. 70 the Trixity. 
TERNAL FarnkR, we adore 
And joytul own thy name 


Thou waſt, and art, and ev erm 
Remaineſt Gor the ſame. 


2 To thee, REp zrugg, LAM of Gop, 
Our. praiſe ſhall never ceaſe: 
Through thy moſt precious wounds and blood 

Flows all our happineſs. 


3 Hail, promis'd Spigrr, Holy Ghoſt, 
Sent down for Iſrael's Guide: 
Thee will we bleſs, when time is loſt, 
And we are glorify'd. 


3 

| I 
LXXXVII. Not unto Us, 

1 NOx unto us, but thee alone, 4 \ 
Bleſt Laws, be glory giv'n! 

Here ſhall thy praiſes be begun, | 


And carry'd on in heav'n. 
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The hoſt of ſpirits now with thee. 
Eternal anthems ſin gn: 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our hallelujahs bring. 


Had we our tongues like them inſpir de 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhould riie : 

Like them, we neyer ſhould be tird, 
But love the ſacrifice. 


Till we the veil of fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays; 

And, when we reach thy Farurn's throne, 
Well give thee nobler prailc. 


vn! 


1 ———— 


LXXXVIII. Reflins under the Croſs. 


HILDREN of Iſrael, fee what Made £ 
The Croſs does us aflord ! 
It was for weary ſinners made: 


We thank thee for it, Lorp, 


2 Gethſemane can witneſs ſtill 
How meekly there he: cry'd:: 
So can the brow of Calry's hall, 
Where our Great Maſter dy'd. 


We fing thy righteouſneſs and blood, 
And agonizing pain: 

We ſing thy griefs, thou dying GO ---» . 
Thou Lams for ſinners flain. 3 


4 We fing for joy, that heavineſs 
Did once oppreſs thy ſoul : 
For in thy grief we find our-eaſe;; 


Thy ſtripes have made us whole, 


00 
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5 We hail thee, thou by Fews revil'd; 
To Thee we bow the knee: 
Hail, very Gop! the promis'd Child! 
The prophets ſang of thee. 


6 We are thy living witneſſes, 
And teſtify that thou 
Art all our righteouſneſs and peace, 
For we have prov'd thee fo. 


7 While others ſing the un#nozon Gop, 
We each will fing of THEE ; 
JE&vs hath waſh'd me in his blood, 
And lov'd and dy'd for me. 


LXXXIX. Public Hnmiliation. 


Like ſheep, we all have ſtray d: 
In ſack cloth let us ſeek to Gop, 
With duſt upon our head. 


2 Let ſhame our guilty ſouls bow down, 
And let us tell | our fin: 
"Who knows, while we our folly own, 
But CHRIST may make us clean? 


= 3 Bchold, O Lawns of Gop, a race 
| Ot wretched ſinners come, 
Naked and vile: O let thy grace 

| Afﬀord thy children room. 

Ve own that we the world have lov'd, 
= And many idols known: 

But be thy vengeance-all remov'd, 


Nor pour thy fury down. 


: WE all the ſinner's path have trod; 


_ 
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Think on thy gracious coyenant ; 
And then, tho' we have finn'd, 
Kindly forgive us: this we want, 

O Lon, our only friend. 


day, can'ſt thou pardon ſouls ſo vile? 
We know thou canſt and wilt: 

For we are the Redeemer's ſpoil; 
For us his blood was ſpilt. 


Us in thy own atonement view! 
We bear thy bleeding fign : 

To us, and ours, free” mercy ſhew, 
And ſay, Ye ſtill are mine. 


— V * * 


XC. Self Acquaintance. 


WEST daily, more and more I ſes 


What ſecret evils lurk in me; 
I more and more my Savior Prize, 
Who ſtill ſubdues them as they riſe. 


Once, had men faid how bad I was, 
How needy of thy blood and eroſs; 


Sure I had thought they ſpoke untrue, 


And judg'd of what they little knew. 


But oh, by thee convinc'd, I find 
I'm miſerable, poor, and blind: 
Yea, enmity itſelf I am; 

A fink of folly, fin, and ſhame, 


Logp, I am ſick; my fickneſs cures 
want; do thou enrich the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop; 
O lift the abject ſinner up., 
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5 Lor, I am blind; be thou my fight: 
Lord, I am weak; be thou my might: 
An helper of the helpleſs be, 
And let me find my all in thee. 


XCI. Morning. 


I RYE my ſoul, adore thy nt | 
Angels praiſe, 
Join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 


2 FATHER, LokD of ev'ry bir 
In thy light, 
me right, 
| Thro my Savior's merit. 
3 O my Jzsvs, Gop Almighty, 
| ray for me, 
Till I fee 
Thee in Salem's City. 
4 HoLy Grosr, Divine Inſtructor, 
Guide me ſtill; 
Let thy will 
Be my ſole conductor, 
5 Thou this night waſt my protector: 
With me ſtay 
All the day, 
Ever my director. 
6 Holy, Holy, Holy Giver 
| Of all good, 
*Life and food ; 
Reign ador'd for ever. 


| 
[ 
' 
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XCII. Evening. © 
RE I 125 for ev'ry oven ' 
1 his day ſhew'd . 
Ey my Gop, 
will thank my Savior, 


0 my Lorp, what ſhall I render 
To thy name 50 
Still the ſame, 

racious, good, and tender ! 


Leave me not, but ever love me: - 
Let thy peace 
Be my bliſs, 


Till thou hence remove me. 


ifit me with thy ſalvation: 
Let thy care 
Still be near, 

Round my habitation, 


Safely keep, 
While I ſleep, 
le with all thy power. 


Of thy face: 
Let thy grace 


ance] my backſlidings. 
do, whene'er in death I flum'>er, 


With the wiſe, (a 
ounted in their nu nber. 


de my rock, my guard, my tower: 


ere, O fave me from th. mom 


I ſhall riſe 79 * | 


* £* * 1 * 
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8 Farne, Sov, and HoLy SPIRIT, 
Let me know 
Thee elow, 


Thee above inherit, 


7 * oy 


* 
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XCIII. Sol. Song, I. 7. 


HOU ſhepherd of Iſrael divine, 
Thou joy of the upright i in heart; 

For cloſer communion J pine, | 

I with to refide where thaw art: 

The paſture O when ſhall I find, 

vw 5 all, who their ſhepherd obey, 

Are fed, on thy bofemvrechn'd, 

And ſcreen'd from the heat of the day * 


* 


2 O ſhew me that happieſt place, 

That place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an extacy gaze, 

And hang on a crucify'd Gop! 
Thy merit and ſuff'rings declare, 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree: 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, | 
Where pardon was purchas'd for me. 


3 Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only I covet to reſt; 

To lic at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt: 

There, there 1 wbuld ever abide, : 
Nor thence for a moment departg* * o 

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy uo. 11 4 
Eternally held in chy heart. 


1 


1 
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XCIV. Canrist's Glory and Condeſcenſion. 


ESUS, to thee I bow, 
Th' Almighty's EQUAL Thou! 
Thou the FArHEN Ss only Sox; 
Pleas'd He ever is in Thee: 
juſt and holy Thou alone, 
Full of truth and grace for me. 


High above ev'ry name, 
Jzsvs the great I AM: 
Bows to Jxsos ev'ry knee, 
Things in heaven, and earth, and hell: 
Saints adore him, dæmons flee, | 
Fiends and men, and angels feel. 


He left his throne above, 
Dis- rob'd of all but Love: 

Whom the heav'ns cannot contain, 
Gop vouchſaf d in fleſh t appear: 
Loxp of glory, ſon of man, | 
Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


Hail, Galilean King! 
Thy humble ſtate | cog : 
Never ſhall thy praiſes end; 
Hail, derided majeſty ! 
Jesvs, hail! the finner's friend! 
Friend of publicans and me. 


Great Sacrifice divine, 
Was ever Love like thine ? 
Thou my pain and eurſe haſt took; 
All my fins were laid on Thee: 
Man of Griefs, to Thee I look: 
Draw me, Savior, after Thee. 
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6 High on thy FaruEn's throne, 
O look with pity down! 

Save, O fave! attend my call ; 
Captive lead captivity :_ 
King of glory, Loxp of all, 

CHRIST, be Lord and King to me. [ 
7 Thy powrT pant to prove; 
Rooted and {ix'd in love: 
Make me, by thy Spirit's light, 


Wiſe to fathom things divine; | 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 
What the depth, of love like thine. 


* 


. 
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XCV. The returning Backſlider, 
1 Y Gor, my Gov, on thee I call; 
A Thee only would I know: 
One drop of blood on me let fall, 
And waſh me white as ſnow, 


2 Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Purge my iniquity : 

_ Unleſs Thou wath my ſoul from fin, 
I have no part with Thee. 


3 Behold, for me the victim bleeds; 
His wounds are open'd wide : 

For me the blood of ſprinkling pleads, Gr 

And ſpeaks me juſtity'd. | 

4 Thy frown is in a moment Oer, 

And pard'ning love takes place: | 

Aſſiſt me, Savior, to adore | 

The riches of thy grace! 


ö 


It, 
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may J loſe myſelf in Thee, 
Thy depth of mercy prove; 
hon vaſt, unfathomable ſea 
Or unexhauſted love! 


{; hnmbled ſoul, when Thou art near, 
In duſt and athes hes : 

low ſhall a finful worm appear, 

And meet thy purer eyes? 


loathe myſelf, when Gop I ſee, 
And into nothing fall: 

appy if Thou exalted be, 

And CHRIST is All in All. 


XCVI. Complete Salvation. 


Hs done: my Gop hath dyd: 
My Love is crucity'd: 
Break, this ſtony heart of mine; 

Pour, my eyes, a ceaſeleſs flood: 
Feel, my ſoul, the pangs divine; 
Catch, my heart, the iſſuing blood! 


is only would I be, 

Who liv'd and dy'd for me: 
Grict was all his life below, 

Pain, and poverty, and lofs: 
Mine the fins that bruis'd him ſo, 


Scourg'd, and nail'd him to the croſs, 


He bore my fin and thrall, 
A ſpotleſs criminal: 


K 2 
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Burden'd with his people's guilt, 
Blacken'd with imputed fin; 

Man to fave, his blood he ſpilt, 
Dy'd to make the ſinner clean. 


4 Join, heav'n and earth, to bleſs 
The Lorp ouR RicuTEOUsNEss ! 
Myſt'ry of redemption, this; 
This the Savior's ſtrange deſign: 
Man's offence was counted his; 
Our's his Righteouſneſs divine. 


In him, complete we ſhine : 
His lite, his death, 1s mine : 


Fully am I juſtified; 


Free from ſin, and more than free: 


Guiltleſs, ſince for me he dd; 


Righteous, ſince he /iv/d for me. 


6 We now the writing ſee 
Naild to thy croſs with thee: 
With thy mangled body torn, 
Blotted out by blood divine, 
Far away the bond is borne; 
Thou art our's, and we are thine. 


7 Array'd in Thee, we dare 
To meet thy judgment-bar : 
O the depth of love divine! 
Who thy wiſdom's ſtores can tell? 
Kygowledge infinite is thine; 
All thy grace, unſearchable ! 


* @ 


1 


„ oa IT — — — — . — , 7 4 


DDD 2 


( 201 )) 


XCVII. The ſome. | 
1.S8US, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My pes auty are, my glorious dreſs: 
lidſt ae worlds, in theſe array'd, 


i ith } ; ſhall I lift up my head. 


1585 Wo” the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſæys; 

Vn then, this ſhall be all my plea, 
Tzsrvs hath liv'd, hath dy'd, for me. 


Bold ſhall J ſtand, in that great day; 

For who aught to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully abſolv'd, through Thee, I am, 
From ſin and fear, frot n guilt and ſhame. 


The dea ly writing now. I ſee 

Naild; with thy body, to the tree: 

Torn with the nails that pierc'd thy hands, 
The cancel'd bond na longer ſtands. 


Lonp, I believe, thy precious blood, 
Which, at the mercy ſeat of Gon, 
For cver doth for finners plead, 

For me, cv 'n for y ſoul, was ſhed. 


Nothing, whereof to boaſt, I have; 

All, all, thy mercy freely gave: | 
No ſtrength, no righteouſneſs, is mine; 
Thine was the work, and only thine. 


Thus Abraham, the friend of Gon, 
And all the armys bought with blood, 
davior of ſinners, Thee proclaim; 
Zinners, of whom the chief Tam 
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8 Jxsvs, be endleſs praiſe to Thee, 
Whoſe tender mercy hath, for me, 


For me, a full atonement made; 
An everlaſting ranſom paid, 


9 Ah, give to all thy ſervants, Lon p, 
With pow'r to ſpeak thy quick ning word, 
That all, who to thy merit flee, 

Shall find eternal life in Thee. 


10 O make the dead now hear thy voice: 
Now bid thy banith'd ones rejoice : 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jesvs, thy blgod and righteouſneſs, 


11 Let earth and heay* n, with loud acclaim; 
Give praiſe and glory to the * * | 
Who bore our fins, and, by his blood 
Hath made us kings and prieſts to Goo. 


W — 


— — 


XCVIII. Love Divine. 


OVE divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down ! 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 

All thy faithful mercys crown : 
Jesvs, thou art all compaſſion; 

Pure, unbounded love thou art: 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Ser 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt : 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd'reft ! 


2 Exert thy energy divine, 


( 103 ) 


Take away the love of ſinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as it's beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


z Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleſfing; 
Serve Thee, as thy hoſts above: , 
Pray, and praiſe thee, without ceaſing; 


Glory in thy dying love. 


Carry on thy new creation, 


Pure and holy may we be; 
Let us ſee our whole ſalvation 
Perfectly ſecur'd by Thee: 
Change from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place; 
Till we caſt our crowns. before Thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


— 


— 


XCIX. Baptiſm. 


OME, Hor Gnosr, deſcend from high; 
Baptizer of our ſpirits. Thou! 

The ſacramental ſeal apply, 
And witneſs with the water now. 


And ſprinkle the atoning blood; | | 
May Fatuzs, Sox, and Seiir, join 


To ſeal this child. a.child.of G. 


(aa 


C. For the ſame Ordinanre. WW. 
J Fun. LR, Sox, and Hory Gnosr, 
In ſolemn power come down; 
Save this child, by Nature loſt, 
And take [h im] for thine own: 
Hear us, ſintul worms of earth, 
While on his] behalf we pray: 
Grant | 1im that celeſtial Birth, 
V neh water cann't CONVEY. 


2 Vain is ev'ry outward Rite, 

Unleſs thy Grace be . 5 

Nothing but Thy life and light 
Can form a ſoul for heav'n: 

Jesvs, thou waſt, once, a Child; 
Bid this infant come to Thee! 

Thine alone may [he] be ſeab'd, 
To all Eternity. 


Let thy promisd inward grace 
Accompany the ſign: 
On [his] newborn fou! impreſs 
The glorious name divine: 
FATHER, now thy love reveal; 
Jzsvs, now thy mind impart; 
Hour GrosT, renew and dwell 
For ever in [his] heart. 


CI. Another. 


OME, Horx Sp1riT, heav'nly Dove, 
And ſhine into each heart! 
On this baptiſmal water move, 
And hte and light impart. 


(' 105, ) 

Tesrs, we raiſe our ſouls to Thee; 

Thy pow'rfull preſence breathe; 

And let this little infant be 
Baptiz'd into thy death. 


O let thy unction on | him] reſt; 
Thy grace | his] ſoul renew: | 
And write, within [his] tender breaſt, 
Thy name and nature too. 


If Thou ſhould'ſt quickly end [his] days, 
[His] place with Thee prepare; 

Or, if Thou lengthen out [his] race, 
Continue ſtill thy care. 


Thy faithful ſoldier may | he] prove, 
Girded with Truth divine; | 

A ſharer in thy dying love, 
A tollower of thine. 


Loy, plant us all into thy death, 

That we thy life may prove; 

Partakers of thy Croſs beneath, 
And of- thy Crown above. 


Pr EEE 


CIL 


1 ſhew us thy ſalvation, 
Freth, baptize us into Thee; 

By thy myſtic Incarnation, 
By thy pure Nativity, 

Save us, thou our New-Creator ; 
Into all our ſouls impart 

Thy divine and holy Nature: 
Form thyſelf within our heart. 
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2 By thy firſt Blood - ſhedding heal us 


Of our unbelief and fin; 
By thy Circumciſion ſeal us, 
Write thy law of love within: 
By thy Spirit circumciſe us, 
Kindle in our hearts a flame: 
By thy Baptiim baptize us 
Into all thy glorious name. 


3 By thy Faſting and Temptation, 
Mortify each vain deſire; 
Let thy inward operation 
Cleanſe our hearts with myſtic fire: 
Arm us with thy ſel{-denial; 
Ev'ry tempted foul defend; 
Bring us ſafe through ev'ry trial; 
Guard and guide us to the end. 
4 By thy great and bitter Paſſion, 
By thy ſuff'rings on the tree, 
Save us from the indignation 
Due to all mankind and me: 
Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 
Gaſping out thy lateſt breath; 
By thy precious Death's applying, 
Save us from eternal death. 
5 By the pomp of thy Aſcending, 
Live we here to Heav'n reſtor'd;. 
Ever at thy footſtool bending, 
Ever happy in our Loy: 
Keep us by thy Intercethon, 
Till we fee thy face above, 
Where thy wonderful Salvation 
Fills the ſoul with perfect love. 
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CIII. Thankfsring for the Gosprf. 


1 0 TESUS, our Log p, 
Thy name be ador'd 


For all the rich bleſſings PM 'd by thy word. 


In ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of grace, 
And cheerfully join in a concert of praiſe, 


The ancient of days 
His glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with een rays. 


* 
J 


The trumpet of Gone 2 
Is ſounding abroad nr 
The language of mere fal vation thro” Blood. 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the bleſſings of this happy Git 


Their anguiſh and — bes nig "ak 
And ſorrow'depart; ... 
Who find his ſal vation inſcrib'd on thei heart. 


This vi be mine, | Da: 
Through favor, divine; 1 
But, O my Redvetner, the glory b be Thie. 
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The work iS 3 enn 
Thine, thine, be the praiſe, 


And mine to adore, Thee, and tell 1870 y ways. 


108) 


Attend our mortal ſtate! 
I hate the thoughts that work within, 
And do the works I hate. 


{ - 2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
While fin and ſatan reign: 
Now riſe my ſongs of triumph high, 


For grace prevails again. 


3 So darkneſs ſtruggles with the light, 
"Till perfect day ariſe: 
Water and ſire maintain the ſight, 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Yet, Lon p, whatc'er is felt or fear d, 


This thought is my repoſe, 
That He, my mortal frame who rear'd, 


Its various weakneſs knows. 


5 Thou view'{t us, with a Fin eye, 
While ſtryggling with our load : 


1 Furz us and dangers Thou art nigh, 
FATHER, and our Gov. 
6 Sup rted by thy changeleſs love, 
e tend to realms of peace; 
Where ev'ry ſorrow ſhall remove, 
And ev'ry fin ſhall ceaſe. 


7 The more my frailty here is try 4, 


The more I toil and grieve, 
The more thy grace is glorifyd, 
Which snalx the vi ry give! 


ö 
| 


CIV. S.. PavL's Experience, Rom. vii. 
I HAT diffrent pow'rs of grace and fi 


(10 ) 

CV. Cusisr in Gb. 
LONG to behold him array dg 
With glory and grandeur above; ; 
The King in his beauty difplay'd, 

His beauty of holieſt love: 

truſt, through his grace, to be there, 
Where Jxsus hath fix d his abode: 

O when ſhall we meet inthe air, 

And fly to the mountain of Goo? q 


Vith Him Lon Zion hall ſtand 

(For JEsus hath ſpoken the word,), . 

he breadth of E ane 

Survey by the light of my Lonsds : 

and when, on thy baſom weclind. 

Thy face. I am "ſtrep then'd to ſee, * 

My fullneſs of bliſs T Falk find, SY 
My heaven of heavens, ] 2. - 

Tow happy the people. that dell R 
At reſt in the city above | 

o pain the inhabitants His en e 
No ſickneſs or ſotrqy they prove: R 

hy ſician of ſouls, unto re 4 * 
A part in thy Righteoufneſs give; 

0 halt Thou, when death ſets me Ws, 41 
My ſoul to the city receive. „„ 164.44, 


— * 


cb 
OW may the Spinir's holy ſire, ant r 


Deſcending from above, Sa Al 
5 waiting fatuly inſpire 1 
With; Joy, and ä and el 10 T1 


E 


2 Thee we the Comforter confeſs : 
Unleis ThouTt preſent here, 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
And lifeleſs is our pray'r. 
3 Wake, heav'nly wind, ariſe, and come, 
Blow on the droopi! ng field ! 
Our ipices then thall breathe perſume, 


And fragrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch with a living coal the lip 

That 1ſhall procl. um thy word; 

And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lok. 


5 Toev'ry hungry ſoul diſpenſe 
From thy exhaulſtleſs ſtore; 
And let no one go empty hence, 
But tced, and. pray tor moiec. 


6 Bid the convincing North-wind wake; 


Say to the South-wind, blow : 0 
Bid ev'ry pl ant thy pow'r partake, | 
And all the garden grow. 
7 Revive the parch'd, with heav'nly ſhow'rs; 
The cold, with warmth divine: 
And, as the bencfit is ours, 7 
29 7 1 [ : 
Be all the glory thine ! 8 
CVII. The Sun of Righteonſneſs: a 
IGHT of thoſe, whoſe weary dwelling a 
Borders on the ſhades of death; BY 


Come, and, by thy love's revealing, 
Diffipate the clouds beneath: 


( S 5. ) 
The new heav'n and earth's Creator, 
In our dee: eſt darkneſs riſe ; 


Scatt'ring all the ni: ght of nature, 
Pouring eye-ſight on our eyes. 


Still we wait for thy appearing 
Life and joy thy beams 1 impart 
Chaſing all our doubts, and c heering 
Ev'ry poor benighted heart: 
Come, and manifelt the favor 
Gop hath for our ranſom'd race; 
Come, ſweet Advocate and Savior, 
Come, and bring thy goſpel- grace. 


Save us in thy great compaition, 
© thou mild, pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledae of ſalvation, 
Give the pardon of our fins: 

By thy all-ſufficient Merit, 
Evry burden'd foul releaſe; 

By the ſhinings of tay Setgrr, 
Guile us into, perfect peace. 


CVIII. I Temptation. 
TES Us, -Redeemer, Savior, Lord, 
L The weary ſinner's friend; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


D-liyrance to my ſoul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty: 
Saoch forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jesvs prove to me. 
L 2 
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3 Thy pow'rful Spixrr can ſubdue 
Unconquerable fin ; 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within. 


4 While, full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak diſtemper'd ſoul 
Thy love compaſſionately fees, 
O let it — 2 me whole! 


5 To thy great name if all things now 
A trembling homage pay, 
Make my obdurate ſpirit bow, 
My ſtiff-neck'd will obey. 


6 While torn by helliſh pride I cry, 
By wrath or luſt pofteſs'd ; 
Sox of the living e draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt. 


1 


| 7 Sworn to deſtroy, let eatth aſſail; ( 
Nearer, to fave, Thou art: 
Stronger than all the pow'rs of hell, F, 


And greater than my heart. 


8 Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice: 
The blind his fight receive; 

| The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice; ly 

| The heart of ſtone believe : 


9 The Etbiop ſhall change his ſkin; 


— 7 


V 


The dead ſhall feel thy pow'r; \ 
The loathſome leper ſhall be clean; 
And I ſhall fin abhor. 
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CIX. Abſence from Gop. 


T HOU, whoſe tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble cry; 
Whoſe Hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From {orrow's weeping eye: 


- 


Ste, low before thy Throne of Grace, 
A wretched wand'rer mourn! 

Thy ſelf haſt bid me ſeek thy face; 
Thy ſelf haſt ſaid, Return. 


And mal my guilty fears provall 
7 » drive me from thy feet? 

Thy Word of Promiſe cannot fail, 
\iy tow'r of ſafe retreat. 


ont from Thee, my guide, my light, 

\\ ithout-one' chee ring rav; 
Th. _—_ dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
lo defolate my way! . 


0 'inz on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy thine; 

And let thy SPIRIT voice impart 
A taſte of Joys. divine! 


Thy preſence only can beſtow 
Delights-which never cloy; 
Be this "my comfort here below, 

And my eternal joy. 


When trials vex my doubting mind, = 
To thy dear wounds I'II flee: . 

No ſhelter can I-elſewhere find; 
No refuge, but in Thee. 
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8 To Thee my cauſe I recommend, 


To Thee for help I call: 
On Thee for future grace depend, 
And truſt Thee for my All. 


_— 


CX. Breathing aſter HoLINEss, 


N Thee, O Gop of purity, 

I wait for hallowing grace: 

None, without holineſs, ſhall ſee 
The glorys of thy face: 


In ſouls unholy and unclean., / 
Thou never canſt delight; 

Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from fin, 
Appear before thy fight. 


2 But, as for me, with humble fear 
I wil approach thy gate; 


Tho moſt unworthy to draw near, ö 
Or in thy courts to wait: 
Truſting to thy ſufficient grace, q 


In Jesvs freely giv'n; 
I worſhip toward thy holy place, 


And lift my eyes to heav'n. * 
3 Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide; F 
Make plain thy path before my face; | 
My Gop, be Thou my Guide: 1 
O may I ne er to evil yield, | 
efended from above; T 


And kept and cover'd by the ſhield 
Of thy Almighty Love! 


rs) 
; Trsvs, if Thou withdraw thy hand, 
That moment ſees me fall: 
O may In er on ſelf depend, 
But look to Thee for all! 


And, even when J feel thy grace, 
And fin ſeeins moſt ſubdu d; 

[11 wrap me in {by Righteouſneſs, 
And plunge me in thy Blood. - 


CXI. Grace experienced. 


FT haſt thou, Lokp, in tender love, 
Prevented my requeſt ; 
And ſent thy Srixir from above, 
An unexpected gueſt : 


O'r, when my pray'r was ſcarce begun, 
Thou didſt thy fire impart; 

And make thy pard'ning mercy known, 
And ſeal it on my heart. | 


Why this profuficn of thy grace 
To ſuch a worm as me? 

FATHER, I aſk in fix d amaze; 
Explain the myſtery! 


Why daſt Thou, to a finner 3 cry, * 
[ncline thy pitying ear? 1 LY 
Thou hear'ſt my Advocate on bid, 
And wilt for ever hear. 
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CXII. To CurRisT. 
THOU, in whom the, Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only Holy, only Juſt, 
Tune all our hearts to praiſe thy name, 
Jzsus, unchangeably the ſame ! 
If angels, while.to Thee they ſing, 
Wap up their faces in their wing; 
How ſhall we finful duſt draw nigh 
Thy great and aweful Majeſty? 


Where ſhall ] fit my thankful tongue 
To join with Heav'n's unnumber'd thro: * 
Or how prepare my humble lay 

Rightly thy glory to-diſplay*? 


Angels alone, and faints above, 
Sinleſs, and perfected in love; 
Can utter thy exalted praiſe, 

And ſing the honors of thy grace. 


Glory to thee, auſpicious LA! 
Thon holy Log, thou bright I AM! 


Loet all our ꝓow'rs unite to bleſs 


The Lonp our ſtrength and Righteouſucſ⸗. 


Live, ever-glorious JIxsus, live; 
Worthy all bleſſing to receive: 
Worthy on high enthron'd. to fit, 
With ev'ry power beneath thy feet. 


— 


CXIII. Gratitude. 
Hein thou once deſpiſed Jz505; 
Hail, thou Galilæan King? 
Thou didft. ſuſſer, to releafe us 
Thou didſt free falvation vie 
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Hail, thou agonizing Savior, 
Barer of our fin and ſhame! 
By thy merits, we find favor; 
Life is given through thy name. 


Paſchal Lams, by Gop appointed, 
All our ſins on Thee were laid: 
By Almighty Love anointed, | 
Thou haſt full atonement made: 
All thy people are forgiven, | 
Through the virtue of thy blood : 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 
Peace is made *twixt man and Gon. 


Jusus, hail, enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide! 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy FATHER'S fide: 

There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
There thou doſt our place prepare; 

Ever for us interceding, | | 
Till in glory we appear. 


Worſhip, honor, power, and bleſſing, 
Thou art worthy to receive; 

Loudeſt praiſes, without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 

Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits ! 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays! 

Help to fing our-Savior's merits; || / {| Þ 
Help to chaunt IMMANnvuEL's praiſe, © 1 

Mg 


S00n we ſhall, with thoſe in glory, 
His tranſcendent grace relate; 
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Gladly ſing th' amazing ſtory 
Ot 170 dying love ſo great: 
In that bleſſed contemplation 
We for evermore ſhall dwell; 
Crown'd with bliſs and conſolation, 
Such as none below can tell. 


CXIV. Redeeming Love. 


OW bcgin the heav'nly theme; 

Sing aloud in Jesvs' name: 
Ye, who- his ſalvation prove, 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Farunn's grace 


Beaming in the Savror's face; 
As to Canae on ye move, 
- Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love. 


Mourning ſ als, dry up your tears; 
Baniſh all your guiity fears: 

See, your guilt and curſe remove, 
Canceld by Redeeming Love. 


4 Ve, alas! who long have been 


Willing ſlaves of death and ſin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove; 
Stop, and taſte Redeeming Love. 


5 Welcome, all by ſin oppreſt; 


Welcotne to his facred reſt: 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but Redeeming Love. 


(. mg ) 
Je ſubdu'd tht infernal pow'rs, 
His :remendous ſoes and ours; 
From their curſed empire drove, 
WMihty in Redceming IL. ove. 
Lit her, then, your muſic bring; 
Strike aloud the joyful ſtring: 
Mortals, join the hoſts above, 
[vin to praiſe Redeeming Love. 


When his SprrrT leads us home, 
Ven we to his glory come, 

We Gall all the fulneſs prove 

Of our Loxd's Redeeming Love. 


CXV. The Sinner's Refuge. 


18 U 8, lover of my ſoul, 
Lt me to thy boſom fly! 
While the nearer waters roll, 

WAR e the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hd me, O my Sav ion, hide 

Tin the florm of life is paſt; 
ß te into the haven guide; 
O receive my ſoul at laſt! 


Other reſuge have I none; 
langs my helpleſs foul on Thee: 
3 "ah, leave me not alone; 
till protect and comfort me! 
% my ſoul on Thee is ſtay'd; 
All my help from Thee 1 bring: 


Cover m y defenceleſs head 


h 
* 


With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


: - * 
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3 Thou, O Cunisr, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee J find : 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the taint, 
Heal the lick, and lead the blind! 
Juſt and holy is thy name; 
[ am all unrightcouſnels : 
Vile and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin: 
Let the healing ſtream abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of lite the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


CXVI. Privileges of Gov's Children. 


LESSED are the ſons of Gow; 
They are bought with Car1sT's own blood; 
They are ranſom'd from the grave; 
Life eternal they ſhall have: 

With them number'd may I be, 
Here, and in eternity! 


2 Gop hath lov'd them in his Sox, 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receive, 

When in Jxsus they believe: 

With them number'd, &c. 


( 484. ) 


They are juſtify'd by grace, 

ſrsus is himſelf their dreſs; 

Al their fins are waſh'd away, 

77 ' 1 7 IJ „ 
They ſhall Rand, in Gop's, great day: 
Vith them number'd, &c. 


hey produce. the fruits of grace, 
Ia the works of righteouſneſs ; 
zorn of Gop, they hate all fin; 
Gop's pure feed remains within : 
Vith them, number'd,. &c. 


hey have :feHowſhip with: Gop, 
hrough the Mediator's blood; 
ne with Gop, with JEsus one, 
Jlory is in them begun: 

Vith them number'd, &c. 


hey are lights upon the earth, 
hidren of an heav'nly birth; 2 6 
gey with love and peace are fill'd; 

hey are by his Spirit ſea bd. 

With them number'd may I be, | 
lere, and in eternity! b * 


4 
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__ 


CXVII. Prayer for Aſſurance, 
OME, Hory Gnosr, my foul inſpire, 
Atteſt that Jam born again: | 
one, and baptize me, Lon, with fire,. 
Let no more doubt or cloud remain : 
ve me the ſenſe of fin forgivin, © 
cet tore-taſte of, approaching Heav'n. 


M 
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2 O give th' indiſputable ſeal, 

That aſcertains the Kingdom mine: 
That pow'rful ſtamp ] long to feel, 
The fignature of Love divine: 

O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
Fullneſs of love, of heav'n, of Gop ! 


et, 


CXVIII. Dnvitaiion to Praiſe. 


I 1 and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the LAB: 
Wake, every heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To iing the Savior's name, 


2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing pow'r; 
Sing how he intercedes, above, 
For thoſe whoſe fins he bore. 


| 3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 

1 Aſcending, with our tongues: 

1 Sing, till the love of ſin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


Sing on your heav'nly way, 

Ye ranſom'd ſinners, ſing; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day 

In Curisr th' eternal King. 


5 Soon ſhall we hear him ſay, 
« Ye bleſſed children, come: 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wand'rers home. 


4 


- 


a 


There ſhall our raptur'd tongue 
His endleſs praiſe proclaim; 

\nd ſing, in ſweeteſt notes, the ſong 
Or Meſes and the Laws. 


i 


r 


CXIX. To the Tainity, 


LEST be the FArHER, and his love, 
To whole celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, | 
And rills of comfort here below. 


Glory to thee, great Sox of Gop! 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls, 


We give the ſacred Sp1R1T. praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, | 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 


Thus Gop the FarHER, Gop the Soc, 
And Gop the Spirit, we, adore : | _ 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 

Witiout a bottom or a ſhore. 


| OSS th FI 


Cxx. Childrea brought to CnRisr. 
B* HOLD what condeſcending love 
2 Jusos on earth diſplays! 

Jo babes and ſucklings he extends 

The riches of: his grace. 


M 2 
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2 He ſtill the ancient promiſe keeps, 
To our forefathers giv'n: 

Young children in his arms he takes, 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 

3 Permit them to approach,“ he crys, 

& Nor ſcorn their humble name: 


« For 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe, 
„The Lonp of angels came.” 


4 We bring them, Lord, with thankful hands 
And yield them up to thee : 

Joyful that we ouſelves are thine, 
Thane let our oftspring be. 


Kindly receive this tender branch, 
And form [his] foul for Gop: 

Baptize | him | with thy Spirit, Loxy, 
And wath Chim) in thy blood. 


6 Thus to the parents and their ſeed 
Let thy ſalvation come: 

And num'rous houtholds meet at laſt 
In one eternal home. 


—— = 4.0 1 _— Mk. ith tþ.<@_*TTþ aA. ——_— 
— _ 


| 

| CXXI. Circumciſion and Baprifm. 

© x cc 1 your infant race to Me,“ 
| The Gop of Abr ham ſaid: 


| Sharp was the circumciſing knife; 
| Yet Abr hams faith obey dl. 


2 Through grace, the promiſe he bcliev'd, 
And gave his ſons to (0D : 

But warzR ſeals the bleſiing now, 
Which {hea was ſeald. is ith BLOOD. 
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Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houle, 
Wehe 1 the behev'd the word: 

Thus the converted Jaylor gave 
His houſhold to the Lonn. 


Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thy ancient truth embrace: , 
To Thee their infant-offspring bring, 
And humbly claim thy grace. 


— — 


CXXIL Inputed Righteouſneſs. 
F ALR as the moon my robes appear, 


Vhile graces are in dreſs: 

Clear as the ſun, while found to wear 
My Sav1or's Righteouſneſs, 

My moon-Itke graces, changing much, 
Arc foild with many a ſpot: 

My tun-like glory is not ſuch; 

My Savio changes not. 


in Him array'd, my robes.of light 
The morning: ray s cutſhine: 

The ſtars af heav'n are not ſo bright, 

Nor angels half ſo fine. 


Tho helliſh ſmoke my dutys ſtain, 
And ſin deform me quite; a 

The blood of Jzsus makes me clean, 
And his Obedience, white. 

Then Yet the law in rigor ſtand, 
And for perfection call: 


My Logp diſcharg'd the whole. demand, 
My Surety paid it all. 


M 3 
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6 Let evry high ſelſ- righteous thought 
Be utterly eaſt down: 


Free- grace alone the work hath w rought, 
And grace ſhall wear the crown. 


7 O may I practically ſhew 
My int'reſt in that grace! 
Be all I am, and have, and do, 
Deveted to thy praiſe! 


CXXIII. CurnsT's Commiſſion. 


AIS E your triumphant longs 
To an immortal tune: 

Let the wide earth reſound the deedst 
Celeſtial grace hath done. 


2 Sing, how Eternal Love 

| Its chief Beloved choſe, 

And bid him lift our ſinful race 
From their abyts of woes. 

3 His Hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror cloaths his Brow : 
No bolts to drive our guilty fouls 

To ficrcer flames below. 


Twas Mercy filf'd the throne, 
And Wrath ſtood filent by, 
When Cnrisr was fent with pardons down 

To rebels doom'd to die. 


5 Now, ſinners, dry your tears; 
Let bopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe: 

Bow to the fceptre of his love, 
And truſt N Grace. 
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LorD, we obey thy call, 
And lay an humble claim 

To the ſalvation thou haſt wrought, 
And bleſs thy grac.cu3 name. 


* 


CXXIV. The Gop of Abraham. 


HE Gop of Abram prail ſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 

Ancicnt of ev exlaſting days, 

And Gop of Love: 
Jznovan, great I AU, 

By carth and heav'n con: 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 

For ever bleſt. 


ft! 


The Gop of Ar ham praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From earth I rife, and ſeek the joys 
At his right hand: 
Lal] on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow) r; 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and towir. 


The Gop of Abr ham praiſe, 
Whoſe all- ſuſſicient grace 

Shall guide me, all my happy days, 5 
In all his w ays:: 


He calls a worm his friend! 20 
He calls himfelf my Gop! [A eie 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 21A 


Thro' Jegws' blood. e. 
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4 He by Himſeif hath ſworn; 
I on his oath depend : 
1 hall, on ange s' wings upborne, 
To heav'n aſcend! 
I ſhall behold his face, 
T ſhall his ont adorc; 
And ting the wonders of his grace 
For cvermore. 
Tho' Nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand; 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his co! yu and: 
The wat'ry deep I paſs, 
| With Jxsus in my views 
And through the howling wildernzſs 
| "My way perſue. 
| 


& The goodly land 1 ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſt: 
A land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reſt: 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
| With glory crown'd. 
WH 7 There dwells the Lozp our King, 
| The Lord our Righteouſneſs; 
Triumpbant o'er the world and fin, 
| The Prince of peace: 
On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 


And glorious, with his ſaints in light, 


' For ever reigns. 


— 


6 
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He keeps his own ſecure, 5-72 08 
He guards them by his ſide; 

Arrays in garments bright and pure 
His choſen bride : 

With ſtreams of find bliſs, 
With groves of hving Joys, 

With all the fruits of Paradiſe, 
He ſtill ſupplys. 

Before the great THREE-ONE 
His ſaints exulting ſtand; 

And ſhout the wonders Grace hath done, 
Through all their land: 

The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame; 

And ling, in ſongs that never end, 
The wond'rous NAME. 


The Tgruxz Gop on high 
The glad arch- angels fing; x 
And“ Foty, holy, holy,” cry, ö 
« Almighty King! 
«© Who waſt, and art, the ſame; 
“And evermore ſhalt be: 
wc Hai, FATHER, Spirit, Sox! I AM! 
We worthip Thee.” 
Before the Savior's face | g 
The ranſom'd nations bow; | 
Oerwhelm'd by his almighty grace, 
Their crowns they throw. 
He ſhews his ſears of love! 
They kindle to a flame; N 
And ſound, through all the worlds above 
The laughter d Laid '-f 


(- 090 1 
12 The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to Gop on high: 


Hail, Fatauzs, Sox, and HoLy Guosr, 
They ever cry. 

Hail Abrhan's Gop and mine! 
I join the heav'nly lays: 

All might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe. 


CXXV. I Affiiftion. 
1 O LORD, our Governor, thy will 


Moſt ſov'reign is, and free: 
And all created things fulfill =» 
Thy abfolute decree, 
2 Thy wiſdom plann'd thy great defign, _ 
Unchangeably the ſame: pat 
Let earth, as heay'n, to Thee reſign, 
And both thy praiſe proclaim. 


| The lots of all thy creatures ſhow, 
| That thy whole Will ſhall ſtand: 
| Nor can their utmoſt pow'r o'erthrow 
q Thy Word, or ſtay thy Hand, 
lad I but knowledge to diſcern 
Thy Wiſdom, Love, and Pow; 
From ev'ry forrow J ſhau'd learn 
To thank Thee more and more. 
Then turn thee to thy reſt, my foul ; 
And kiſs the needfull rod: 
Nor ſeck thy Sov'reign to control, 
But know, that lie is GoD, 


11 

Dear FATHER, to thy Hand I bow: 
For to thy pleaſure ſtill 

Thy creatures all obedience owe, 
And good is all thy will. 


—_—— 


CXXVI. PRroOvIDENCE. 
8 OD moves in a myſterious way, 


His wonders to perform: 
He plants his footſte ps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 


Deep in unfathomable mines 
Or never-fathng ſkill, 

He treaſures up his bright defigns, 
Aud works his ſov'reign will. 


Ye fearfull ſaints, frefh courage take! 
The clouds ye fo much dread 

Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
With bleſſings on your head. 


judge not the Lorp by feeble ſenſe, _ 
But truſt him for his Grace: | 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides, a ſmiling face. 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 1 
Unfolding ev'ry hour: a 

The Bud may, have a bitter taſte, * 
But ſweet will be the Flow x. my 


Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain: 

Gop is his own Interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
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C XXVII. Faith in Exerciſe, 
IIS God is the Gop we adore, 

Our faithfull, unchangeable Friend; 
W hofe love 1s as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure, nor end. 


2 Tis Jxsvs, the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whoſe Spigir ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe tim tor all that is paſt, 
And truſt Him for all that's to come. 


„ 
* * 
— 


CXXVIII. Finiſhd Salvation. 
x CC 9 IS FINISEZD,” the REDEEMER ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head: 
Wbilſt we this ſentence tcan, 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word! 
Behold the conqueſts of our Lon p 
Complete for helpleſs man. 


2 FlxistPn the righteouſneſs of grace; 
Fix1s#'p, for ſinners, pard'ning peace} 
Their mighty debt is PAD: 
Accuſing law cancelFd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gop 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 
| The law no longer can condemn ; 
| Faith a releaſe can ſhow: 
= Juſtice itſelf a friend appears: 

The priſon-houſe a whiſper. heare, 
& Looſe him, and let him go.“ 


E 
0 unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting, flaviſh fear! 
Why doſt thou yet reply? 
Wherc'er thy loud objections fall, 
is FINISH'D,” ſtill ſhall anſwer all, 
And ſilence ev'ry ery. 
lis Work divinely FI NISH'Püſtands: 
And, O! the praiſe his Love demands, 
Carefull may we attend! 
Concluſion to the whole be this; 
Becauſe Salvation FINISH'D is, 
Our thanks ſhall never end. 


CXXIX. The Pilprim. 
UIDE me, O thou great Jenovan, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
| am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rfull Hand: 
Bread of Heaven, 
reed me till I want no more. 


Open, Lorp, the chryſtal Fountain, 
VWhence the healing ſtreams do flow; 
t the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong Deliv'rer, | 

be Thou (till my ſtrength and fhield. 

hen I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide: | 

Veath of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 

Land me ſafe on Canaar's fide! 
Songs of praiſes 

will ever give to Thee. 

N 


1 
4 Mufing on my habitation, 
Muting on my heav'nly home, 
Fills my foul with holy longing ; 
Come, Lord Jzsvs, quickly come! 
Vanity is all I fee: 
Lox, I long to be with Thee! 


= 


CXXX. Hope of Glory. 
1 H E is a Gop of ſov' reign love, 


Who promis'd Heay'n to me; 
And taught my foul to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be, 


2 Prepare me, 'Lorp, for thy right hand; 
Then come the joytull day! 1 
Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial band, 


To bear my ſoul away! 


3 Then, my Beloved, take my foul 
Up | to thy bleſt abide; 
That face to face I may behold: 
My Savior and my Gop. \ 


— —_— 


CXXXI. FEben-ezer. p 


| - I OME, thou Fount of ev'ry bleſſing, T, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy orace! 
Streams of mercy, never ceaſing, 
Calls for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the Mount——Pm fix'd upon it; 
Mount of Gop's unchanging love. 


1 
Here I raiſe my Eben-ezery 
Hither, by thy help, I'm come; 
And I rruit, through thy good pleaſure, 
Safely. to arrive at home : 
[1350s ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of Gop; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
{nterpos'd his precious blood. 


O, to Grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 

Let that Grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee: 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the Gop I love: 

Here's my heart, O take and ſeal it, 


Seal it from thy courts above. 


K 


— 


CXXXII. Thankſviving, 


HAT ſhall we render unto Thee, 
Thou glorious Lord of life and pow'r? 
Teach us to bow the humble knee, 
Teach us with thankfulneſs t adore: 
To praiſe Thee, as thy ſaints above; 
To praiſe Thee for thy wond'rous love. 


When, like loft ſheep, we wander'd wide, 
And madly ſought from Thee to fly; 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity; - 
Our Jusos ſrom his Heav'n came down, 
Jo ſave us by free grace alone, 


N 2 
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3 He bore our ſins upon the tree 
(To ſeek and ſave the Loſt he came); 
There was he nail'd, to ſet us free 
From death and eel aſting ſhame : 
The choſen flock from hell were treed, 
And ranſom'd, when their Shepherd bled. 


4 Bcicre the FaTarR's awfull throne 
Our mercifull High-Prieft he ſtands ; 
And, interceqing for his own, 
The purchas'd remnant now demands: 
His people's everlaſting friend, 
Who, loving, loves them to che end. 


5 May we, his baniſh'd ones, rejoice 
Him for our Lorp and Gop to own; 
Delight to hear his Spirit's voice, 
And cleave to his dear croſs alone: 
Be &rowing up in Höligeſs, 
Then meet him in the reahms of bliſs. 


CXXXITE Gov glorio#s, and Sinners fer 


Fei how wide thy glory ſhines! 

How high thy wonders riſe! 

Known through the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſends through the ky. 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim chy po: Wr; 
Their motions ipeak thy Will: 
An on the wings of evry hour 


We read thy Patience fill. 


ec 
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But, when we view thy great deſign 
To fave rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compaſſion ſhine 

In their divineſt forms; 


Our thoughts are loſt in joyful awe: 


We love, and we adore! 
The firſt arch-angel never ſaw 
So much of Gop before. 


Here the whole Dzity is known 


Nor dares a creature gueſs, 
Which of.the glorys brighteſt Thone, 
The Juſtice, or the Grace. 


When ſinnexs broke the FarnER's laws, 
The dying So atones.: 

O the ſucet mylt rys of his croſs! 
The triumph of his groans! 


Now the fall glorys of the Laws 
Adorn the heav'nly plains: 

Pleus'd cherubs learn IMMANUEL's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


O may I bear ſome humble ꝓart 
In that immortal ſong! 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heath 
And love command my tongue. 


' 
| 


CXXXIV. Grace. 


RACE! tis a charming lound, | 
Harmonious to the ear: 

Heawn with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth * bear. . 


--- 
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Grace firſt contriv'd à way 
To ſave rebellious man: 
And alf the ſteps that Grace diſplaw, 
Which drew the wond'tons plan. 


Twas Grace that wrote my name, 
In thy Eternal Book: 

*T was Grace that gave me to the L Aw, 
Who all my ſorrows took. 

4 Grace ford my wWand'ring feet 

To treadethe hegw'nly road 2 

And new ſuppiys et hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop. 


3 Grace taught my foul to pray, 

And made my eyes Gerflow: 
"Twas Grace which kept e to this day, 
And will not let me go. 


6 Grace alt the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days: 

It lays in heavn the top molt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 


7 O let thy Grace inſpire 

My foul with ſtrength divine! 
May all my potw'rs to Thee aſpire, 
And all my days be Thine. 


— m 
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CXXXV. Precious Blood, 


HERE is a formtam f11'd with blodd, \ 
Drawn from InmanveL's veins; | 
And ſinners, ꝓlung d beneath that i L 


Loſe all cheir guthy trams, 


10 

The dy! ing thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That Fountain, in his day; 

And there would IJ, as vile as he, 
Waſh all my ſins away. 

Dear dying Lame, thy precio as blood 
Shall never loſe its pow'r, 

Till all the ranſom'd church of Gop 
Are ſav'd to fin nb more. 


er fince by faith I ſaw the ſtream 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 


Redeeming Love has been my theme, 
And ſhall be till J die. 


Then, in a nobler, ſweeter ſong, 
DU ſing thy pow to ſave; 
W ns en this poor, liſping, ſtamm' ring wngpe 
es ſilent in the grave. 


28 1 believe chou haſt prepar'd i 
(Unworthy tho I be) | 
For mz a blood-bought free reward, 


A golden harp for me. 


Tis ſtrung and tun'd for endleſs years, 
And form'd by pow'r divine, 

To ſound iu Gop the Farukk's ears 
No other name but thine. 


1 nnn 


CXXXVI T/aiah xliv. 32. 
, E heavens, Tejoite OT 
In Jzsvs's graces * . 


Let earth make a noiſe, 
And echo his praiſe; 


The great congregation, 
Below and ab: OVe, 


Redeem'd by his naffon 
7 


Shall ling of his love. 


2 Ye mountains and vales, 


In praiſes abound; 

Le hills, and ye da les 
Continue the ſound: 
Break forth into ſinging, 

Le trees oi the wood, 
For J«svs's bringing 
Loft finners to Gov. 


2 Aronement he made, 
For each ot his own; 
Their debt he hath paid, 


Their work he hath done: 


With glad exultation 


His triumphs proclaim, 


Aſcribing ſalvation 


To Gop and the LA. 


4 Redemption he wrought, 
And gain'd our relealſc : 


Who take it unbought, 
te ſeals them for his; 

Throughout the Believer 
His glory diſplays, 

And perfects for ever 
The veſſels of Grace. 


* 
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CXXXVII. Self-Frxamination. 
S FOR a cloſer walk with Gon, 


A calm and heav'nly frame! 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the LANE! 4 


Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew, 
When firſt I faw the Lorp ? 

Where is the ſouk-refreſhing view 
Of Jxsus and his word? 


Wat peaceful hours I then enjoy ' d! 
{low ſweet their mem ry ſtil}! 
But now I fmd an aching void, 5 
Which only Gop can fill. * 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet Meſſenger of Reſt! 

[ hate the fins tat make me mourn, 
And drove Fhee from my breaft. 


The deareſt idol I have known, * 
Whate'er that idol be; bY 2 

Help me to bear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only Thee. 


So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gon, 
Calm and ſerene my frame: 

And purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the LAun. 


Jusus, my Lord, my Life, my Light, 
O come with bliſsful ray: Fi"; 

Break radigar through the ſhades of night, 
Aud chaſe my clouds away. 


1 
8 Then ſhall my foul with rapture trace 
The tokens of thy love: 


But the full glorys of thy face 
Are only known above. 


_ 5 


CXXXVIII. Return of Foy. 
7 13 darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 


And ſmiling day once more appears; 
Then, my Redeeme r, then 1 find N 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


2 I chide my unbelieving heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 
So prone to act ſo baſe a part, 
And harbor one hard thought of 'Thee. 


3 O let me then at len 75 be taught 


(What ſtill I am fo flow to learn), 
That God is Love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


4 Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat! 
Bur, when my faith is ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a learner yet; 
Unſkilfull, weak, and apt to flide. 


5 But O, my Loxp, one look from thee 
Subdues my diſobedicut will; 
Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill, 


6 Thou art as willing to. forgive, 
As I am ready to-repine : 
Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive; 
Be ſhame and ſelt-abhorrence mine. 


. 
C XXXIX. God Tacarnate. 


HE Sevi! O unt endief dann 


Dwell in the bliſsfull ſound! 


It's influence ev'ry tear diſarms, 
And ſpreads ſweet comfort round. 


Th' Aimighty Former of the ſkys 
Stoop'd to our vile abode; 

While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes, 
And hail'd th' Incarnate Gop. 


O the rich depths of Love divine! 
Of joy a boundleſs ſtore: 

Dear Savior, let me call thee mine; 
cannot with for more. 


On Thee alone my hope relys, 
Beneath thy crofs I tall : 

My Righteouſneſs, and Sacrifice, 
My Savior, and my- All, 


— 


F 


C. Iſaiah xxxiii. 17. 


AR from theſe narrow ſcenes of ni 
Unbounded glorys riſe; 


And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


There pain and fickneſs never come, 
And grief no more complains : 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 

And endleſs pleaſure reigns. _ 


ght, 


& 


in! 
No cloud thaſe bliſsful regions know, 
For ever bright and fair! 
For ain, the ſource of mortal w oe, 
Can never enter there. 


4 In c no alternate night is known, 
Nor ſun's faint ſickly ray; 
But Glory, from the ſacred throne, 
Spreads everlaſting day. 


5 O may the heav nly proſpect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love; 
Till wings of faith and ſtrong, deſire 
Bear ev'ry thought above! 


6 Prepare us, Lokp, by Grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high: 
Then bid our fouls riſe up and j join 

The chorus of the iky. | | 


— 


— — — — 1 


cxlI. Appropriation. 1 Theſſ. i. 4, 5. 
FORM of words, tho” cer fo ſound, 


Can never fave a ſoul: 
The Horx Gnosr muft give the wound, 
And make the wounded whole. 
2 Election is a precious truth: 
But, Lorp, I with to be | 
| Affur d, by thy own Syrn7r's mouth, 
\ That Thou haſt choſen me. 
nl 


3 Sinners, I read, are juftify'd 
By faith in Irsus blood: 
But when to me that blood's apply'd, 
Tis then I've peace WARY Gov. © 
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Imputed Righteouſneſs I own 
A doctrine moſt divine: 
Dear Savior, to my heart make known, 
That all thy merit's mine. | 
To Perſeverance I agree; 
No ſun-beam is fo clear: 


Becauſe my Lorp has promis'd me, 
That I ſhall perſevere. 


Thus Chriſtians. gJority the Lord; 
His Spikir joins with ours, 

In bearing witneſs to the word, 
With all its ſaving pow'rs. 


ah. 


— — 


CXLII Palm 1xvil. 
T2 bleſs thy choſen race, 


In mercy, Lorp, incline; 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine © 


That ſo thy wond'rous ways 

May through the world be known; 
Vhile diſtant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy falvation own. 


Let diff'ring nations join 

To celebrate thy fame: 

et all the world, O Lory, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


O let them ſhout and fing, 
Diſſolv'd in holy mirth : | 
or thou, the righteous Judge ba Kings 

Doſt govern all the earth. 


O 
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5 Let diff'ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame: 


Let all the world, O Lonxp, combine: 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


6 Then ſhall the teeming ground 
A large increaſe date: 
And we "with mercy ſhell be crown'd, 
Which Gop, out Gop, bcſlows. 


Then Gop upon our land 
Shall conſtant blefing ſhow'r; 
And all the world in awe ſhall land 


Of his reſiſtleſs pow'r. T 


* 
OO a 


CXLIII. Faith. 
I! OW ſafe and how happy are they, Sh 


Who on the Good Shepherd rely! J 
He'll give them out ſtrength for their day; 


Their wants he will ſurely ſupply: 4 
He ravens and lions can tame; w. 
All creatures obey his command; 


hen let me rejoice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 


CXLIV, Hal Ixxxiv. 
GOD of Hoſts, the mighty Lonp, | 


How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, enthron'd in glory, ſhewl 
The brightneſs of thy face! 
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longing ſoul faints with deſire 
To ſee thy bleſt abode | 
My panting heart and fle oy cry out, 
er Thee the living Gop. 


av the ſpirits gone before, 
\liv er'd trom their clay; 
Who in thy preſence always dwell, 
And there thy praiſe diſplay ! 


[ too ſhall go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
And ſtill "approach more near; 

Till I, on Sion's holy mount, 

With Sion's Gop appear. 


For He, who is my fun and ſhield, 
Will grace and glory give; 

Shall guide me by his counſel here, 
And then to heav'n receive.“ 


Thon Gop, whom all events obey, 
How highly bleſt is he, 
Whoſe anchor, caſt within the vail, 


Is ſtill repos'd on Thee! 


CXLV. Rejoice evermore. 
RE the Lord is King! 


Your Lord and King adore ; . 
Mortals, give thanks, and fing, 
And triumph evermore: 
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Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I lay, rejoice! | 


2 Jesr: « the Savior reigns, 
The Gop of truth and love; 
nen he had purg'd our Rains, 
He took his ſeat above: 
Lift up your heart, &c. 


3 He fits at Gop's right hand, 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 
Lift up your heart, &c, 


4 His kingdem cannot fail, 
He rules oer earth and heay'n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jnsus giv'n: 
Lift up your heart, &c. 


5 He all his foes ſhall quell, 
And fatan's works deſtroy, 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 
Lift up your heart, &c. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jzsvs the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his fervants up 
To their eternal home 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' arch-angel's voigez. 


The trump of Gop mall ſound, Rejoice! 


: 


( 2149 )) | 
CXLVI. . CarisT a perſect Savior. : 


ET us love, and fing, and wonder; 
{ 4 Let us praiſe the Saviok's name! 
le has huſh'd the Law's loud thunder; 
He has quench'd Mount Sinal's flame: 
He has waſh'd us in his Blood; | 
He has brought us nigh to Gop. 


Let us love the Lorp that bought us, 
Pith'd us when enempys; 
Call'd us by his Grace, and taught us, 
Gaus us ears, and gave us eyes: 
le has waſh'd us in his Blood, 
1 preſents our ſouls to Goo. a 


Let us ſing, tho' fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us donn; — 
raus is our ſtrong ſalvation, | 
e will ſurely give the crown : 
te, who waſh'd us in his Blood, 
Soon will bring us ſafe to Goo. 


Let us wonder! Grace and Juſtice 

Join and point to. Merey's ſtore; 

hen, through. Grace, in CaurrsTourtruſt i is, 

juſtice ſmiles, and aſks no more: 
He, who waſh'd us in his Blood, 

las ſecur'd our way to Gop. 


Let us praiſe, and join the chorus 
Of the ſaints enthron'd on high 
ere they truſted Him before us, | 34 
Now their praiſes fill the ſky 75 
hou haſt walk. d us in thy Blood; ok wa 

Lou art worthy, Lams of Goo! FS 
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% Yes, we praiſe thee, gracious Savior, 
Wonder, love, and bleſs thy name:: 
Pardon, Lok p, our poor endcavor! 
Pity, for Thou know'ſt our frame. 
Waſh our Squls and Songs with Blood, 
For by Thee we.come to G00. 


CXLVIL «Grace. 


ICH Grace, free Grace, moſt ſweetly calls 
Directly come who will, 
Juſt as you gre: for CHRIS receives 
Poor helpleſs finners ſtill. 


2 Tis Grace, each day, that feds Zur ſouls; 
Grace keeps us inly poor: 
And O that nothing Sie but Grace 

May rule for ey ermore 


N 


* 8 


nm * LA 0 * * „ 
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*CXLVHL Longing for Heaven. 


HRIST's own ſoft hand fhdll wipe the tex 
From each believing eye: 


Affliction, pain, and Fut and feax, 
And. Death itſelf, ſhall die. 


2 How long, i dear Savior, O how long, [1 N 
Shall this bright hour delay? | | 

Fly ſwiftly: round, ye Wheels of fene oo * 
And bring the welcome day! 8 
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xt. IX. At the Lord's Ta. 
6 HoLy Gnosr, ſet to thy ſeal, 


Thine inward witueſs give; | 
And to my inmoſt ſoul revea! 


Tac death by which 1 live. 


_ FO 


want the dear Redeemer's grace, 
| ſeek the Crucify'd ; 

The Man that ſuffer'd in my place, 
The God that groan'd and dy-d, 


3 


is 
Spectator of the pangs divinc, 


O that I now may be! 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign, 


His paſſion on the Tree. 


; Give me to underſtand that ſound 
Which told his mortal pain, 
Tore up the graves, and rent the round, 
And broke the rocks in twain. 


Repeat my dying Savior's ery - 
Unto my heart fo lond, 

That my whole ſoul may now reply, 
„This is the Sox of -Gop.” 


C. SEH In. 
HY ſhou'd I doubt his love „ 
With anxious thoughts perplext Þ : 
Who fay'd me in my. traubles paſt, - -- _ 
Will fave me in the next. 
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Will fave, till, at my lateſt hour, 
XVI * more :; 11 On. [LILY * ble {t, 

I ſoar, evond Al lliction's pow'r 
« i () 1 ö „ REDEEMER” 8 Dre ast. 


Salvation! O thou Hl: >eding Laws, 
To Thee the thanks belong: 
Salvation ſhall inſpire my heart, 
And dwell upon my tongue. 


CLI. Sabiliiy of the Covenant, 
2 EFOI CE, ye ſail nts, in evry ſtate 


AY Divine De crees remain unmov'd: 
No turns of Providence abate 
Gobp's care for thoſe he once hath lov'd. 


Firmer than heav'n his Cov'nant ſtands: 
Tho' earth ſhou'd ſhake, and ſkys depart, 

You're ſafe in your ReperMen's hands, 
Who bears your names upon his heart, 


Our SuxtTyY knows for whom he ſtood, 
And gave Himſelf a ſacrifice : 
The ſouls, once 1 prinkled with his Blood, 


Poſſeſs a life that. xever dies. 


Tho' darkneſs ſpread around our tent, 
Tho' tear prevail, and joy decline; 
Gop will not of his- Oath repent: $24, 
Dear Lokp, thy people ſtill are thine, 


. 


3 
CLII. Converting Grace. Pſalm xlv, 3-5. 
AlL, mighty JEsus; how divine 
Is thy victorious ſword ! 
The flouteſt Rebel muſt refign, 
At thy commanding word. 
The ſtrongeſt holds of ſatan yield 
To thy All-conqu'ring hand : 
When once thy glorious Arm's reveal'd, 
No creature can withſtand. 
Deep are the wounds thy arrqrs give; 
They pierce the hardeſt heart: 
Thy ſmiles of grade the ſlain revive, 
And joy ſuccedes to ſmart. 4 
Still gird thy ſword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway ; | 
Go forth, ſweet Prince, triumphantiy, 0 
And make thy foes obey. | 
And, when thy vict ry's are complete; 
When all he choten rage | | 
Shall round the throne of glory meet, 
To ſing thy conqu'ring grace; 
O may my humble ſoul be found 
Amon 18 that favor d band! 
And I, with them, thy praife will ſound 
Thro! aghou IuMaxvur' s land. 


2 — 
—— —— 


— — 


CLIII. Cnrrst's Neffen, Keb. 
V HEN I the holy Grave ſurvey, 
Where once my Savior deign'd to lye; 
I fee fulfilPd what prophets ſay, 
Andd all the pow'r of death defy. 
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2 This empty Tomb ſhall now proclaim 

iow Weak the Hands of conquc rd De ath: 
Sweet pledge, that all, who tr aſt his name 
Shall riſe, and draw immortal ie 


3 Our Surry, freed, declares Us free, 
For whoſe offences he was ſeiz d: 

In his Releaſe, our ozon we fee, 

And thout to view JEHovAn-pleas'd. 


bl 


4 J=svs, once number'd with the dead, 
Unſcals his eres, to ſleep no more; 
And ever lives, their cauſe to plead, 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 


5 Thy riſen Loxp, my ſoul, behold; 
Sce the rich diadem he wears! 

Thou too ſhalt bear an harp of gold, 
To crown thy joy when He appears. 


6 Tho' in the duſt I lay my head, | 
Yet, . gracious Gop, thou- wilt not leave 
My cſh for ever with the Dead, 

Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


CLIV. Pſalm xvii, 14, 15. 
HAT finners value, I reſign; 
Lokp, 'tis enough that Thou art mine: 
Lſhall behold thy bliſsfull tace, 
And ſtand complete in Holincſa. 


2 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; 
But that bright world, to vw hich 1 go, 
Hath | joys ſx bſtancial 2 ſincere: 
Vheo ſhall I wake, and find me there? 


SL 


— 


_ 


e. 
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8 0 Ol lorious He ur 9 Dleſt abode! 
1 

7. 


[ ſhall be with, and like, my Gop! 


— 


and rie and ſin no more control 
The ſacred pleatures of the foul. 

My ſteſh ſhall Number in the ground, 

Till the laſt Trumpet's joyfull ſonnd ; 

Then burſt the chains, with ſweet ſurprize, 
And in my SAVIOR'S likeneſs riſe. 


2 * 


CI. V. To ite BLESSED SPIRIT. 
LTOL v Gnosr, diſpel our ſadneſs, 


A 4 Pierce the clouds of ſinful night: 
Come, e, thou ſource of ſweeteſt gladneſs, 
Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy light! 
Loving > Sins Gon of Peace, 
Great dif ſtributor of grace, 
Rel 1 this congregation ! 
Hear, O hear our ſupplication. 


Fron ** height which knows no meaſure, 
As a gracious ſhow'r defeend ; 
B. ging down the richeſt treaſure 
Man can wiſh, or Gop can fend : 
thou GLORY, Hining down 
% Tm the Faru and the Sox, " 83 
Gram us thy Illumination! 
Neſt upon this congregation. 
Come, thou beſt of all donations 
Gop can give, or we implore; 
Having thy Tweet conſolations, 
We need wiſh for nothing more : 


— . ww — 
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Come with unction, and with pow To 
On our ſouls thy graces ſhow'r ; | 
Author of the New Creation, 

M ake our. hearts thy habitation, 


Known to Thee are all receſſes 
Ot the earth and fpreading ſæys; 
Every ſand the ſhore poſſeſſes, 
Thy omniſcient Mind deſerys : © 
Holy. Fountain, waſh us clean, 
Both from error, and from fin. 
Make us fly what Thou refuſeſt, 
And delight in what Thou chuſeſt. 


Manifeſt thy love for ever; 
Fence us in on ev'ry ſide; 
In diſtreſs, be out reliever; 
Guard, and teach, ſupport, and guide: 
Let thy kind, effectual Grace 
Turn our feet from evil ways; 
Shew thyſelf our New Creator, 
And conform us to Thy nature. 


Be our friend, on each occaſion; 
Gop, omnipotent to ſave! 

When we die, be our ſalvation; 
When we're buried, be our grave: : 

And, when from the grave we riſe, 

Take us up above the Ks; 

Seat us with thy ſaints in glory, 

There for ever to adore Thee. 


* 4 397 1 
CLVI. Comfort in Death, 


LAMB-of Gop, my Savior, 
Kill'd on the tree of ſorrow ! 
hy ſuff*ring, meek behavior, 
Paid what thou didſt not borrow : 
wonder far exceding 
All human pow and ſenſe ! 
Jeav'n's Sovereign was ſeen bleeding, 
To waſh out my offence. 


Vhen I obtain permiſſion 

To leave this vale of tears, 
Thou, my good Phyſician, 

Ar hand, to ſooth my fears! 

O let my ſoul, expiring, 

On thy dear breaſt recline; 

ad be true life acquiring 

From that pierc'd heart of thine, 


avior, apply the merit 

And comfort of thy Blood, 
Vhen I give up my ſpirit 

To thee my Judge and God : 
I: with me in my paſſage 

Thou art, how glad and bold 
hall I receive the meſſage, 

And let my limbs grow cold! 


he Soul, on Thee believing, 
Goes ſafe to Paradiſe; 

he Body too, retrieving 

A purer frame, ſhall riſe : 


P 


b 
Spite of the Grave's corruption, 
[ ſhall thy glory ſee; 


And fing of my Adoption, 
To all eternity. 


CLVII. Com Mon. 


EAR Lonp, accept a ſinfull heart, 
Which of itſelf complains; 
And mourns, with much and frequent ſmar, 
The evil it contains. 


2 Vile ſeeds of 4% and anger lurk, 
That often hurt my frame, 
And wait but for the tempter's work 
To fan them to a flame. 


3 Legality holds ovt a bribe, Le 
To purchaſe life from thee: 

And Diſcontent would fain preſcribe. = © 
How Thou ſhalt deal with me. 

4 While Unvelief diſputes thy Grace, Le 
And calls thy truth a lie; 145 | 


Preſumplion, with a brow of braſs, 
Says, „Give me, or I die.“ 
5 How eager are my thoughts to roam 
In queſt of what they Jove! 
But ah, whetf Duty calls them home, 


How heavily they move ! Th 

6 O waſh me in the Savior's Blood F 
Transform me by thy pow'r: 10 2 
And ſeal me thy belov'd abode, | 
And let me rove no more. ' -- * 


(: ” 0 * . 9 = . = ut, 
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— ” * SEES 
'4 — 


all, 


N 
CLVIII. Ar D/ fon. 
TY {SMIISS us with thy bleſſing, Loxp; 
Make us to feed upon thy word: 


* faith confirm, our fins forgive, 
And let thy Truth within us live. 


Tho we are guiky, Thou art good; 
Wah all our works in Jesvs* Blood: 
Give ev'ry fetter'd foul releaſe, 

And bid us all depart in peace.) 


CLIX. The ſame. 


F. ATHER, before we hence depart, 
Send thy good SPIRIT down: 
Let him refide 3 in ev'ry heart, 

And bleſs the ſeed that's ſon. 


Thou fountain of Eternal Love, 
Who gavſt thy Sow to die; 

Let thy ſweet Unction, from above, 
Enlighten and apply. 


mes 
— 


CLX. At the Lord's Table. 


HOU very Paſchal Lamb, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed; 
Through whom we out of Egypt came, 

Thy ranſom'd people lead! | 


Angel of goſpel-grace, 

Fulill thy character : 
To guard and feed thy choſen race, 
lu Iſſaels camp appear. 
2 
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3 Throughout the defart-way 
Conduct us by thy light : 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 


4 Our fainting ſouls ſuftain 
With bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


— — — 


I HANKFULL for our ev'ry Bleſſing, 
Let us fing 
CxrisT the ſpring, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


2 Source of all our gifts and graces, 
CHaist we own ; 7 
CHR1sT alone 
Calls for all our praiſes, 


3 He diſpels our fin and ſadneſs; 
Life imparts, 
Cheers our hearts, 


Fills with food and gladneſs. 


4 He himſelf for us hath given: 
Us he feeds, | 
Us he leads 


To a fcaſt in heaven, 


6 


CLXII. Before or after Preaching. 


HANKS, for mercys paſt, receive; 
Pardon of our fins renew; 

Teach us, hencetorth, how to live 

With eternity in view: 
Bleſs thy Word to old and young, 

Fill us with the Savior's love 
And, when life's ſhort race is run, 
Take us to thy houſe above. 


CLXIII. PFeaveniy TForſhip. 


A FOR a ſweet inſpiring ray, 

\ To-animate our feeble ſtrains, 

From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful reahns where Jesus reigns! 


Lhere, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall; | 
And, with delightfull worthip, own | 
His ſmile their bliſs, their heav'n, their all. | 


Immortal glorys crown his head, | 
While tunefull Hallelujahs riſe: | 
and love, and joy, and triumph, ſpread © 
Through all the regions of the {kys. „* 


He ſmiles, and Seraphs tune their ſongs 

To boundleſs rapture while they gaze: 
oa thouſand, thouſand, Joytul tongues 

-Reſound his. everlaſting praiſe. 


D 


B 


5 There all the ranſom'd of the LA 
Shall] join, at laſt, the heav'nly choir: 

O may the joy-inſpiring theme 
ow warm our hearts with holy fire! 


6 Dear Savros, let thy Se1iriT ſeal 
Our title to that bliſsfull place; 
Till death removes this earthly veil, 
And glory crowns thy ſaving: grace, 


] 


— — 


0 LXIV. The NATIVITY. 


TY ARK, the glad ſound! Mssran comed 
The Savior, promis'd long! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong. 


2 On him the SriIxIr, largely pour'd, 
Exerts an holy fire: 
Wiſdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His ſacred breaſt inſpire. 


He comes, the pris ners to releaſe, ' + 
In ſatan's bondage held: 
The gates of braſs before him burſt; 
The 4ron fetters yield. IS, 
4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 3 
To clear the mental ray; 
And, on the eye-bails of the blind, 
To pour celeſtial day. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 


The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And with his'Righteouſnefs and Blood 


Tenrich the humble poor. 


5 


7 
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6 Our glad hoſannahs, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 
And Heay'n's eternal arch ſhall ring 
With Wi beloved name. 


1 8 ——_— — 
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CLXV. Joy ia Sorrow. 


NJ let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint, or dye; 

My ſoul ſhall quit the mournfull vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 


Shall join the di-embody'd ſaints, . » 
And find it's long-ſought reſt 

(That only reſt for which it pants), 
On the Revezmer's breaſt. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the croſs ſuſtain; 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 


I travel my appointed years, 
Till my Deliv'rer come 

And wipe' away his fervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


3 O what hath Jesvs bought for me! 
Before my raviſl'd eyes | 
Rivers of life divine J ee, 
And trees of Paradiſe: 


I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who taſte the pleaſures there; 
They all are rob'd in radiant white, 
And conqu'ring palms they bear, 


Lon, what are all my ſuff' rings here, 

It Thou but make me meet, 

With that enraptur'd hoſt appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give caſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away; 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day! 


—_ _— 


CLXVI. Galurday Evening. 
8 AF ELV through another week 


Gop has brought us on our way; 
Let us naw a bieſhng ſeek 
Oa th' approaching Sabbath-day : 
Day of all the weck the beſt, 
Emblem of eternal Reſt! 


B Mercys, maitiply'd each hour, 
Th ;rough the week, our Praiſe demand; 
Guarded b y almig ghty pow'r, 
Fed and guided by his hand: 
Tho ungrateſull we have been, 
Only made returns of fin. 
3 While we,pray for pard'ning Grace, 
In the dear REDEEMER'S name; 
Shew thy recoaciled face, 
Shine away our fin and name! 
From our worldlly cares ſet fre, 4 
May we reſt this night in Thee! - _ 


When the morn ſhall bid us riſe, oo 
Let us ecl thy preſence near: 


( 265 ) 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 


When we in thy houſe appear! 
There afford us, LonD, a raſte 


| Of our everlaſting feaſt. 


My thy Sptr1T's voice reſound, 


Conquer ſinners, comfort ſaints; . 
Make the fruits of Grace abound; 

Bring relief for all our wants! 
Thus [ct all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the ehurek above. 
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CLXVI . Before any Ord: nance. 


AMB. of God, for whom we languilh, 
Make thy grief 
Our relief; 


Laſe us by thine anguiſh ! ! 


O our. agonizing Savion, 


By thy pain 
Let us gain 
Happineſs for ever. 


In thine own appointment bleſs us: 


Meet us here; 
Now appear 


Our Almighty Jxsvs. 
Hour Guest, in great compaſſion, * 


Joy impart; ' 
Pill each heart 
With thy conſolation. - 


( 166 ) 


5 Let this Ordinance be ſealing : 
Enter now, 
* Claim us Thou 
For thy conſtant dwelling. 


6 Warm the ſoul of each believer: 
We are thine, 
Love divine; 
Reign 1n us for ever. 


CLXVIII. Diſmiſfion. 


1 FT ORD, diſmiſs us with thy blefling ; 
4 Fill our hearts with joy and peace! 
Let us each, thy love poſſeſſing, f 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace: 
O refreſh us, 
Trav'ling through this wilderneſs. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy Goſpel's joyfull ſound: 
May the fruits of thy ſalvatien 
In our hearts and lives abound! 
May thy preſence 
With us, evermore, be found! 


3 So, whencer the ſignal's given, 


Vs from earth to call away; I 
:Borne on Angel's wings to Heaven, 0.41 
Glad the ſummons to obey, "7 BU 
We ſhall ſurely | 


Reign with Cur1sT ia endleſs day, 


„ 
CLXIX. Let Heav'n and Earth praiſe Him. 
1 10 heav'n of heav'ns, ſupremely bright, 


Fair palace of the Kine divine, * 
Where, with inimitable light, 
The GeDHEAD condeſcends to ſhine; 


2 Praiſe thou thy Great Inhabitant, 
Who ſcatters lovely beams of grace 
On ev'ry Angel, ev'ry Saint, | 
For veils the luſtre of his face. 


0 Gon of Glory! Gop of Love! 

In Eftence Ons, in Perſon TuxEs ! 
With all the ſhining Hoſts above 

Let duſt and aſhes wann Thee! 


— _—_—— 
— 


—— 


= Gop incomprehenſible. 


ON is a name my ſoul adores; 
Th' Almighty THREE, th Eternal ONE: 
Narure and Grace, with all their pow'rs, 
Conteſs the Infinite Unknown. 


Thy voice produc'd the ſea and ſpheres, 
Bid planets roll, and ſuns to ſhine: 
Dur nothing Hike THYSELF appears, 
Through all theſe {pacious works of Thine, 


Material Nature dyes and grows; 3 

From change to change the creatures run: 

Thy Being no ſucceſſion knows, | 
And all * vaſt Dengny are one, 
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4 Thrones and Dominions round Thee fall, 
And worſtp in ſubmiſſive forms: | 
Thy preſence ſhakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling-place of worms, 


How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 
To ſcan thy Glory, or thy Grace * 
Beneath thy feet we-lie ſo far, 
And ſee but ſhadows of thy face! 
6 Who can bchold the blazing Light ? 
Who can approach conſuming Flame? 
None but Thy Wiſdom Knows thy Might: 
None but Thy Word can ſpeak thy Name, 


—— — 


CLXXI. The ſame, 
I 1 Seraph, lend your heav'nly tongue, 


Or harp of golden ſtring; 
While I attempt an humble ſong 
In honor of my King. | 


2 Hail, glorious and co-equal Tarts ! 
Great everlaſting ONE! 

_ Worſhip, and might, and majeſty, 
Are Thine, and Thine alone. 


3 Thy Effence is a vaſt abyſs, 
Which Angels cannot ſound; 
An ocean of Infinitys, 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


4 In vain our haughty Reaſon ſwells, 
For nothing's found in Thee 
But boundleſs Inconceivables, 


And vaſt Eternity. 


( 169 ) 
Mortals, be dumb. What creature dares 
Diſpute as awfull Will? | 
Ak no account of n1s affairs, 
zut tremble, and be ſtill ! 


ut like his Nature is his Grace, 

All- ſov reign and all- free: 

Lo:D, I adore thy ſearchleſs ways! 
Do what Thou wilt with me. 


CLXXII. Reſignation. 


REAT Gov, create my ſoul anew, 
Conform my Will to thine: 

Melt down. my heart, and let it flow, 

And take the mold divine. 


deize my whole frame into thy hand; 
Here all my pow'rs 1 brin 

Menage the wheels by thy comme, 
And govern ev'ry ſpring. 


O may my feet no more depart, 
Nor wand'ring ſenſes rove; 

Nor let my unbelieving heart 

Arraign the Gop I love! 


Then not the Sun ſhall, more than I, 
His MakER's Will perform; ES 

Nor travel ſwifter through the ſky, + 
Nor burn with zeal ſo warm. 


( 170 ) 
CLXXIIL. Cagisr dying. 


ESUS, the Savior yes: 'tis Hel 
Victim of wrath, lo, where he hangs! 
Nail'd with contempt on yonder tree! 


The Lox of life in dying pangs! 


2 Hark, how the burſting Thunders groan! 
fee; the ſwift Light'nings flaſh ardund! 

The ſtartling Rocks ke Gop bemoan, 
And ſighing Nature heaves the Ground. 


3 Oer all that fills the lucid ſky * 
Darkneſs her diſmal mantle rolls; 
And terrors upon terrors fly 


Round the fad World to both her Poles, 


4 Nature, all trembling, fled the ſcene : 
Man, only Man, obdurate ſtood; 
Nor felt the Keen diſtreſs of fin 
In Tears divine, and Groans, and Blood, 


Tears upon tears fell trickling down; 

Sure, Angels wept for cruel Men! 
And tears in Heav'n for once were known, 

Where not a tear ſhall drop again, 


6 But ceaſe, my ſoul, ceaſe to deplore ! 
Salvation flow'd as Ixsus bled: 
Then, wrapt in wond'ring love, adore; 

And lift in _y thy CEE. nend. 


— 
„ 


ww 
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CLXXIV.. Myſtery of the Croſs. 


Je (unutterable Grace!) 
Th' eternal Sox, took Adam's Page 


— 


FT 1 
Down to our world the Savior ſys, 


* ice agreed to bruiſe the Gs 
And take it's debt in Hcav'nly Blood: 


What unknown griefs and pangs He bore! 
E and Law can aſk no more. 


'cndous Work! look down, ye Kyss 
Wonde r and gaze with all your eyes? 
Koop down, ye Seraphs, from above, 

And bow to this myſterious Love, 


dee, how they bend! ſee, how they look! 
Long had as read th' eternal Book ; 
W hady 'd the Decree in vain, 


fl Cnnisr on Calb'y made it plain. 


* 
Now they are ſtruck with deep amaze z 
1 ach with his wings conceals his face; 


ow clap their ſounding plumes, and cry, 
The Wiſdom of a Deity! ® 


Low they adore th' incarnate Son, . . 
nd fing the Glorys he has won; 
ig how he broke our iron chains; 


Dow deep he ſunk; how high he reigns. 
riumph and reign, victorious Logp! ß | 
y all thy flaming hoſts ador'd : 


ind ſay, deat CoxQU ROR, ſay, how long, 
re we 1hFll riſe to join their ſong ? 


oon will thy chariot be ſent down; | 

little while, and we are gone! 
dais d high beyond th' ethereal Blue, 
Lo ſing, and love, as Angels do! 


Qs 
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CLXXV. Looking within the Vail, 
I ARTH has engroſſ'd my Love too long; 


"Tis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear FaruEn, to thy throne, 
And to my native ſkys. 
2 There the bleſt Man my Savior fits; 
The Gor, how bright he ſhines! 
And ſcatters infinite delights 
On all the happy Minds. 


3 Seraphs, with elevated ſtrains, 
Circle the Throne around; 
And move, and charm the ſtarry plains 
With an immortal found, 


4 Ixsus, the Lord, their harps employs; 
Tzsvs, my Love, they ſing: 

Jesvs, the Life of both our Joys, 
Sounds ſweet from ev'ry ſtring. 


5 Hark, haw beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and ſpace they run, 
And echo in majeſtic ſounds 


The Godhead of the Sox! 


6 And now they fink the lofty tune, 
And gentler notes they play; 
And bring the Faturr's EqQyAar down 
To dwell in humble clay, 


7 O ſacred beautys of the Max 
(The Gop reſides within :) 
His fleſh all pure, without a ſtam ; 


His ſoul without a fin. 


T T3 
But, when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their harps abide: 
Suſpended ſongs, a moment, mourn 


The Gop that lov'd and dy'd. 


Then, all at once, to living ſtrains 
They ſummon ev'ry chord : 

Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 
And chaunt the rifing Lorp. 


Now let me mount, and join their ſong, 
_ 0 be an Angel too: 

heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
ese joyfull work for you. 


[ would begin the muſic here, 
And ſo my ſoul ſhould riſe: 

O for ſome heav'nly notes to bear 
My paſhons to the ſkys'! 


There ye, that love my Sav1o, ſit: 
There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 
So I might ſee his face. 


M— 4 
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CLXXVI. Eſfcacious Grace. 


HW mighty Thou art, 
O LokrD, to convecet | 
Thou only couldſt eonquer ſo ſtubborn an 


The Love of God-Man -{ heart; 


Alone could conſtrain 


$0 ſliffneck'd a rebeLto love Thee agaid. 
3 


E 


2 Through thee, I embrace 
The ranſoming grace 
Of Hin who hath ſuffer'd and dy d in my 
T ſtrove to withſtand [ place: 
The force of thy hand; 
But thy Spikir zv0uld conquer, and I wes 
conſtrain d. 
3 In vain I withſtood, | 
And fled from my Gov; ; 
For Mercy would ſave me thro' Jusus's Blo od: 
I 'telt it apply'd; 
And joytully cry'd, 
Me, me thou haſt lov'd, and for me thou haf 
| dy'd, 
4 For finners like me, 
Thy mercy is free, 

Who hunger and thirſt for Redemption by 
Lord, gather in more; [ Thee; 
Make this the glad hour; 

And congpe! them to yield in the day of thy 


(pow: 
J ſoon Thall remove 
To the regions of love, | 
And then I-ſhall ſing like the Angels above: 
Yet there when I am, 
My work is the ſame, - 
To afcribe my ſalvation to Gop and the Laws 
6 Salvation to Gop * 
Will 1 publiſh abroad, 


And make Heaven ring with the cry of ho 
L Blood 
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6 
The Lams that was ſlain, 


Lo, he liveth again; 
And I with my Jesvs for ever ſhall reign.” | 


CLXXVH. On a Puslic Taft. 
(3 0 D of infinite compaſſion, 


Gop of unexhauſted love, 
From a finfull ſinking nation 
Once again thy rod remove : 
Snatch us from the-jaws of Ruin; 
Us thy helpleſs people ſee: 
Though thy Vengeance ſeems perſuing, 
Save, O ſave us into Thee! 


Have we not fill'd up the meaſure 
Of our daring wickedneſs? 
Challeng'd alF thy juft diſpleaſure? 
Scorn'd the Goſpel of thy Grace? 
Yes; our heinous provecations 
For thy heavielt Judgements cry: 
Juſly might thy ſlighted patience 
Give us up, and let us dye. 


{+ 


Jzsvs, mighty Mediator, | 
Plead the cauſe of guilty man! 
Kind and gracious is thy nature; 
| Do not let us cry in vain! 
From deſerved vengeance ſcreen us; dy; 
Let not wrath our land confines. wa 
Stand Thou in the gap between us: 
Suffer not the ſcourge to come. 


( 176 ) 


CLXXVIH. Another. 


1 TESUS, ſin-atoning Lamb, 
Thy gracious pity ſhow ; 
All the kindneſs of thy name 
Let favor'd Britains know; 
Utter not the awfull word, 
And do not, do not vengeance take: 
Spare our guilty Nation, Lon, 
For thy own Mercy's fake. 


2 Worſt of all th' apoſtate race, 
Yet liſten to our cry: 
"Moſt unworthy of thy Grace, 
Without thy grace we dye : 
Topbet is our juſt reward, 
Yet ſnatch us from the burning lake; 
Spare our guilty Nation, Loxp, 


For thy own Mercy's ſake. 


3 Scandal of the Chriſtian name, 
Which ſtill we vainly bear; 
Sodom-like, our fin and ſhame 
We openly declare, 
Trample on thy ſacred word, 
And caſt thy laws behind our back:; 
Spare the guilty Nation, .Loxp, 
For thy own Mercy's ſake. 


4 Though thy Judgments are abroad, 
Let us thy Gobdneſs prove: 
Save us, O moſt gracious Gop, 
In honor of chy love! [1 


( 97 ? 
Though thy. righteous hand is ſtirr'd, 
Ariling flow, the Earth to ſhake; 
Spare our guilty Nation, Lozp, 
For thy own. Mercy's ſake. 


O alarm the ſleeping crowd, 
And fill their ſouls with dread: 
Then avert the lowing cloud 
Impendent o'er our head : 
Turn afide the hoſtile ſword, 
And us to thy protection take: 
Spare our guilty Nation, Lokp, 
For thy own Mercy's fake. 


—_—_— ww 
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CLXXIX. Ian do all Things, &c. Phil. iv. 13. 


1 ESUS, the finfker's friend, 
I on thy Love depend: 
All my help 1s laid on Thee; 
Faith and Hope in Thee I have: 
As my day, my ſtrength ſhall. be; 
Thou wilt to the utmoſt ſave. 


2 Without thy ſuccor, I 
Should fall! away and dye: 
Left, one moment left alone, 
[ ſhould make my ruin ſure, 
Shamefully my Gop diſown, 
Thee and all thy ſaints abjure. 


3 But, Lonb, I truſt in Thee; 
Thou wilt not go from me- 


( 
Thee thy goodneſs ſhall conſtrain 


Still with me, ev'n me, t abideg. 
Me, the fechleſt child of man; 
Me, for whom thy pity dy'd. 


4 O that I always may 
On Thee: my ſpirit ftay ! 
Poor and needy as I am, 
Thou doſt for my vilenefs care: 
Thou haſt call'd me by my name; 
Thou wik all my burdens bear. 


Arm me with rey great pow'r, 
Then come the trying hour! 
Then I, in % ſtrength, ſhall ſay, 
Feebleſt of thy — J, 
% J, tho' all men fall away, 
« F will never Thee geny.”. 


If Thou with me abide, 
I ſhall not ſtart afide: 
If thy Preſence thou beſtow 
On fo poor a worm as me, 
1 ſhall then to priſon go, 
Gladly go to death, with Thee. 
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CLXXX. Tibia Acts xiv. 22. 


Was thus the ſaints of Gon, 
His meſſengers and ſeers, 
The narrow path of ſuff rings trod, 
And walk'd this vale of tears: 


5 


1 


. 


— 


( 179 ) 
Through ſore Afflictions paſt 
To better worlds above; 
And more than conquer'd all at laff, 
Through our REDEEMER's Love. 


Suff rers, like them, beneath, 
Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
hrough various toils of fin and death, 
We come with Them to reign :. 


Jzsvs, our glorious King, 
Shall wipe our tears away, 

Ani cal us up, his praiſe to ſing, 
In everlaſting day. 


Chang'd by his mighty Love, 
We ſhall be as our Lok p, 

And ſill our deſtin'd thrones above, 
Now promis'd in his- Word: 


Glory ſhall end the ſtrife, 
And in theſe bodys ſhine; 
Jrsos, our everlaſting life, 


Our fleſh thall be like thine. 
The rivers of delight 
Ihat ſhall our fouls embrace ;. 


The glorious, beatific fight 
That veils the Angels face; 


The joys ineffable FI _ 


q 


That from thy preſence flow; - 
be fullneſs, here, we cannot tell: 
' WW But, Lonxp, we die to knwWw 


— 
— 4 8 a _ 2 
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CLXXXI. Praiſe, inadeguate.... | 
| 1 AI ſacred Oxz! almighty: Tarr. 
Great, everlaſting Myſtery! 
What lofty numbers ſhall we frame, 
Equal to Tux tremendous name? 


2 Forgive, forgive our feeble Lays; - 
Sound forth thy owrr eternal praiſe :. 
A theme ſo vaſt, a ſong ſo high, 
Calls forth the voice that made the ſky.. - 


nnn. 


CLXXXII. Exod. xix. 18. 
1 O, you that reſt upon the Law, 
And madly ſeek ſalvation ere: 
Look to the flames that Moſes ſaw ! 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair. 
2 But I'll retire beneath the Croſs; - 
SAV10R, at 7/y dear feet I lie: 
And the-keen ſword that Juſtice draws, 
Flaming and red, thall paſs me by. 


JO 


CLXXXIII. The true Refuge. 
I A LMIGHTY Vengeance frowns on high 
And flames array the Throne; 
While Thunder murmurs round the ſky, 
Impatient to be gone. bags 
2 Where ſhall I hide my ſinfull head? 
Can rocks or mountains ſave ? 


Or ſha!l I wrap me in the ſhade 
Of midnight and the grave? 


—ͤ——— 1 — 
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s there no ſhelter from the eye 
Of a revenging Goo x, Fr 
zsrs, to thy dear wounds I fly, 44 
And thy atoning blood. a &-1 


Thoſe guardian drops my foul ſecure, 
And waſh out all my fin: _ 

Eternal Juſtice frowns no more, 
And Conſcience ſmiles within. 


— — — — — — 
cLxxxiv. Redemption. 


Pau Grace! almighty Charms! 
Stand in amaze, ye rolling ſys! - 
rsvs, the Gop, extends his arms 

Upon a Croſs of Love, and dyes| ail 


Did Pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 

Dreſs'd in Divinity and Blood? 

Vell may the Church-Triumphapt how, - 
And fing to their Incarnate Go. 


here Glory ſhines in ew ry face; 
There Friendſhip ſmiles in evry eys: 
There ſhall our tongues relate the Grace 
That led us homeward to the ſky... 


Ver all the Names of CRHRISH our King 
* our melodious voices rave: 

r harps ſhall ſound, from ev ry ring, 
The donde of his bleeding 1 © 


R 


h 


— 


( 182 ) 
CLXXXV. Cunisr dying and reigning. 
I E dyes! the Friend of finners dyes! 
Lo, Salem's' wr ry weep around; 
A ſolemn darkneſs vails the fkys, *' i | 
A ſudden trctabling ſhakes the ground, 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or tuo, 
For Him who groan'd beneath your load: WC 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for vou. 
A thouſand drops of richer Blood. Nu 


2 Here's love and grief, beyond degree M* 

The Loxp of Glory dyes for men: 8 
But, lo, what fudden joy we fee! 

+ JEsvs, the Dead, revives again. 00 


The riſing Gop forſakes his tomb; 0 
Up to his Farazr's Court he flys: _ 
Cherubic Legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkys. 
3 Break off your Tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high your great Deliv'rer reigns; 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of Hell, 
And led the monſter Death in chains: 
Say, © Live for ever, wondrous King, 
« Born. to, redeem, and ſtrong to ſayc!” 
Then aſk the monſter, (Where's thy ling! 
And, “ Where's thy victory, boaſting grave 


3 = — — * 
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CLXXXVI. Horthy the Laus. (L 

I LORY to Gop og hight 0 
| Let heav'n and earth reply, 7 

« Praiſe ye his name“? The 
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Angels his love adore, | 
Who all our ſorrows bores —- 
And ſaints cry, evermore, "© 

« Worthy the Laws!” 


All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, | 
Praiſing his name: 
We, who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with Gop, 
Sound his dear fame abroad; 
Worthy the Latin! | 


Join all the ranſom'd race 

Our Loxp and Gop to bleſs: 
Praiſe ye his name! 

In him we will ire, 

Making a cheerful noiſe z © 

And ſhout, with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Laws! 


Tho we muſt change our place, 

Yet ſhall we never ceaſe 
Praifing his name: 

To him we'll tribute bring; 

Hail him our gracious King? 

and, without ceafing, __ TIS M e 
Worthy the I A a4 : 


— — 


— At 


CLXXX VII. Cunrsr's Aſcenfion;Pſalry xxiv.; 


9 * Lokp is riſen from the * 2 

Our ,Jzsvs is gone up on high: } | 

The powers of hell are captive led, : 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ky. 


R 2 
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2 There his Triumphal Chariot waits; 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay 
« Lift up your heads, ye heay'nly Gab! i 
« Ye everlaſting Doors, giye way! 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold the radiant ſcene: 
He claims thoſe manſions as his Wing, " 
Receive the Kixc'of Glory in. 


4 Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lorp, that all his foes oeicame; 
The world, fin, death, and hell/ o'erthrew: MM; 
And JE SUS is the Conqu'ror's name. 


5 Lo, his Triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly — 
« Ye everlaſting Doors, give way 


6 Who is the King'of Glory, who? 
Jesvs, ot boundleſs powr poſſeſt; 
The King of Saints and Angels too; 
Gop dan for ever bleſt, . . 


6 * 
tht at, * tat. 
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CLAXXVIII Phat exĩii. "in 


I | hg! all that dwell below the NY | 
Let the CkraroR's Praiſe ariſe: 
Let theRevttmer's name be ſung,, 
In ev'ry land, by ev ry tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mercys, Lot p; 

Eternal truth attends thy word: 4 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound, from ſhore 0 ul 
Till ſuns ſhall riſt'and ſet ub more. 


K 
CLXXXIX. To Gop the FATHER. 


AIL, Farntr, whoſe commanding * 
Unnumber'd worlds attend! 

Jenovan, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend. - 


2 In Light unſearchable enthron'd, 
Which Angels dimly ſee: T yale 
The Fountain of the Godhead own'd, 

And foremoſt of the Tanze. 


From whom, through an Eternal Now, 
The Son, thy offspring, flow'd: 
An everlaſting FarukER thou, 

An everlaſting Gop! | 


Nor quite difplay'd to worlds above, 
Nor quite on earth conceal'd; 

By wond'rous, unexhauſted Love, 
To mortal man reveal'd! 


Elected by thy Grace alone, 
Our names were wrote in Heav'n: 
x And, for our fins, thy equal Sox 
A ſacrifice was givn. * 


Thou reigneſt the unchanging Gov, 
When Nature ſhall expire; 
When worlds, created by thy Nod, 
Shall periſh by thy Fire. 


7 Thy name, Jznovan! be adord 

i y creatures without end! | 
WH Whom none but thy eſſential Wor p 

And Srinir comprehend ! | 


R 3 
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CXC. To Gop the Sox. 


AIL, Gop the Sox, with glory crown, 

Ere time began to be! 
Thron'd with thy Father, through the Round 
Of paſt eternity. 


2 Let heav'n and earth's ſtupendous frame 
Diſplay their BurLver's pow'r; 
And each exalted Seraph-Flame, 
CREATOR, Thee adore! 


3 Whoſe wond'rous love the Godhead ſhowd 
Contracted to a ſpan : 
The co-eternal Sox of Gon, 
The mortal Sox of Man! 


4 Our feeble Nature he aſſumes, 
And, full of truth and grace, 
By his Iniputed Work, becomes 
The Loxp our RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


5 To lift us from our loſt eſtate, 
Behold his Life-Blood ſtream ! 
Hail, Loxp, Almighty, to create | 
Almighty to redeem |! 


6 The Mediator's godlike ſway | | b 
His Church below ſuſtains : 
Till Nature ſhall her Judge ſurvey, 
The King Mzss1an reigns. | 


7 Hail, with eſſential Glory crown'd, = 8: 
When Time ſhall ceaſe to be! 

| Thron'd with thy Father, through mM Rap 1 

| Of whole Eternity. | 


mn pennnyg=_s 
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CXCI. To Gov the HoLy Gnosr. 


AlL, Hor Gnosr! Jznovan! Third, 

In "order, of the Three! bY 
Sprung from the Father and the Word, 
From all Eternity. 


2 Thy Godhead brooding o'er th' . 
Of formleſs waters lay; 
Spoke into Order all that is, 
And darkneſs into day. 


; In loweſt hell, or heaven's. height, 
Thy preſence who can fly ? 
Known 1s the Father to thy fight, 
The depths of Dzity, 


4 Thy pow'r, 1 Jrsus life diſplay, 
Quite from the Virgin's womb, 
His dy ing Fleſh an Off ring made, 
And rais'd him from the Tomb. 


God's Image, which our ſins deſtroy, 
Thy Grace reſtores below: 


And Truth, and Holineſs, and Joy, 
From Tux, their Fountain, flow. 


6 Sole Author of aur ſecond Birth, 
Faithfull thou wilt be found: 
Thy work of Grace, begun on earth, _., 
Shall be with Glory crown'd, 


Hail, Hor r Gnosr! JErOVAn! Think, 

In order, of the Three! \ 

uno Thron'd with the Farazs and the Worn, 
Through all Eternity ! 
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CXCII. To the Trinity. 


1 AIL, Holy, Holy, Holy Loxp; 
Be endlets praiſe to Thee; 
Supreme, eſſential Oxx, ador' d 
In co-eternal THREE. 


2 Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
Ere Time its Round began! 
Who join'd in council, to ereate 
The dignity of Man. 
3 To whom (Iſalab's viſion ſhew'd) 
The Seraphs veil their wings; 
While Thee, Jexovan, Lokb, and Gop, 
TH angelic army ſings. 


4 To Thee, by ſhining Pow'rs on high, 


* 


Were humbleſt praiſes giv'n, 1 


When John beheld with favor'd eye 
Th' inhabitants of heav'n. 


5 There all the holy, happy ones 
| To Thee in hymns aſpire : 
May we, as angels, on our thrones, 
For ever join the choir! 


6 Come, FarHER, Sox, and Hol Gnosr, 
Our ſouls with fire baptize: 
Give us, for earthly Eden loſt, 
An heav'nly Paradiſe. 


7 Hail, Holy, Holy, Holy Lov! 
Be endleſs praiſe to Thee! 
Supreme, eſſential Oxx, ador'd 

In co-cternal 'TuREs ! 


: 
" — 
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CXCIII. Di/miffion. 

ATHER, Gon, to us impart I. 
The Gift unſpeakable; 5 

Now, in ev'ry waiting heart, 

Thy richeſt Love reveal : 

Quicken'd with our living Lox, 
Let us in the Spikxtr riſe: : | 
Till, to perfect Heavn reſtor d. 
We thank Thee in the ſ̃k yes. 


ads i al. Ea. Ah. 4 Y Mmmm & 


Ce. The j 
l FOR one celeſtial ray 
From the ſfining ſeats of day! 


f Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe: 5b. 
Warm our hearts, and charm our eyes. 


WW Diſtant from thy bleſt abode, 
Far from glory, far from Gop; 
Now and then we breathe a figh 
Upwards to our native ſky. __ 


Melt our chains with heav'nly fire; 3 
Love, and joy, and peace, inſpire, © 
Make us feel thy Grace within g * »- «© 
Thou canſt break the pow of ſiinn 


| Give, O give us wings to riſe, | £123 Y 
In affection, to the ſkys : IO Tl. 
Liberty and joy divine, 2 


* bob 1 


Sun of Righteouſneſs,” are thine, - 
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CXCV. The ſame. 


I OME, ſacred Flame, and melt my heart; 


Thy animating pow'r impart, 
Sweet dawn of Life divine! 
Jzsvs, thy Love alone can give 
The Will to riſe, the pow'r to live; 

For ev'ry.grace is thine, 
2 If in my ſoul thy SerzaT's ray 
| Has Cer diffus'd its vital day, 
I bleſs the ſmiling dawn : 
But oh, when gloomy clouds ariſe, 
And veil thy glory from my eyes, 
I mourn my joys withdrawn. 


Without thy life-inſpiring ray, 
Each cheerfull grace declines : 
Yet I muſt live on Thee, my Loxp; 
For ſtill, in thy unchanging word, 

A beam of comfort ſhines. 
4 The vital principle within, 
Tho' oft depreſs'd with fear and fin, 
Can never ceaſe to be: 
Tho' doubt prevails, and grief complains, 
Thy hand omnipotent ſuſtains 
- The life deriv'd from Thee. 


——_—_— Sl 


| 
3 Then Faith, and Hope, and Love, decay; 
| 


CXCVI. Looking out. 
I HAPPY ſtate, divine abode, 
Where Spring eternal reigns ! 
And perfect day, the ſmile of Gop, * 
Fills all the heav'nly plains, 


—_—_ __ 2 
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2 SergIT of Grace, thy beams diſplay ; 
My drooping joys reftore : 

And guide me ſafe to endleſs day, 
Where winter frowns' no more. 


—ů ů 


CXCVII. —— before Meat. | 
O Thee, O Lox, for daily meat, 
Thy creatures lift their eyes: 
On Thee, their common Father, wait; 
From Thee receive ſupplys. 


2 Thy ſov'reign bounty freely giy es 
Its unexhauſted ſtore; _ 
And univerſal nature lives 


On thy ſuſtaining -pow'r. 


_— 


CxcvIII. 


ATHER of earth and heav'n, 
Thy waiting people feed: 
Thy grace be to our ſpirits giv'n, 
That true, immortal bread 


2 O fill our mouths with praiſe, 
And make us ever prove 
The ſweetneſs of thy pard'ning grace, 


— 


The manna of thy n oe 2 
"CXCIX. T 
1998 of all, thy creatures. ſee F 
Waiting for their food on Thee! 

That we may with thanks receiver,. 


With it thy kind e give. 4 1 no - 


( ys 


2 Crown thy bounteous gifts with grace! 
: 


Ever may we breathe thy praiſe ; 
Feel our fins through Carisr forgiv'n, 
Eat on earth the bread of heav'n. 


8 
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11 * we thy Promiſe plead; 
| Grant the things for which we pray! 
Give us, Lord, our daily bread, 
This and ev'ry happy day : f 
Now our body's ftrength renew; 
Feed our needy ſpirits too, 


2 Comfort ev'ry longing heart, 
Longing Thee alone to know: 
Nouriſhment divine impart, : 
Immaterial bread beſtow, 
Bread by which our ſouls may live : 
Give Thyſelf, for ever give! 
3 
1 FATHER of all, 
. Who filleſt with good 
The ravens that call 
On Thee for their food; 
Them, ready to periſh, 
Thou lov'ſt to ſuſtain : 
And wilt thou not cheriſh 
' The children of men? 
2 On Thee we depend | 
Dur wants to ſupply, 


| | 


- 
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Whoſe goodneſs ſhall ſend 
Us bread from the ſky : * - 
On carth Thou wilt give T3 
\ taſte of thy love; 
And ſhortly receive us, 
To banquet above, 


——— * _— * 


een je 


But oh, the food immortal! give, 
Our hungry ſouls to fill! 
Suſtain us by thy pard'ning grace, 
And lead us, through this wilderneſs, 
To thy celeſtial hill. 


e 


LS Us, our outward wants relieve; 


CCIII. 


E preſent at our table, Loxp; 
Be here and every where ador'd : 


May feaſt in Paradiſe with Thee. 


Theſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we 


CCIV. 

HOU Savior divine, 

Moſt graciouſly bleſs 
Lneſe mercys of thine, 
With ſpiritual grace: 

bat, while we are taſting 

Our temporal food, 
ar touls may be praifing 
The goodneſs of G. 


8 


—— 


o 
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CCV. Graces after Meat. 
ESUS, joy-inſpiring Savior, 


Life's continual nouriſher, 
Swecten with thy precious favor 
All thy gifts of bounty here: 
Pure delight from Thee receiving, 
Let us ev'ry Bleſſing ſhare; 
Still accepted with thankſgiving, 
Hallow'd by the word and pray'r. 


CCVI. 
F love, and praiſe, and honor, 


For our food 
Now beſtow'd, 
Render we the Donor. 


2 Bounteous LorD, our lips confeſs thee: 
Gor, who thus 
Bleſſeſt us, 


| Meet it 1s to bleſs thee. 


3 Knows the ox his maſter's ſtable; 
And ſhall we 
Not know Thee, 
Nouriſn'd at thy table? 


4 Yes, of all good gifts the Giver, 
Thee we own; 
Thee alone 


Magm!y for ever. 


A 


1 2086 
CCVIL 


J RAISE Him, who, by his word, 
Supplys our ev'ry need; 
And gives us CHRIST the Lord, 
Our waiting ſouls to feed : 
Thanks be to Gop, whoſe Love we feel; 
The Gift unknown, unſpeakable. 


The Goſpel-myſtery, 
Conceald from ages paſt; 
The hidden Manna, we 
in Jzsvs' mercy taſte : 
Thanks be to Gop, whoſe Love we feel; 
The Gift unknown, unſpeakable. 


May all thy people prove 
Our happineſs divine, 
And in a ſong of Love 
With hearts and voices join! 
Thanks be to Gop, whoſe Love we feel; 
Lie Gift unknown, unſpeakable. 


— — 


CCVIITL 


ATHER, through thy Sox receive 
Our gratefull ſacrifice! | 
A!l the wants of all that live 
Thy open hand ſupplys, 
Fills the world with plenteous food: 
For the riches of thy grace, 
Take, thou ever bountcous Gop, 
The uniyerſal praiſe. 


S2 
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.CCIX. 


HEE, Farntn, Sox, and Spintr, we 
Our kind Preſerver praiſe; 
While, in thy various gifts, we ſee 
Thy undeſerved grace. 


2 Wed to thy glory drink and eat; 
Till we from earth remove, 
The endleſs praiſes to repeat 
Of thy ſuſtaining Love. 


*** * _— »ẽ« "I" as 3 


CCS. 
LESSING to Go, for ever bleſt! 
To Cop, the Maſter of the feaſt! 
Who hath tor us a table ſpread, 
And us through all our journey fed: 
And doth, with all his gifts, impart 
The crown of all, a thankfull heart. 


en 
WAY with all our trouble, 
And caring for to-morrow! 
The Gop of Lore | 


Doth. ſtiil remove 
Our ev'ry want and ſorrow : 


Our joyfull lips ſhall bleſs Him, 
Of all good gifts the Giver; 
Thy SPIRIT, Lonxp, 
Hath fpoke the word 
That ſeals us thine for ever. 


> a AE 4 
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SIL 
| 1 TAPPY the man, to whom 'tis givin 
| To eat the bread of life in heav'n! 


This happineſs in CHRIST we prove, 
Who banquet on forgiving Love. 


CCXIII. Ler me behold thy Glory! 


ORD, when this mortal frame decays, 
And ev'ry weakneſs dyes, 
Complete the wanders of thy Grace, 
And raite me to the fkys. 


nen ſhall my joyfull pow'rs unite 
In more exalted lays: 

And join the happy ſons of light, 
In everlaſting praiſe. 


— 


CCXIV. The Reqrefl. 


ar HER, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Thy ſov'reign Will denys, | 
Accepted at thy throne of grace | 
Let this petition riſe: | 


2 « Give me a calm, a thankfull heart, | 
« From ev'ry murmur tree: 
* The bleſſings of thy Grace impart, 
And make me hve to Thee. 
3 © Let the ſweet hope that Thou art mine, 
My life and death attend; 
« Thy * through my Journey ſhine, 
„And crown my journey's end. 


83 
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CCXV. Gratitude, 
ORD, when my thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amid the wonders of thy Love; 


The fight revives my drooping heart, 
And bids invading fears depart. 


Guilty and weak, to Thee I fly, 

On thy atoning Blood rely, 

And on thy Righteouſneſs depend; 

My Loxp, my Savior, and my Friend. 


Be all my heart, be all my ay 85 
Devoted to thy fingle Praiſe ! 

And let my glad Obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 


8 
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CCXVI. Ta Afiiftion. 
F my extreme diſtreſſes 
The Author is the Lonm:: 
Whate'er his wiſdom pleaſes, 
His name be {till ador'd ! 
If ſtill he prove my patience, 
And to the utmoſt prove, N 
Vet all his diſpenſations 
Are faithfullneſs and love. 


ä 


CCxVII. T % Nothing. 


JESVUs, from my proud heart remove | 
The bane of ſelftadmiring love! | 

O make me feel and own, with Tharng, W 

I lefs and worſe than nothing an. 


= 
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The leaſt of ſaints, with pity, ſee; 
e chief of finners ſave, in me! 


—— 


CCXVIII. To Cunirsrt. 


THOU flaughter'd Laws of Gon, 
From the world's foundation flain, 
By thy ſacrificial Blood 

Waſh out all my guilty ſtain: 
Cloath my ſpirit's nakedneſs 

With a cov'ring from above.; 
Be Thy ſelf my Rięhteouſneſs; 

Save me by thy dying love. 


A. * 1 _ — 


* 


'CCXIX. Gop above all. 


W have thy ſervants, Lonv, to feir, 

Who bear thy Seikrr's ſeal; 

Tho' thorns and Priars are with us here, 
And we with ſcorpions dwelt? 


Thy Love-omnrpotent we fing, 
Who doſt the world reſtrain: 

Rejoicing, that the Lond is King, 
And ſhall for ever reign. 


1 þ = ? 


CCXX. *Gop within us. 
EYOND the bounds of ſpace and time, 
On his eternal throne ſabhine, 


Will God's moft glorious Majeſty 
Vouchſafe ty caſt a look on me2 
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2 Ves, if to me his grace impart 
An humble, poor, and broken heart; 
The holy, high, and glorious One 
Shall make my heart his earthly throne. 
3 With ſuch a wretch ( juſt heir of hell) 
If thou, O Gop, canſt ever dwell; 


Thy Seir1T muſt the battle win, 
And break my heart by ent'ring in. 


cc xxl. Iſaiah lxiv. 8. 


1 NAH Potter from above, * 
Clay in thy hands I am: 


Mould me into obedient Love, f 
And ſtamp me with thy name. 
2 Thy name is Holineſs: 8 
Nou, on this heart of mine, 
The mark indelible impreſs A 
Of ſanctity divine. 
CCXXII. Free Remiſſion. 
Mp . EN, our fins forgive; 
With preſent Pardon bleſs: | 
And let our ſouls the kiſs receive, 
Which ſeals our inward peace, T. 
2 Accept us in thy Sox, T! 
W ho bore our fins away; 
Who all our debts diſcharg'd alone, N. 


And left us nought to pay. 


(201 
CC XXIII. T is Finrsnzn. 


„Is finiſbdl The Mrssr Ar dyes; 
Cut off for ſins, but not his own! / 
Accompliſh'd is the Sacrifice, 

The great Redeeming Work is box: 


Finiſh'd the firſt tranſgreſſion is, 

And purg'd the guilt of actual ſin; 
And everlaſting Righteouſneſs 

Is brought, for all his people, in. 


Tis finiſh'd, all my guilt and paing © » 
I want no Sacrifice behde:; T8 
For me, for me, the Lawns is ſlain, | 

And Pim for ever juſtify'd.. 


Sin, death, and hell, are now ſubdu'd; 
All ry is now to finners giv'n: 

And, lo, I plead th' atoning Blood, 
For pardon, holineſs, and heav'n. 


CCXXIV. ol xvi. 13. 


| OE GHOST, by Hint beſtow. 
Who ſuffer'd on the tre, A 
Take of my Rxpknuxn's Blood, 
And thew it unto mei 
Thou the ſweet Revealer art 
Ot his Righteouſneſs divine: 
Now atlure niy. ſprinkled heart, 


That GOD, through Him, is mine. 


1202) 
CCXXV. Rom. viii. 26. 
8 PIRIT of interceding Grace, 


I know not how or what to pray: 
Relieve my utter helpleſsneſs, 
Thy pow' inte my heart convey; 
That Gop, acknowledging thy groan, 
May anſwer, .in my prayers, his own. 


Po 


CCXXVI. 1 Cor. xiii. 13. 


FT OVE is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
»Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyfull ſtrings, 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


2 When join'd to that harmonious throng 
That fills the-choir above; 

Then ſhall we tune ow golden harps, 
And ev'ry note be Love. 


mm 


| CCXXVU. Pſalm exxi. 


1 O the hills I lift my eyes, 1 
The everlaſting hills; | A 
Streaming thence in freſn ſupplys, . 
My ſoul the SefRir feels: 
Will he not his help afford? 1 
Help, while yet J aſk, is giv'n: 
Gop comes down, the mighty Lon n. . WM - 


Who made both earth and heaviy  * 


( 203 Y 

2 SavIOR, let me always pray, 
And ſtill in Thee confide! 
hou my feeble ſteps wilt ſtay, 
My Guardia and my Guide: 

Let me lean upon thy breaſt; 
Thou my quiet ſpirit keep: 

In thy arms ſecure J reſt, 
Whoſe eye-lids never ſleep. 


hou art 1fraez's ſure defence; 
Tall thy care ſhall prove, 
Kept by watchfull Providence 
And never-failing Love: 
Shades thy gracious wing my head, 
Guards me from impending harms; 
Round me, and beneath, are ſpread 
Thy everlaſting arms. 


CCXXVHI. Tender Mercys. 
'TF IS of thy mercys, Loxo, 


That I am not conſum'd;. 
By Gop and men abhorr'd, 
To endleſs torments doom'd! 
Tay tender mercys never fail; N 
And, therefore, I am not in bell. 6: 


In vain was Tophet mov'd, 
19 meet me from beneath: N 

in ſusus freely lov'd, . f 
15 [cape the ſecond death 

lhy tender mercys, &c. 


3 
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Within it's mouth I was, 
And there lay faſt aſleep; 
It's mouth it could not cloſe, 
ky ſoul it could not keep: 
Thy tender mcrcys, &c. 


Thy mercvrs found out me, 
To me they firſt did ſtoop; 
From depths of miſery 
Thy mereys brought me up: 
Thy tender mereys, &c. | 


Thy dear preſerving Grace 
Mach moment I receives: 
And J thall fee thy face, 
And in thy Glory live: 
Thy tender mercys cannot fail; | 


And I ſhall never be in hell. 


CXXIX. . To the Trixie, | 


T VE our great Gon on gh, 
Eternally ador'd; 
Who gave his Son to dye, | 


Our dear redeeming LorD: 


He from his throne and boſom gave ; 


The people of his Love to ſave. 


Worſhip, and praiſe, and pow'r,. 
Aſcribe we to the Lams; 

His Finiſh'd Work adore, 
And truſt his precious name: 

Jzsvs, the name to ſinners giv'n; 


The name that lifts us up to heav'n. 


( 205 ) 
That blefſedTSe1rIT praife, 
Who ſhews th' atoning Blood, 
Applys the Savior's Grace, 
And ſeals the ſons of Gop : 
—_ of grace and glory too, 
He claims eternal praiſe his due, 


We, with our friends above, 

When time: and death ſhall end; 
In extacys of love 

An heav'nly life ſhall ſpend: 
Spend, in the great JEHovan's praiſe, 
An age of everlaſting] days. 


CCXXX, Bling Bartimæus. Luba xviii. 35. 


INFULL, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt, without thy Grace; | 
Thy pity I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy face: 
Begging I fit by the A IRE 
And long to ſee this Crucify d. | | 9 


v4 
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Ixsus, attend my ery!- Pei 2 

Thou Son of, Dawid, hear! 
If now thou paſſeſt by, 

Stand ſtill, and call me near: 
The darkneſs from my ſoul remove, 
And ſhew me all chy 5 Foxe. of tt 


* 1A Ti;0 10 ; 
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CCXXXI. The Spirit of Praver, 


HEPHERD divine, our wants relieve, 
In this our evil day : 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The pow'r to truſt and pray. 


2 Long as our fiery trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear, , 
O let our fouls on Thee be caſt 


In never-ceaſing pray'r. 


3 Come, Hor Gitosr, thy praying grace 
Give us in faith to claim; 
To wreſtle, till we fee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


4 Till thou the Fatner's Love impart, 
Till thou Thyſelf beſtow ; | 
Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 

*I will not let Thee go.“ 


5 I will not let thee go, unleſs.” TA 5 | 

Thou tell thy name'to me; TI 
With all thy great ſalvation Apts | 
And ſay, & CHRIST dy'd for thee”. 


6 Then let me, on the mountain-top, 
Behold thy open face; 


Tilt faith in fight 1 is ſwallow'd up 
And N Tin endleſs prey} +45 5 


— — 


ccxxxll. Plata calvii, Js 
His pleaſant to ſing be 
The ſweet praiſe of our King; :: | 
As here in the Valley we move: uiid 0 


— 


6 
Twill be pleaſanter ſtill, 

When we ſtand on the Hill, 
And give thanks to our Savior above. 


79 ” 
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CCXXXUL At the Holy Table. 


ESUS, Maſter of the Feat, 
The feaſt itſelf Thou art: 
Now receive thy meaneſt gueſt, _ 
And comfort ev'ty heart! 
Give us living bread to'eat, 
Manna that from heavin'comes: doen: : 
dee us waiting at thy feet, 
And make thy favor known! . 


In this barren Wilietiiels 
Thou haſt a table ſpread ; 
Furniſh'd out, with richeſt 12 


1 y £3 
\ Whatc'er our fouls can need: 
& 1 ſuftain us by thy love, eo mar FT 
Still thy ſeryants' ſtrength repair, | 
* 
ra ve reach the courts above; 56 
1 And feaſt for ever there. . 21 8 


* FT 
10 * 41 51 15 71 

© 4 1 w Aa 1d An 24* 
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conv b Hi! 


HOUT, all our elder brethren! _ Hey 


While we recotd'the eek, 
Of Him that came, Je 


And ſufter q ſtiame, 48 7 
po bring us back eo\Glorge'is 5 d a 922th A 


T 2 
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Angels, in decp atnazement, 
Who round our Altars hover, 
Adoring gaze, 
And ſing the grape 
Of our eternal Lover! 


2 By faith we graſp the mantle 
Of his atoning Merit; 
By faith embrace 
His righteouſneſs, 3 
Through his enabling SyinIT': 


We reſt beneath his ſhadow, Saive 
Till, an death's chariot driven, TH 
From earth we rife, 
And mount the ſkys, | 
To meet our LorD in heaven, | 


« 
+ © # + : 


CCXXXV. The Myfon, of the Srigir. 
INNERS,. lift up your hearts, 
The promiſe to receive! 
Juscs himſelf imparts, 
Ne comes in man to 2 
The Hol r Gnosr to man is gin; 
Rejoice in Gon ſent dawn. icin hear n. 


N 
2 Ixsus is - glorify 'd, 


And gives the Comforter, | 
The Srinir, to refide «0 oY 
In all his people _ i „ee oy | 
»3;F hezfoLy: Griovu, 4 Ke," hind. ü F; 


p . A 
-Þ 2. 3 % 3 3 


9 „ 
„ 


9 


a4 
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; To bruiſe the pow of ſin, 
And ſatan's works deftroy, 
He brings His kingdom in: 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy't 
The Holy Ghost, &c. 


Ihe cleanfing blood t' apply, 


The heaw'nly life diſplay, 
To cheer, and ſanctify, 

And ſeal us to that V 
The Hol Ghosr, &c. 


From heav'n he ſhall once more 


Triumphantly defeend, * 
And all his faints reſtore 

To joys that never end: 2 
Then, when our full falvation's givin; 
Rejoice in God, en N > 1 £ 


— — 
— 


CCXXXVI. The ſame. . 


WAY with our fears, x 
- Our-troubles-and-tears | — | 
The Sp1R1T is come, : 
Who will never -forfake us, "but lead us ae 
As ſure as our Lord rtr IP" | 
To his: throne was: rfl,” 4 
We too in the Kk x 
Shall fing his ſalvation, and wiunphon big 
2 Advocate there, 10 | 
y his blood and his» r SG 
The gift hath — wx L | $2 
For us be hath pray; and the Cen 
T 3 Bain 


((. :2t0 )) 


Our glorify'd Head 

His Se1r1T hath ſhed, 

With his people to ſtay ;! $] 
And never again will he take him away, 


$ var heav enly Guide - 

With us tha}l abide, | f 
His Comfort jmpart, | 

And ſet up hisKin gdom of Grace i in our hear: 
By day and by night, 
The pillar of Light LOL 
Our ſteps {ſhall attend, 1 

And convoy us ſafe to our, proſperous end. 


1 Then let us rejoice 
In heart and with VOICE, 
Our «Leap perſue,'' 
And ſhout as we travelthe wildernefſs 3 
With the Spixir remove 
r 
Triumphant ariſe, 
And walk with our. Gop, till we Ay to the {kys, 


„ „„ „ a " . — — 
o 


J 
A. i” — 


OE AM 


CCXXXVAI. To the Hour GHosT, 


1 \ OME, HorLy Srigir, come; 
Let thy bright beams ariſe: 
iſpell the ſorrow from our minds, 
ke darkneſs from our eyes. 


22 Chear our deſponding hearts, 

With viſitatiens ſweet:t: 

Give us to lie, with humbie hope, Ti 
At our Redeemer's fect. 2 | 


(419) 
; Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and: tears remote; 
And Kindle in our hręaſts the flame 
Of nevewalxing love. | : 


— 


Cotvimes us of our fin, 
Then lead to Jesus' Blood: 

And to our wond ring view reveal 
The ſeeret lobe of God. * 1 


Sbew us the ſinnet's friend 
That rules the courts of bliſs: 

The Loxp of Hoſts, the mighty Gon, - 
Th' eternal Prince of peace. | 


6 'Tisthine to dleanſe, the heart, 
T illunfinate the ſoul; 

To pour freth life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the Whole. 


I Thou, celeſtial Dove, | 
Thy Influence withdra 
What eaſy victims ſoon we fal!ßůk 
To terror, ſin, and Jawa, _ 


No longer burns our love; : 
Our faith and patience fail; 
Corruption rages; guilt and death | 
Our tecble ſouls Aral. ; . 


- 


Dwell, be in our oak. FE 7 * 

Our minds from bondage free: 
Then ſhall we know, and praile, ani] ay 

The Fartuzx, Sox, and Tas. 
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CCXXXVIII. Abvother. 
1 (3 OO D Seimrr, like a ruſhing wind, 
J Deſcend andi fill this place; 140 
O let our ſouls to God be join'd, 
And feel thy heav'nly peace: 


Sit on our heads, like cloven tongues, 
That we may ſing thy praiſe; | 

And lengthen out our joytull ſongs, | \ 
To everlaſting days. 


2 Lon, we are dark; be thou our light! 
And cold; — be thou our fire! 
Enter our ſouls with all thy might, 
And living Grace inſpire: 


Our hearts, alas! are, like the carth, 
Formleſs, and dark, and void; 

Awake us to a ſecond birth, 

F And fill our fouls with Gop. 


3 Our panting ſpirits thirſt, and cry, 
Come, Hol Semrr, come!“ 
Our natures change and purify, w F 
And fix in us thy home 


Then will we publifh and prockim, 
Through all the earth abroad, 
The virtue of our Say1ok's name, 


The wondefs of our Gov. 


th. 


— — 
& FP 


CCXXXIX. The E 5 2 
I HE Lorp Cab yet e 
T In concert with the Bleſt; 346 


Who, joyfull, in harmonious lays 10 
Employ an endleſs Reſt. 840 


Ls 
On t this glad Day a brighter ſcene 
Of Glory was diſplay'd, 
By Gop, the Eternal Wonp, than when 
The Univerſe was made. 


Alone, the dreadfull race he ran; 
Alone, the wine: preſs trod: 


He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man" 
He riſes as a Gop. hs 


4 He riſes, who-our pardon bought 
With grief and pain extreme: 5 
Twas great, to ſpeak our ſouls from nought; 
"Twas greater, to redeem. 


A bleſt eternity we hope 
With Him in heawn to ſpend; 
Where Congregations ne&er break up, 
And Sabbaths never end. 


8 8 PR — 


xl. ELL of Saints. ; 
ATHR, Sox, and-Se1rrr, hear 
Faith's effetua), tervent pray HM. 


Hear, and onr petitions ſeal; 
Let us now the- anſwer: feel: 
Thee let at our: nature on; 111 * 
One in Three, and Three in Anh N. 4 
Join dur newihern spirits, in.. 
Each ts each, and afl tos ine! K b 
32 . 
e Build us in one body up, [| g 
Calld wich one bie, Olftiog's: hope: way Os 
One the Spiair whom we claim; 1 


One, the pure Baptiſmal ſlam oe: 


21 


4 
> 


} 
— 
A 


. 
One the Faith, and common Lord; 
FATHER, HoLy GrosT, and Wonp: 
Over, through, and in us all, 
Gop incomprchenſfible! 
3 Move, and actuate, and guide; 
Divers gifts to each divide; 


Plac'd according to thy Will, 
Let us all our work fulfill: 


Wait we, till the Maſter come, 
Till our Lorp ſhall take us hogs 
Till kis glorious face we fee, 
Crown'd with immortality. 


4 Many are we now, and one; 
We who Jxsus have put on!! * 
There is neither bond nor free, 

Mz'e nor female, Lozd, in thee: 


Choſe al i e by ſcv'reign grace, 

C⸗ecver'd with one Righteouſneſs, 
Names a" fects and partys fall? 
T b eu, O Onsisr, art all in all ! 1 


— 


— mJ — 22 


2 


W 6. 


1 
— — 


CCXLI. Mercy, 


Hv Mexcr, my Gon, is the — of 
„Ma 317 207 [my ſong, 
. mytongue: 
Thyrfree grace, alone, from the firſt to the laff, 
Has won my affections, and bound my ſoul fall, 


2 Without ** ſweet Maney, I could not live 
1} zl * 87 741 fi 235 Theben, 


Sig) 1090l V ould eelude me to uttbr⸗ 


— 


( 225 ) 
But, through thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits 


[ revive, 
And he that firſt: made me, ſtill keeps me, alive. 


_—_ 
r OO 


> Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind Mercy begins 
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my ſins; 
And, led by thy Se IRT to JEsus's blood, 
My ſorrows are dry'd, and my firength is 


[ renew'd.. / 


Thy MErcy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diſlolv'd by thy ſun-ſhine, I fall to the ground, 

And weep to the praiſe of the Mercy I wur 4 


Thy Mercy is endleſs, moſt tender, and frees, 
No finner need doubt, fince 'tis given to me:; , 
No merit will buy it, nor fears ſtop its courſe; 
Good works are | the frous of its ene and * 


kboreer 


The door of thi Munev' is open all waa Td ＋ 
0 the poor and the needy, who knock — ld — 


Fo finner ſhall never be empty ſent G 
Vho crys, Saue me, only for JESuS'S- oY 6 


kar Father, thy mercifull word is my all; 
hy promiſe ſupports. me, when ready corfalts T 
ben enemys- croud, to cauſe doubr am 


[deſpairg* | 
yer! oo them all, by thy S21RIT of pray 'r. jp = 


Mac v in Jxsvs exempts me from nelly .. 
y:MExcy Ill ng, of thy MR Tn . 


(60 
Fwas Jxsus my friend, when he hung on the 


[ tree, 
That open'd the channel of Mrrcy for me. 


Great Farnzr of Mereys, thy Goodneſs Town; 
And the Covenant-Love of thy crucify'd 80; 
All praiſe to the Spi RI, whoſe w Miner divine 
Seals Mercy, and purdonz and Righteouſneſs, 


[ mine, 


_—_— ä r 


— . — 


CC XLII. .On a Nalional Faft. 
1 GEE gracious Go, before. thy throne 


Thy mourning people bend! 
Tis on thy ſov reign Grace, alone, 
Our humble hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand ( 
Thy dreadtnll power Uifhlay's 4.0 N 

Yet Mercy ſparcs this guilty land, | 
And ſtill we live to pray - 115 
1 Gov; end why is Britein ſpar'd, [ 
1 as we are? He 

e thy awfull warnings heard; f 


: © Mile Mercy crys, <:Forbear.” -- 


4 What numerous. crimes increaſing riſe 
„Through this apoſtate. he! 

Wbat > ſo favor'd of, the 25 1550 | 
"And yet what land ſo vile! 


5 How. chane'd, alas, are Truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſname! 

Whar'impious numbers, bold in W 
 Diſgrace the Chriſtian name! 


C 7. ) 

Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 

7 heir pleafures they require; 

And fink, with gay indiff'rence, down 
To ev erlaſting fire. 


0 turn Thou us, almighty Lonp, 
Jy thy reſiſtleſs grace! 

Then ſhall our hearts receive thy word, 
And humbly ſeek thy face. 


Then, ſhould inſulting foes invade, 
Ve need not yield. to fear; 

Secure of nev er-failing aid, 
I! GoD, our Gov, is near. 


* * 


CCXLIII. The Gop of Thunder. 


THE immenſe, amazing height, 
And boundlefs grandeur, of our Gop; 
Who treads all worlds beneath his feet, 
And ſways all nature with his nod. 


He ſpeaks;. and, lo, creation ſhakes ! 1 
Hcav'n's everlaſting pillars bow: 3 

He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And ſhoots his fiery arrows through, =, 


Tho' noiſe and flames alarm the ſkys, 
And awe the ſpacious realms below; po. oy is 
© will we ſing the TuuND'R ERK praiſe," 1 


1 


* 


And add our loud hoſannahs too. wes 
If asus now for us appear he . 
Before thy burning throne abveex/ßxn; 


And if we thy ſweet Srikir hear, L. 


de2ling our ind reſt! in thy Love; $5 4 e 
7 9 1 nue 


— — - —— 


1 


Then, glorious King, thy blazing pou't 
Shall tune our hearts to ſacred joys : 
We'll ſhout to hear thy Thunders roar, 


And echo to our Farurr's voice! 


6 Thus ſhall the Lord our Savior come, 
And tempeſts round his chariot play; 
Light'nings ſhall fly, to make him room, 
And Thunders ſhall prepare his way. 


7 O may our ſouls in Him be found, 
Choſen to life, and waſh'd from fin ! 
No Thunder's roar ihall then out-found 
The ſtill, ſmall voice of peace within, 


8 Praiſe Gor, from whom all bleſſings flow ; 


Praiſe Him, all creatures here below: 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly hoſt; 
Praiſe FaTurr, Sox, and HoLy Gnosr. 


* 


CCXLIV. Ezek. ix. 4. 
READ FULL, ſin-chaſtiſing Gop, 
If the Decree is paſt, 
If the long-impending rod 
Muſt ſcourge our land at laſt; 
When thou riſeſt to reprove 
The finners who thy judgements dare, 
Spare the remnant, Lozp, in Love! 
Thy praying people ſpare, 


2 If, on ſuch a land as this, 
Thou muſt avenged be ; 
Yet preſerve in perfect peace 


The ſouls that truſt in Thee: 


#4; 


FJ 


62790) 
Hide their precious lives above, 
g make them 1. peculiar care: 


Mark the men 8 0 deeply ſigh 
Our Nation's guilt to view; 
Hear their deprecating cry, 
And fave the ESTA Few: 
Far from them thy Plague remove, 
Ihe Famine, and the waſte of War; 
Spare the remnant, &c. 


On thy little flock of ſheep 
O let thy goodneſs ſhine! 
Smile on us, who with to weep 
Beneath the hand divine.: 
Help us, O thou Holy Dove, 
To breathe the much-availing pray'r; 
Spare the remnant, Logp, in Love! 


Thy praying people ſpare. 


een 


— 
CCXLV. Phading with Go. 
JESUS, appear, Wo 


Thy mourners to cheer; I 
Our grief to diſpell, and to baniſh our fear 


In the furnace we cry, 
Come, LorD, from the ſky, 1 
dad make haſte to qur help, or in Egypt we aye. 


* 


Thy preſence ſo kind, 
; For mourners defign a, Ty 
Msi vs, in the Love of thy SP1K1T, to find, 
U 2 


220) 
4 Thy pris'ners releaſe; 
Vouchſafe us thy peace, 
And our troubles and fears in a moment ſhall 
[ ceaſe, 
We languith and pine 
For the Comfort divine: 
O when ſhall we ſay, © My Beloved is mine!“ 


CJ 
6 Woll pray, and we'll wait, 
And knock at thy gate, 
And compaſs thy door-poſts, both earlv and 
| late; 
Till, ent from above, Y 
Thy com fort we prove: 
The feeling and ſenſe of thy ranſoming Lore. I 
8 The dew of thy Grace, 
New let it take place, 
To andint and rejoice us while 9 an 
race, MW + 


Thy Seigitr, O Gon, 


In us ſhed abroad; 
And ſhow us our int "Teſt in JEsus's Bloo |, 


C42 
* 


10 Then, then we ſhall prove 
Thy peace from above, 
And fly to thy throne on the wings of thy love, N. 


— 


CCXLVI. To e Horx Gnost. 8 
CIs TERNAL Spigtr, come 
- Into thy meancit home: 


From thy high and holy place, 
Where thou doſt in glory reign, 


(a 


Stoop, in condeſcending grace! 
Stoop to the poor heart of man. 


e. For Thee my hands I lift, 
And wait the heav'nly gift: 
Giver, Lord of lite divine, 
In my ſinfull heart appear; 
Grant the grace for which I pine, 
Give TaHyYsSELF, the COMFORTER. 


No comfort can there be, 

But what procedes from Thee: 
$1317, Principle of Grace, 

Sum of my defires Thou art; 
Deck me with Thy Holinets, 

Breathe Thyſelf into my heart. 


— 


My ruin'd ſoul repair, 
ur And fix thy manſion there: 
oe, Claim me for thy conftant fhrme, 
| All thy zlorious Self reveal; 
Seater of the Love divine, 
b in me for ever dwell! 


Amen, my heart replys, 
Un-lifted to the ſkys: | 
Ve ik me, Lord, thy bleſt abode! * 
as Let my ſoul and body be 
Fill'd with the in-dwelling Gow, 
FII'd to all eternity! " 


U ; 


18 
CCXLVII. Fohn xvi. 1-4. 
AVIOR, Lonp, who at thy death 


Peace didſt to thy church bequcath; 
Now confer thy peace on me, 
Give me now wy legacy. 


2. Grant me, for thy Merit's ſake, 
(Me, who no return can make!) 
That which I can never buy: 
Save, and freely juſtify, 


houſ 


Now the HoLy Guosr impart; 1 
Let Him breathe into my heart 
Joy which none can take away, 
Grace which ſhall for ever ſtay. 


VI 


Send Him, to diſperſe my fears; 
Bid Him wipe away my tears : 
Fix his dwelling in my breaſt, 
-Seal of my eternal reſt, 


\ 


CCXLVIII. o xv. 26, 27. N 


1 J ES US, our exalted Head, 
Regard our humble pray'r; 
On thy choſen people ſhed 
The promis'd COMFORTER: 
From thy radiant ſeat above, ] 
T 


From thy FaTnzR's glorious throne, 
Send the Witneſs of thy Love, h 
O ſend the Spirit down! 


22 Ifluing from thy Sire and Thee, da 
O let the'Blefſing flow! Me 
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Pour the ſtreaming DIT x 
On all thy Church below : 
Him, to teſtify thy grace, 
Him, to teach how good Thou art, 
Him, to yonch thy Godhead, place 
In ev'ry waiting heart, 


Holy COMFORTER, deſcend! 
Unfold the things of Gop; 
Bid our fears and ſorrows end, 
Through faith in sps Blood: 
Thinc it is, the Blood t apply; 
Thine, to make us feel and ſee, 
He wao did for ſinners dye 
Hath ſurely dy'd for me. 


God of God, and Light of Light, 
_— in us reveal; 

juſtify us in his Right, 

And famp us v ith thy ſeal : 

Fill our fouls with joy and peace; 
Wisdom, grace, and utt'rance give: 

Make us, through his Righteouſneſs, 
To life eternal live. 


CCXLIX. Public Thankſgivinge, 


OIN, all who know the name 
That ſure:delivrance brings: 
The congu'ring Gop proclaim, 
Th' almighty King of kings! 
dav'd from the peril of the {word,, 
$<oicc and glory in the Lon. 


( 224 J 
2 He on our Jael's fide 
In glorious pow'r hath ſtood, 
And quell d the hoſtile pride 
That thirſted for our blood: 
Sav'd from the peril of the ſword, 
Rejoice and glory in the Lorp. 


Forth with our armys went 
The Gop of victory: 

Through ev'ry inſtrument 
Our faith looks up to Tazs! 1 

Sav'd from the peril of the ſword, 

We ſing and triumph in the Loxn. 


Wiſdom and ſtrength belong | 


To great JEyovan's name; 


He claims the thankfull ſong, \ 
From whom our ſafety came: 
Sav'd from the peril of the ſword, ( 
Rejoice and glory in the Lorn. y 
To Him let us devote 
The lives ke doth redeem, | 
Praiſe Him in ev'ry note, 1 
And give our days to Him; 
Till rais'd to our eternal home, Y 
Where {word and death can never come. V 
N 
CCL. Invocation. 
4 ELOVED Savior, Prince of life, M7 
To us thy Sp1K1T give: 
We long to hear that gracious voice If 


Which bids poor ſinners live. 


( 225 ) 


Tis thy deſire to fave the loſt, 
And eaſe them of their pain: 
Therefore we cry to.thee, bleſt Laws, 
Who for our fins waſt ſlain. 


O thou, who loveſt babes to teach, 
Reveal to us thy Will! 

And, whilſt we wait on Thee by faith, 
Thy work in us fulfill. 


— — — 


CCLI. Uuchangeable Love. 

F Jxsos is our's, 

We have a true friend, 
Whoſe goodneſs endures 

The fame to the end: 
Our comforts may vary, 

Our frames may decline; 
We cannot miſcarry! 

Our aid is divine. 
Tho) God may delay 

To ſhew us his light 
And hcavineſs may 

Endure .for a nigh it's 
Yet joy, in the morning, 

Shall; ſurely abound : 
No ſhadow of turning, 

In Jusus, is found. 


The hills may depart, 

aud mountains remove; 
But faichfull Thou art, 
O Fountain of Love! 


4 


The Fatntr hath graven 
Our names on thy hands: 

Our building in heaven 
Eternally ſtands. 


4 A moment he hid 

The light of his face; 
Yet firmly decreed 

To ſave us by grace: 
And though he reprov'd us, 

And ill may reprove, 
For ever he lov'd us, 

And ever will love, 


5 Then tune ev'ry ſtring 
To Jzsvs's name! 
With angels we'll ſing 
The ſong of the LAus: 
Thee ev'ry believer 
Shall joyfuily praiſe, 
Thou bountifull Giver 
Of glory and grace. 


— — — - wt... — ** 


MY diftruſttull heart, 


Then Jzsvs is for ever mine. 


2 Unchangeable his Will, 
Whatever be my frame: 


CcLII. 2 Tim. ii. 13. 


How ſmall thy faith appears! 
But greater, Loxp, thou art, 
Than all my doubts and fears: 
Did J=svs once upon-me ſhine ? 


— — 
— 
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His loving heart is ſtill 
Eternal the ſame: 
I ſoul through many changes goes; 
His Love no varigtion knows. 


Tou, Lonn, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perform, 
The work thou haſt begun 
ln me a ſinfull worn 
Midſt all my fear, and fin and woe, 
Thy SPIRIT will not let me go. 


The bowels af thy grace 

At firſt did freely move: 
[11] ſhall fee thy face, 

and feel that God is Love! 
My ſoul into thy arms I caſt; 
| know I ſhall be ſav'd at laſt. 


— 


CCLIII. Palm cxxiv. 8. 


Os help is in thy name, 
Whoſe love is ſtill the ſame: 
2v'n and earth, which Thou haſt made, 


- 15 ay diſſolve and paſs away; 
Thou art Light without a ſhade, 
Thou art Love without decay. x4 


Li — 


| L 
„ 0 — 
1 


CCLIV. Veni, Creator. 


OLY Spirit, gently come, 
Raiſe us from our fallen ſtate; 
ix thy everlaſting home 
In the ſouls thou didſt create: 


(* 228: } 

Gift of GoD moſt high, 
Viſit ev'ry troubled breaſt ! 
Light, and Lite, and Love apply 3 
Lead us into perfect Reſt. 


— 
* - 


2 Heav'nly Unction from above, 
Comforter of weary ſaints, 
Fount of Lite, and Fire of Love. 
Hear and aniwer our complaints: 1 
Thee we humbly pray, 
Ping er of the living Gop, 
Now thy ſev'nfold Gr ace di iplar, Fo 
Sprinkle now the: SAV10R'S Blood. | 


W 

3 Take the things of CHRIST, and ſhows | 
What our . ord for us hath done: 

Th 

Make us Gop the FArHER know, a 

Only in and through the Sox: H: 

Nothing will we fear, N 


Tho' to wilds and deſarts driv'n, 
While we fecl Thy Preſence near, 
Witneſfing our fins forgiv'n. 


4 Praiſe we to the FATHER bring, 
Source and ſov'reign Lord of all: 
Praiſes to the Sox we ſing, 
Who redeem'd us from our fall: 
Gop the HoLy Guosr,. 
Equal glory be to Thee; 
When the courſe of Time is loſt, 
Loſt in wide Eternity. 


TR) 
CCLV. Pſalm Ixxxix. 30-34. 


LFORE the earth or worlds were made, 
Thy heart to us did move: 
Llection no beginning had, 
And endleſs is thy Love. 


How miſerable ſhould we be; 
What comfort could we find, 
If Thou wert changeable as we, 
Who waver like the wind? 


For us the great REDEEMER dy'd : 
Why are we then aſham'd 7 

We ſtand for ever juſtify'd, 

And cannot be condemn d. 


Tho' we believe not, He is true; 
The work is in his hand: 

His gracious purpoſe he will do, 
And all his word ſhall ſtand. 


once the love of CHRIST we feel 
Upon our hearts impreſt, 

The mark of that celeſtial ſeal 

Can never be eras'd. | 


The Lonp will ſcourge us, if we ſtray, 
And wound us with diſtreſs : 
ut he will never take away 
His Covenant of Peace. 


he peace, which Jesvs* Blood procures, 
And fixes in our hearts; | 
0 all eternity endures, 
Nor finally departs. 


- 
— — — 
ä * ˙ » ——— 
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Dear Savior, let thy SPIRIT be 
Our-Keeper and our Guide: 
So ſhall we faithfull prove to thee, 
Nor thou thy Preſence hide. 


——_— 


— _ — 


CCLVI. +»Covenant-Salvation. 


I RIGHTNESS of thy Farunn's face, 
Light of Light, and /Gon'of Gop; 
Full of truth, and full of grace, 
What compaſſion haſt thou thow'd 
To the ſons of men! 
Lonp, thou camoit from above: 
Thou waſt in our likeneſs ſcen, 
Thou art everlaſting Love, 


2 Gop the FarHER we adore, N. 
Fountain of eternal grace; | 
Great! in wiſdom, great in pow'r, : 


Ne contriv'd to * our race: 
Sun of Righteouſneſs, 


T 
To fulfill the plan divine, i 
| Thou didſt ſuffer in our place; 
Dye, to make ſalvation mine. Bor 
3 Horx Gnosr, apply the Blood, 1 
Shed by Gob's expiring 888 : An 
Let thy comforts be our food, 1 
Let us with Thyſelf be one! T 
Guide and govern us | , 
By thy mild and gentle ſway: * 
Lead and keep us near the Croſs; 1 


Bring us nearer, cv'ry day. 
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Oulcken and enflame our zeal, 

Make our ſpirits upward move; 
Thc it 510ur bliſs tortetl, 

Pledge of Gaws cternal- Love: 

Grant our faith may ſhine 

Brighter than the noom-day light: 
Till, by cords of Love divine, 

We arc raisd to heaven 3 height. 


* * 


_— th. t....um> 4-146 ad. 6 11. 1 14 2 . - . ” * % 
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CCLVII. 1 Cor. vi. 11. 


N OT the malicious, nor prophane, 
The wanton, nor the proud, 


Nor thieves, nor ſland'rers, thall obtain 
The kingdom of our Gop. A F. 


* 


Surpr' zing grace and ſach Were we, a | © 


by nature, and, by fin; 
Heirs of immortal miſery; 
Unholy, and-unciean. 


but we are waſlfd in TEsrs Blood, 
A 16 pardon'd through his name 
nl the good SPIRIT of our Gopb 
Hach anctify d our frame. | 


O for a perſevering por 

To keep thy juſt commands! 
We would defile our hearts no more, 
No more pollute our hands. | 


X22 9 < + 
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ccLVIII. Love to Cunisr. 


O not I love thee, deareſt Log p? 
Behold my heart, and ſee; 

And turn each curſed idol out, 

That dares to rival Thee. 


2 Is not thy name melodious ſtill 
To my attentive ear? 
Does not each pulſe with rapture beat, 
My Savior's voice to hear? 


3 Haft thou a lamb, in all thy flock, 
I would diſdain to feed? 
Haſt thou a foe, before whoſe face 
I fear thy cauſe to plead ? 


4 Thou know'ſt I love thee, deareſt Lord; 
But O! I long to foar 
Far from this ſphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love 'Thee more. 


| [ 
CCLIX. Goſpel Holineſs. 
I E faith, that purifys the heart; N 
Tis faith, that works by love; 
That bids our ſinfull joys depart, \ 
And lifts the thoughts above. 
1 


2 Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
As weil as truſt his grace: 0 
A * Gop is jealous ſtill 
or his own holineſs. 


F 
hen from the Law he ſets us free, 
He makes our natures clean; 
Nor would he fend his Son to be 
The minifter of ſin. 
Eis ſpirit ſanctifys our frame, 
And ſeals our peace with Gon: 
Jzaus and his falvation came 
By water and by blood. 
Pure are the joys above the ſky, 
And all the region peace : 


No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 
Can ſee or taſte the bliſs. 


Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollu tion, fin, and ſhame: 

None hall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lawe. 


* ty 


CCLX. Self- Righteouſue/s rental? 


Ne O more, great Gop, 1 boaſt no more ' 
Oft all the dutys ! have done; 
8 t the A [ held before, 

2 truſt the merits of thy Sox. 


1 the love T bear his name, 
W nat was my gain J count but lofs; 
I ſormer' pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his Crofs. 
Ves, and I muſt and will eſteem ; 1,44. ON 
All things bur lofs, for Jzsvs' ſake . 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 


121i 
Aud of his Righteoufhefs -partaket , 
x 


— 


( 234 ) 


| 4 The beſt performance of my hands 


Dares not appear before thy throne : 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lonxp hath done. 


_ 


* ——— 


— — 


CcCLXI. Cnrrsr-our Wiſdom. 


ADE unto me, O Lorp my Gon, 
Wildom divine thou art; 
The light, which firſt my weakneſs ſhow'd, 
Still ſearches out-my heart. 


2 Thy Syirrr, breathing in the word, 
-Gave me myſelf to ſec; 
Fallen, till b thy Grace reſtor'd, 
And loſt, fil found in Thee. 


Jesus, of all my hopes the ground, 
| Through Thee thy name I know; . 
The only name where health is found, 
| Whence life and bleſſings flow. 
14 Tis now, by faith's enlighten'd eye, 
I fee thy ſtrange deſign; 
See the God-man obey and dye, 
That Go. may all be mine. 


5 Thou art the truth: I now receive 
The unction from above; 
Divinely taught of Thee, believe, 
And feel that Thou. art Love. 
46 Still with thy grace anoint mine eyes; 
Throughout. my darkneſs ſhine; 
O make me to ſalvation wile; 
My All, be ever mine! 
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CCLXII. Cnrisr or Righteouſueſs. 


ESUS, thou art my Righteouſneſs, 
For all my fins were thine.; 
Thy death hath bought of Gop my peace, 
Thy life hath made Him mine, 


dpotleſs and juft in Thee 1 am, 
Eternally. forgiv'n; 

[ raſte ſalvation in thy name, 
And antedate my heav'n. 


For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide; 

This all my hope and all my plea, 
For me the Savior. dy'd. 


My dying Savior, and my Gop, 
Fountain for guilt and ſin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine owng-. 
Waſh me, and mine Thou art: | 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heat! 


Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till tarth*to fight improve; 
ill hope in full fruition dye, 
And all my ſoul is love. 


rom ev'ry proud, ſelf-righteous: boaſt, 


dweet Jesvs, ſet me free; 


et all Jam in Thee be loſt, : 2 1 
| 1 7 wt 


And give Thyſelf to me. *. 
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Thy gifts, O Loxp, cannot ſuſtice, 
Unleſs Thyſe it be giv'n: 

Thy p reſonee makes my paradiſe; 

Where'er Thon art, is heav'n. 


* * 


— — 


CCLXIII. Cuarsr car Sanctifcatiou. 


1 FESUS thyſelf apply, 
Thine h. A 00 Ling S181 breathe? 
My vile aftections crueify 

Confornm me te thy death... 


2 Conqu'ror of nch, and earth, and fin, 
Thy work in mc revive: : 
Enter my foul, and. reign within, 
And kill, and make alis e. 


More of thy life I wiſh to have, 

And thirſt for freſh ſupplys: 

Bury me, Ses tor, in thy grave, 
That I with Thee may riſe. 


4 Rule in me, Lon; thy foes controul, 


W hich would not ON in be way: 
Diffuſe thy Likcaefs through my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect d as. 

O ſave me from the pow'r of ſin, 

And ſeal me thine abode; 


Thine Image ſtamp, and make me ſhine 
A temple meet for Gop. 


6 My inward holinefs Thou art, 
Almighty to refme: 
With all thy fullneſs fill my heath, | 
Till all my heart is thinel 


4 
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CCLXIV. Salvation in CHRIST. 


HE Lonp on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 
« Juſtice and Mercy are the names 
« Whereby I will be known: 


Ve dying ſouls, that fit 
« In darkneſs and diſtreſs, 
« Look from the borders of the pit 


« To my recov'ring grace.” 


Sinners ſhall hear the ſound; 
Their thankfull tongues ſhall own, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength are found 
In thee, O Lord, alone. 


In Thee ſhall 1f-ael truſt, 
And fee their guilt forgiv'n: 

Gop ſhall pronounce the finners juſt, 
And take the ſaints to heav'n. 


r 


CCLXV. Veni, Creator. 
REATOR, Spixir, by whoſe aid 


The world's foundations firſt were laid; 
Come, viſit ev'ry waiting mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind: 
From ſin and ſorrow ſet us free, 
And make us temples meet for thee. 


Hail, ſource of uncreated heat! y 
The FarHER's promis'd Paraclete! 
Thrice Holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our hearts with heav'nly love inſpire; 
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Come, and thy ſacred Unction bring, 
To ſanctity us, while we ling. TTY 


Plenteeus in grace, deſcend fm highs 
Rich in chy ley nfuld Energ 6.99 
Thou ſtrengch of his almighty land; 
Whole pow'r doth heay'n and earth command, 
Refine and purge our cafthly parts, 


And ftamp thine Image on our hearts! * 


Create all newy our wills; oontraul. . 
Subdue the rebel in our ſoul; 3 
Chaſe from our minds th? inkerhal foe, - 
And peace, the fruit of faith, beſtow: 
And, leſt again we go aſtray, 8 
Protect and | guide us in thy way! | 


if a. 


Immortal honor, endleſs fame, 4 
Attend th' almighty Farunkk's name; * 
0 he Savior Sox be elorify'd, S 

ho for loſt man's redemption dyd; - 
* equal adoration be, I 
Eternal ComForTER, to thee. 


* « *® 
* * * ” 


— — _ 9 * — * 
* 


"CCELXVI. Curist's Atonement. + 
ATHER, hear the blood of Jzsus 


Speaking 3 in thine ears above; 

From deſerved wrath releaſe us, 
Manifeſt thy pard'ning love: 

O receive. us to thy favor, 

For his only ſake receive ! 

Given to our bleeding Savior; 


Let us, hy his dy ing, live. 
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7 thy pard wing grace receive them, 
Once he pray'd upon the tree; 
Still his blood crys out, Forgive them, 
{l! their fins cuere purg'd Me! 
Sti]! our Advocate in heaven 
rays the prayer on earth, begun: 
FaTHER, ſhero their fins forgiven; 
, FATHER, glorify thy SON. 


0 thou Friend of-finners, hear us, 
Humbly at thy eroſs who lie; 
In thy 1 veſt draw near us, 2 
Now th' ungodly juſtify: . 
Let thy bowels of compaſſion | 
To thy we N creatures move; 44 


by thy meritorious ER: 

1 iſe us from the death of fin; , 
By by precious blood's applying, 1 

Scal, O ſeal our peace within: 

Hu. Andi while we bow before Thee, 

Sat from guilt our conſcience free: 
- WO: us pardon, grace, and glory, —- 
Peace, and PO 'r, and heav n, in Thee. * > 


* Ma. PRI ———_— r A. 


— — _ —— — — : 
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CCLXVII. To the Tamary. . 


HEE, Father of men * 

And angels, we praiſe; *- ITS 
Vhoſe wonders are ſeen 3 
In nature and grace: 


— — 
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The Book of ſalvation 
Thy goodneſs proclaims, . 
Where ſov'reign Compaſſion 
Hath written our names. 


{ p 


2 Thee, Jxsvs, the Son 
Of Gop we confeſs, 
Whole merit alone 
Hath purchas'd our peace: 
With cherubs, before Thee, 
And ſeraphs, we fall; 
And proftratc adore. Thee, 
The Maker of all. 


3 O Sergrr of might, 
Of joy, and ot. love, 1 
Who guideſt us right, 


To manſions above; 


Whoſe hallowing graces Ig u 
For heaven prepare; he 
We pay Thee our praiſes, " 


Till glorify'd there. 


4 There, there we ſhall ſee 
| The perſons divine; 

And, faſhion'd like Thee, 
Tranſcendently ſhine : 

Thy wonderfull eſſence 
Know how to explain ; 

And, wrapt in thy preſence, 
Eternally reign. 
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cCLXVIII. Deftring to bnow Cuntsr. 
OME, Lon, fram above, 


The mountains remove, 

Werturn all that hinders the courſe of thy 
My boſom inſpire, 1 love: 
Enkindle the fire, 

nd wrap me in flames of celeſtial deſire. 


For this my heart ſighs; 

Nothing elſe can ſalkice : 

low, LorD, ſhall T purchaſe the pearl of great 

t cannot be bought; [ price ? 

and Thou know'ſt I have nought, 

ot an action, a word, ner” a truly good 
(thought. 

But J hear a voice ſay, 

Without money ye may | 

cceive it, whoever have nothing to pay: 

Who on Jzsvs relys, 

Without money or price 

he pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 


The bleſſing is free; 

So, LORD, Jet it be: 

beg that thy grace may be you to me: 

| freely receive 

What Thou freely doſt give; 

Ind requeſt in thy Love, in thine Eden, to 
live. 

The gift TI embrace, * 

The Giver I praiſe, — 

ud aſcribe my ſalvation to Jzsus's grace: 


* 


CE — — ——— — 
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* 
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It comes from above; 


The foretaſte J prove: ] 
And I toon ſhall receive all thy fullneſs of love. 

| \ 

1 


CCLXIX. Tie Chriſtian Travellers. U 


| {dy mans of faithfull fouls, and guide Wr 

Of all that travel to the ſky ! 

Come, and with us, ev'n us, abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely; 

On Thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 

While hcld 1n lite's uneven ways 


Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
"This earth, we know, is not our place; 
And haſten through this vale of woe, 
And, reſtleſs to bchold thy face, 
Swift to our heavinly country move, 
Our everlaſting home above. 


We have no biding city here, 
But ſeek a city out of ſight: 
Thither our courſe we wich to ſteer, 
Aſpiring to the plains of light; 


Feruſalem, the ſaints' abode, I 
Whoſe founder 1s the living Gop, 
Patient th' appointed race to run, 7 

This weary world we caſt. behind; 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on, pe 


The New Fer»/alem to ſind: 


Our buſineſs this, our only aim, 


To find the New Feruſalem. 


Ve. 
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Through CurisT, who all our fins hath borne, . 
Frecly and graciouſly forgiv'n, 
With ſongs to Sion we return, 
Contending for our native heavn: 
That palace of the glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we fing. 


Lyn now we taſte the pleaſures there; 
A cloud of heav'nly. odors comes, 
Soft wafted by the balmp air, 
S.vecter than Araby's perfumes: 
From Son's top the breezes blow, 
And cheer us in the vale below. 


Rais'd by the breath-of Love divine, 
Ve urge our way with ſtrength renew'd; 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of Gop: 
With joy upon our heads, ariſe, 
And meet our Captain in the ſkys. 


CCLXX, D the Txixirr. 


P RAISE be to the FarnER givepl 
CurisT he gave 
Us to ſave, 
Us, the heirs of heaven. 


Pay we equal adoration 


To the Sox; 


He alone 
V rought out our ſa' vation. 


2 
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3 Glory to th' eternal SrIRIT! 
Us he ſeals, 

Cngisr reveals, 
And appiys his merit, 


4 Worſhip, honor, thanks, and bleſſing, 
One in Three, 
Give we Thee, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


ͤ— 
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CCLXXI. The ſame. 


ATHER, Lox of earth and Heaven, 


Take the praiſe 
Of thy grace 
By thy creatures given, 


2 Sox of Gov, our lips confeſs Thee; 
One with him, 
Gop ſupreme, 
Saints and angels bleis Thee, 


3 Holy Grosr, lo! we be fore Thee 
Proſtrate fall, 
Lon p of all, 
Very Gop, adore Thee! 


4 We ſhall ſoon in heay'nly PE: 
One 1n Three, 
Render Thee 


Evcrlaſting prailcs. 


626 
CCLXXII. Pſalm xlvi. 


(0 OD, the omnipreſent God, 
Our ſtrength and refuge ſtands ; 
Mighty to ſupport our load, 
And bear us in his hands: 
Renclleſt when we need him moſt, 
hen to him diſtreſs'd we cry; 
All who on his mercy truſt 
Shall find deliv'rance nigh. 


Let earth's inmoſt centre quake, 
And ſhatter'd nature mourn; 

Let the unweildy mountains ſhake, 
And fall, by ſtorms uptorn; 

Fall, with all their trembling load, 
Far into the ocean hurFd: 

Lo! we ftand ſecure in Gon, 
Amidit & ruin'd world! 


From the throne of Gop there ſprings 
A pure, a chryſtal ſtream; 
Life, and peace, and joy it brings 
To his Feruſalem : x; 
Rivers of refreſhing grace - 
Through the ſacred city flpw, 
Watering all the hallow'd place 
Where Gop reſides below. 


Cop, moſt mercifull, moſt high, 
Doth in his Sion dwell; 

Rept by him, her tow'rs-defy 
The ſtrength of earth and hell: 


A 3 
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Built on her o'erthadowing rock, 
Who ſhall her foundation moved 

Who her great Defender ſhock, 
Th' Almighty Gop of Love? 


5 All that on this Rock are ſtay'd, 
The world aſſaults in vain; 
Ever preſent with his aid, 
He ſhall his ewn ſuſtain: 
Guardian of the-choſen race, 
Jzsvs deth his Church defend; 
Saves them by his timely Grace, 
And ſaves them to the end. 


6 For his people in diſtreſs 

The Gop of Jacob ſtands; 

Bears us, till our troubles ceaſe, 
In his almighty Hands: 

He for us his pow'r hath ſhewn, 
He doth {till our refuge prove; 

Loves the Lord of hoſts his own, 
And will for ever love. 


— n — — x — 
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CCLXXIIL The Triumph of Faith, 

EAD of thy church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore Thee; 

Till Thou appear, 

Thy members here 


Shall ſing like thoſe in glory: 


We lift our hearts and voices, 
Mich bleſt anticipation; 


* 


— —” 


_ 
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And cry aloud, 
And give to Gon 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


While in ailliction's furnace, 

Oc paſhng through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 

And ever brings us nigher : 


We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine almighty favor; 
The love divine 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation z 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilſt Thou art near, 
The fire of: tribulation; 


The world, with. fin and ſatang 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 
By Thee we ſhall 
Break through them all, 
And fing the ſong of Moſes. 


| By faith we ſee the glory 


To which Thu ſhalt reſtore us: 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 


Which Thou haſt ſet before us: 


And, through thy perfect merit, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
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Shall fee Thee ſtand 


At Gop's right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


a. Aft 


CCLEXIV. Communion of Saints. 


BSENT uin our fleſh from home, 
We are to Mount SHon come; 

Hcaven is our foul's abode, 

City of the living Gop: 

Inter'd there, our ſeats we claim 

In the New Feruſalem; 

Join the countleſs angel-choir, 

Greet the firſt- born ſons of fire. 


We our elder brethren meet, 
We are made with them to fit; 
Fellowſhip we ſweetly prove 


With the general Church above: 


Cuxisr let heaven and earth'proclaim; 
Earth and heav'n record his name: 
Let us both in this agree; 

Both, his one great family. 


Gaze, ye firſt-born ſeraphs, gaze! 
Never can ye ſound his Grace: 
Loſt m wonder, look no more; 
Fall, and filently adore: 


Be it unto angels known, 

By the Church, what Gop hath done: 
Depths of love and wiſdom ſee | 
In a dying Duty. 


A 
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4 Life his healing Blood imparts, 
Sprinkled on our peacefull hearts : 
/bel's blood for vengeance cry'd; 
Jesvs' ſpeaks us juſtify'd : 
Speaks, and calls for better things, 
Makes us prophets, prieſts, and kings: 
Aſks, that we in heav'n may reign; 
Earth and heaven ſay, Amen/ 


CCLXXV. 
OME, thou high and lofty Loxn, 
Lowly, meek, incarnate Word! 
Humbly ſtoop to earth again; 
Come and viſit finfull men: 


Jxsus, we thy promiſe claim, 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midſt do Thou appear; 
Manifeſt thy preſence here. 


danctify us, Lord, and bleſs, 
Lreathe thy ſpirit, give thy peace; 
Mutual love the token be, 

Lonb, that we belong to Thee: 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitifull, and kind; 

Meck and gracious let us be, 

Full of goodneſs, full of Thee! 


Make us all in Thee complete; 
Make us all for glory meet: 

Meat t appear before thy fight; 
Partners with thy ſaints in light: 


( 250 ) 
Call, O call us each by name, 
To the marriage of the Lawns; 


Let us lean upon thy breaſt; 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt! 


—_—_ 


CCLXXVI. Faith in the Promiſes. 
I P EACE, doubting heart, my Gop's I am; 


Who form'd me man, forbids my fear: 
The Lorp hath call'd me by my name, 
The Lond protects, for ever near : 
His Blood for me did once atone; 


And ſtill He loves and guards his o.] n. 
2 Still nigh me, O my Savior, ſtand, 


And guard in fierce temptation's hour 


Hide in the hollow of thine hand, 0 
Shew forth in me thy ſaving pow: 

Still be thine Arm my ſure defence; . 0, 

Nor earth, nor hell ſhall pluck me thence, 4 

3 What in thy love poſſeſs I not? g 

My ſtar by night, my ſun by day; Th 

My ſpring of life, when parch'd with drought; s 

My wine to chear, my bread to ſtay; " 

My ſtrevgth, my ſhield, my ſafe abode; 7 

My robe before the throne of Gop! Pr. 

4 From all eternity, with love N 

Unchangeable, Thou haſt me viewd; The 

Fer knew this beating heart to move, 0 

Thy tender mercys me perſu'd: Our 

Ever with me may they abide, {4414 0 


And cloſe me in on ev'ry fide: 


ht: 


(gr ] 


; In ful ring, be thy love my peace; 
In w cak nels, be thy love my pow'r : 


And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 


JESUS, in that important hour, 
[n death, as lite, be Thou my guide, 
And fave me, who for me haſt dy'd! 


— ——_——— 


CCLXXVIL Thankſyiving. 


HEAVENLY King, 
Look down from above; 

Aſt us to fing 

Thy mercy end love: 
do ſweetly o'erflowing, 
So plentecus the tore, 
1010 14111 Art beſtou ing 
An giving us more. 
0 Gop of our life, 

We hallow thy name; 
Our buſineſs and ſtrife 

Is Thee to proclaim: 
Accent our thankſgiving 

For ranſoming Braces 
The living, the living 


Should ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


Our FATazR and Lokp, 
Amighty, art Thou; 

Preſerv | by thy word, 
We works Thee now: 

The bountifull Donor 
Of all we enjoy, 

Our lives to thine honor 
O may we employ! 


"yy 1 
++ - 


— —— 


N 

4 But O, above all, 

Thy kindneſs we praiſe, 

From fin and from thrall 
Which ſaves the loſt race: 

Thy Sox thou haſt given, 
His Church to redeem; 

And bring us to Heaven, 
Whoſe truſt is in Him. 


For this, of thy love 
We ſing and rejoice; 
With angels above, 
_ Ve litt up our voice: 
Thy love each believer 
Shall gladly adore, 
For ever and ever 
When time is no more. 


* 


CCLXXVIII. Hebr. xiii. 21. 


J ESUS, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will and do; 
Stem my nature's rapid tide, | 
Slay my vile ſ{elf-righteous pride: 
Stop the whirlwind of my will ; 
Speak, and bid the ſun ſtand ſtill; 
All thy pow'r in me be ſhewn ; 
Take away the heart of ſtone. 


Arm of Gop, thy ſtrength put on! 
Bow the heavens, and come down; 3 
All my unbelief o'erthrow, 

Lay th' aſpiring mountain low: 


( 2533 ) 
Conquer thy worſt foe in me, 
Get thyſelf the victory; 

Save the vileſt of the race, 
Force me to be ſav d by grace ! 


5 * = . — e G 
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CCLXXIX. To Canist. 


AMB. of Gop, for ſinners flain, 
To Thee I feebly pray; 

Heal me of my grief and pain, 

O take my ſins away: 
From this bondage, Logo, releaſe; 

No longer let me be oppreſt; 
Jxsus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 

And take me to thy breaſt. 


Haſt Thou not invited all 

Who groan beneath their fin ? 
Weary, I obey thy call, 

And come to be made clean; 
Give my burthen'd conſcience eaſe, 

O grant me now the promis'd reſt: 
Jssvs, Maſter, &c. | 


Wilt thou caſt a ſinner out, 
Who humbly comes to Thee? 
No, my Gop, I cannot doubt 
Thy mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of Paradife poſſeſt: 
Jesus, Maſter, &c. 


2 


* A 


( 254 ,) 
4 This delight L-fain would prove, 
Eer I refign my breath; 
Join the happy few, whoſe love 
Is mightier than death: | 
This the crown ! fain would ſeize, 
The good, wherewith I would be bleſt; 
Jzsvs, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 11 


CCLXXX. 75 the TarxITY. 
I Ly = of e grace, 


Of everlaſting love, 
Overpow'r'd before thy face 
J fall, and dare not move; 
What haſt Thou for finners donc? 
For ſo poor a worm as me? 
Thou haſt given thine only So, 7 


To bring us back to Thee. 


2 Suff'ring, ſin- atoning Gor, 


Thy hallow'd name I bleſs; | 0! 
Jxsue, laviſh of thy blood, | An 
To buy the ſinners peace! | 
Guſhing from thy facred veins, B 


Let it now my ſoul o'crflow ; 
Purge out all my guilty ſtains, 
And waſh me white as ſnow, 


3 Hor v Gnosr, thy love rev cal, 
The life of Jzsvus breathe; 
To my foul apply and feal 
4; 4 bleſſings of his death: 


( 255 ) 
From the FATHER and the Sow 
Tidings of ſalvation ' bring; 
Gracious Comforter, come down, 
With healing on thy wing, 


FarHER, Sox, and HoLy Gnosr, 
Myſterious One in Three, * 
J with all thy heav'nly hoſt, 
Exulting worſhip Thee: 
Lo, myſelf to Thee J give, 
Who Thyſelf to me haſt giv'n; 
Worthy art Thou to receive 
The praiſe of earth and heav'n. 


ttt. * 


CCLXXXI. Spiitual Harmony, 


1OU Gop of harmony and love, 
Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints above, 
And lulls the raviſnh'd ſpheres; 
On Thee in feeble ſtrains J call, 
and mix my humble voice with all 
The heav'nly chortſters.* 


duſice for fin the ſeaſon paſt; 

come, great Gop, to learn at laſt 
The leſſon of thy grace: 

Te ach me the new, the goſpel ſong 

And let my hand, my heart, my tongue, 
Move only to thy praiſe. 


2 2 


( 256 ) 
3 O might I with thy ſaints aſpire, 
| The meaneſt of that dazzling choir 
Who chaunt thy name above! 
Mix'd with the bright muſieian-band, 
May I an heay'nly. harper ſtand, 
And ſing the ſong of love, 


4 What extacy of bliſs is there, 
Whilſt all th' angelic concert ſhare 
And drink the floating joys! 
What more than extacy, when all, 
Struck to the golden payement, fall 
At Jesus glorious voice! 


5 JEsuvs! the heav'n of heav'ns he is, 
The ſoul of harmony and bliſs ! 
And whilſt on him we gaze, 
And whilſt his glorious voice we hear, 
Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear, 
And filence ſpeaks his praiſe! 


6 When ſhall we dye, that awe to prove; 


That proftrate awe, which dares not move 


Before the great Three-One ! 
To ſhour, by 1 turns, the burſting joy, 
And all eternity employ 

In ſongs around the thronet-- 


7 Thee face to face we long to ſce, 
Yet would we not impatient be, 


A time to Thee we will not ſet; 
Do with us, EorD, as ſeems Thee, meet, 
But let us always pray?” N 


Or charge Thee with delay: _ 7 | 
4 


r 


4 
| 


( 257 ) 
CCLXXXII. Thankſgiving. 


MNIPOTENT Redeemer, 
Our ranſom'd ſouls adore Thee: 
Our Savior thou, 
Ve find it now, 
And give Thee all the glory: 


Thee gladly we acknowledge 
Our Righteouſneſs for ever; 
Thy name confeſs, 
Thy Merit bleſs, 


And triumph in thy favor. 


With angels and arch-angels 
We proftrate fall before Thee; 
Again we rare 
Our ſouls in praiſe, 


And thankfully adore Thee: 


Honor, and power, and bleſſing, 
To Thee be ever given, 

By all who know 

Thy name below, | 
And all our friends in heaven. 


122 
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CLXXXIIL Col. 111. 3, 4. 


05 life. ! is hid with Carsrt i in Gon: 
Our life ſhall long appar + JAS. 


Md ſpread his glory all abroad 
In us his members here: 


wh 


— 


( 259 ) 
The heav'nly treaſure now we have 
In a mean houſe of clay; | 
Which He ſhall to the urmoſt fave, 
And guard againſt that day. 


2 Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he will keep them ſtil!; 

And you and I fhatt ſurely ſtand 
With him on Sies hill; 


And if our fellowſhip below 
In Jesvs is ſo ſweet, ' 

What height of rapture. ſhajt we know, 
When round his throne we meet! 


e S 8 nn 
CLXXXIV. Human Iniper ion. 


ATHER of lights, from whom procodes 
 Whatc'er thy ev'ry eręature needs; 
Whoſe goodneſs, early nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they crys. 
To Thee 1 look: my heart prepare: 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my pray T. 


2 Since, by thy light, myſelf I ſee  . 
Naked, and poor, if out of Thee: 
Thine eyes muſt all my thoughts: ſucvey, 
Preventing what my lips would ſay: I 
Thon ſeeſt my wants ; for help they cally 
And, Cer I fo ſpeak, Thou know'h rail 


3 Thou know'ſt the haſeneGs of my mind 
— and impotent, and blind; 


Se „ r. 0 is o.cLowu th 55 


( 259 ) 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdud my wih, 


Averſe to good, and prone to Hl! 
If one good thought all heav'n would buy; 7 
Not one good — O Losb, have I. 


Fain would F know, as known ce 8 


And feel the indigence I fees - 

Fain woutd I all my vileneſs own, 

And deep beyeath the burden groan 

Abhor the pride that lurks within, | 
Deteſt and loath myſelf,” and fan; N 


FaTHER, I want a thankfnll heart, 

want to taſte how, good Thou art; 

To plunge me in may morey's ſca, 

And comprehend th 2 to me; 

The length, and * "4 and depth, and height 


Of Love divinchy infinite. 


Ah! give me, Loan, myſelf to feel; s , 
My total miſery reveal; | 
Ah! give me, i (a ſtill would fay) 

An heart to mourn, an 94 ve to pray: _ 
My buſineſs this, my only care, i | 
My life, my eviry breath, be prayer! | 
J=&vs, my great High Hrieſt above, 53 N 
My friend beforg the thrope' of. loxes . TY 
If not for me prevail thy wan 13 

If now I find Thee pleading theres 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Adyogats, to thine. 


O ſoveteign Love, to thee $4. 
Give me Fhyſe,. or d I dyes: 


62660) 


Save me from death, from hell 7 free; 
Death, hell, are but the want of Thee : y 
My lite, my crown, my. heav'n Thou art; 


O may I find Thee in my heart! 


_ w A. c ah 
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CCl. XXV. Canis our Hil- Pla 


O che haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of man, I fly; ö 

Be my refuge and my reſt, 

Whene'er the ſtorm is high: 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 

A covert from the tempeſt be; 
Hide me, Irsus, till o erpaſt ö 

The ſtorm of fin I ſee. „ 


2 Welcome as the water - ſpring 
To a dry, barren place, 8 
O deſcend on me, and bring 4 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace: . - Ml ( 
O'er a parch'd and weary land 
As a great rock extends it's ſhade, 
Hide me, Savior, with thine hand, 
And fkreen my naked head. 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs 
Thou haſt my ſnecor been, 
In my utter helpleſſneſs - 
Reſtraining me from fin: 
O, how ſwiftly didſt Thou move 
To ſave me in the trying hour“ 2 
Still protect me with. thy love, 0 i 
And mield me Withihy, pon re. n e 


G26) 


4 Firſt and Laſt, in me perform Ae 
The work Thou haſt begun; W 
Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, # A Þ 
My ſhadow from the. ſun: | 7370 


Sprinkle {till the mercy: ſcat, 

And make thy KATSER's — paws 
Skreen me, Ixsus, from the | 

And terror of his rm] Ii | 


5 Let thy merit, as a lud, 141 
Still interpoſe between; 9 
Plead th' atonement of thy blood, 
Which ſayishys for ſinn: 
Weary, parel'd with thirſt, and faings.. | 
Till Thou th' abiding — broatbt;i! 11 
Ev'ry moment, Loks, I want 
The merit of thy-death,' a 1 


6 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 4170 
Tho' Thou the grace haſt i 58 
Cloath'd me with thy righteouſneſs, | (1 
And ſeal'd my foul for heavinz 1 2 1 
I ſhall hang upon my Gop - | | 
Till I thy perfect glory ſee, i 
Till the SoeinKlbagp of thy blood | 
Hath ſpoke me wk to d Thee, * 1 


© ern RT OY WEL 4 2 oO 
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CcLXXXVI. Shao. SA _ 
'W HEN, my Savior," hall T be. 9 | 

Totalty reflen'd to Thees? 
Poor and vile in my wn Nen Doe s 
Only in thy wiſdom wiſ ej; 4 


( 26% 5 
Only guided by thy light; 
Only mighty in thy might! 


2 Fain I would my all reſign, 
Gladly loſe my Will in thine; 
Careleſs be of things below, 
Thee alone content to know; 
Simple, innocent, and free, 
Seeking all my blifs in Thee. 

| 3 Into ſweet ſubjection brought, 
Captivate my ev'ry thought 

Let me to thy goodneſs leave, 
When and what Thou art to give: 
All thy works to Thee are known; 
Let thy bleſſed Will be done. 


4 As Thou wilt, diſpoſe of me, 
Only make me one with Thee; 
Make me in my life expreſs 
All the heights of holineſs; 

 Sweerly in my ſpirit prove 
All the depths of humble love! 


CCLXXXVIL, Public Worſhips 
THOU, whom all thy ſaints adore, - 


We now with all thy ſaints agree, 


And bow our inmoſt ſouls before 
Thy glorious, awfull Majeſty. 


2 Thee King of nakions we proclaim; 1 
Who wouldꝭ not our great Sov'reign fake? 

We long t experience all thy name; 
And, lo, we come to meet Thee here. 


* d 


( 263) 
We come, great Gop, to ſeek thy are | 


And for thy loving kindneſs wait: 
How ſweetly dreadfull is this place! 


Tis Gop's own houle, tis heaven's gate 


0 might we find thy preſence nigh, 
While to thy throne our hearts aſpiret - 


O might we ſee deſcend, from + cn 2 


The pillar, and the flame of ſire! 


And all the . with glory au; 


And lead us to thy Holy Hill. 


There let us all with Jesus ſtand, 
And join the geh kal churchla Bous! 111 


And fing thine ev erlaſting love. 


2 . 
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OF * Aa * 


OME, Hol x Gnosr, our hearts inſpire; 
Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetie fire, 
Fountain of life and love: 


Whilſt in thy word we ſearch for N | 
With humble, filial awe, 
Open our eyes, and let us ſee 
The wonders of thy law. 


Come, HoLy Guosr, for mov'd by Thee 
Thy prophets wrote and ſpoke; ++: 

Unlock the truth, (thyſelf the 10 
Unſcal the faxred Book: gl 0 


; Let it on this aſſæmbly ſta⸗ ee 


. — 


To Canaau's bounds point out our way „ 39. 


And take our ſeats at thy. right hand. 


CCLXXXVIIE.. The H 


N EY 


| ( 264 )) 
| Expand thy wings, ' celeſtial Dove, 
| Brood o'er our nature's night; 


On our diſorder d ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


3 Water with heavnly dew thy werd, 

In this appointed hour; 

Attend it with thy preſence, Lon, 
And bid it come with pow'r: 

Open the hearts-of them that hear, 
To make the Savior room; 

Now let us find redemption near, 
Let faith by hetring come. 

4 Open the Scriptures now; reveal 
All which for us Thou art; 


Talk with us, Loxp, and let us feel, 
The kindling in our heart: 


Effectual Tet thy Goſpel prove, 


| 


And ſhow our ſins forgiv'in; 
Give us the faith that works by love, 
And furely leads to heavn. II 
| | — — {07 
CCLXXXIX. To the Txruty, A 
1 of our dying Loxy,, _ \ 
Remember us for good; = 
O fulfill his faithfult word, , 
And hear his fpeakin Blood! 
Give us that for which He praysz 4 
| 


FATHER, glorify thy Sor: 
Shew thy powẽr, and e and grace, e 
And ſend the Promiſe down. N 


62630 


True and faithfull witneſs Tho, 
O CnrisT, thy Spirit give: 


Haſt Thou not receiv'd him now, +. 


That we might him receive? 
Art Thou not, our living head? 
Life to all thy limbs impart; 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed, 
In every waiting heart ! | 


Hot u Gnosr,, e Comforter, | 
The gift of Jzsvs, come! 
Grant us now to find Thee near, 


x 
0 z $1 5 


N 
V3 rel 
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\ 


And make our hearts thy home; 


Let us thy bleſt influence feel, 


Come, O come, and in us de; 


[1 us, with us, live and dwell. 
To all' eternity! 


3 


* 
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ccxc. Ru i Cm 


[ KNOW that my RxDEEUuRRN lives, th 


And ever prays for me: 
Salvation to his famts he gives, 
And life and liberty. 


The pow'r of hell, the ſtrength 
My Jzsvs ſhall fubdue: 

His healing blood ſhall waſh me 
And make my ſpirit new. 


Jxsus, the finner's 3 
ESUS, t I lover of his own, , 
Will love me to the end. 


Aa 


He will perform the work begu wy 


of fin, 75 


clean, 


* 
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"1215" Bat us} ls 
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| | 4 No longer am I now afraid ; 
| The promiſe ſhall take piace; 


Perfect his ſtrength in weakneſs mad, 
Sufficient 1s:hts grace. 


5 He wills that I ſhould holy be; 
Who can reſiſt his wall ? 
The counſel of his grace in me 
He ſurely ſhall fulfill, 


6 When Thou doſt in my. Heart Appl 
And love erects its throne, 

I then enjoy ſalvation here, 5 

And heav'n on- earth begun. RO news - 


7 The bliſs of thoſe that fully dwell, 


* — 
— —— — 


Fully in Thee believe, 1 uo 
Is more than angel-tongues.can oy e 
Or angebminds conceive. 3 | | 

8 Lorp, I believe, and reſt ſecure 2 77 ] 
In confidence divine: 4 

Thy promiſe ſtands for ever fre, i 41. 
And all Thou att: , ni) 

(IRR 

CCXCI.” The 2 Kuoꝛoledge. 2 | 


I V delunve world, adieu, 
With all of creature. good! 
Only Jzsvs Id perſue, 
Who bought ine with his blood; 
All thy honors I'd forego, 
I'd trample on thy wealth and Pride : 
Only Jzsvs would I know, . 
And Jusvs - hai [ 


( 267 ) 


0:her: Knowledge I diſdain, 
Tis all but vanity; 


CurisT, the LAu of Gop, was $ ſlain, 


He taſted death for me: 
Me to ſave from endleſs woe, 
The ſin- atoning victim ay 'd;. 
Only JIEsus, &c. 


Here will I ſet up my reſt;. 
My fluctuating heart 

bog the haven of his-breaſt; 
Shall never more depart : 

Whither ſhould a ſinner go?” 


His arms for me are.open wide; | 


Only Jzsvs,. &c. 


; What tho' all T anvis fin?” 
Sin cannot break my peace; 
Here is Blood, to make me clean 
From all unrighteoufneſs : -YE 
This ſhall waſh me white as ſnow, | 
On this for 1 confide ; 
Only JE$sus, &c. 


oy 
3 


2 Him to know is life and gar | 


And pleafure without end; > 
This be all my happineſs, '/' 

On Jxsus to depend; 05 
Daily in his grace to grow, + 

And ever in his ways abide: pct 
Only Je8vs, . &c. | 


Him in all my works Id ſeek,. 
Who hung upon the tree; 


A.a Z: 


4 The FarnER. hears him pray, 


( 268 ) 


Only of his love I'd: ſpeak, H | 

Who liv'd and dy'd for me: & 5 | 
While I tjourn here below, 

Of nothing may I think befide : - 1 ] 
Only Jesus may J know, , 

And Jxsus crucify d! \ 


* 
EY 
_ <A — — 


-CCXCII.- Cuxisr's Interceſſion.” * 


RISE, my. foul; ariſe, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; | 


The bleeding Sacrifice t 1.4, 

In my behalf appears; W , 
B-fore the throne my Surety, gauds; ct 
My name is written on bis hands.“ BY 

i}: 2 #37 

He ever lives above, bs or 

For. me to interced eg 
His merit and his et: : wo Ie 

For his Elect to plead: e wn. 


His BfGd aton'd for that: dear race, Li, 
And iprinkles now the throne ot glace. 10 


The wounds, my. Maſter Dons 113 $232 1) 
Receiv 'qd GN C. MN 7.4 375% | 
till pour efiechuatl + PA) 3 Wt 1 af 


And ftrgngly. pleagt for mo 3 111 dagyol 
* Forgive. bim, O forgive,” they;gry'; . 
« That ranſom d finner ſhall not dye?” 


His gear Anointed One; : lb 15 
Nor can he turn away: 


The preſence of, his Sox: 


(C 269 ) 
His Se1RIT anſwers to the Blood, 
And tells me I am born of GO. 


5; By Jzsvs reconeild,. 
His pard'ning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear :. 
With confidence I-now draw _ 
And FATHER, ABBA,, FATHER, cry. 


* A 1 * 1 — 


CCXCIH. Salvation from Fo 
ESUS, in whom the Godhead's 
Beam forth with mildeſt es, 


| ſce Thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all 'I want to Thee. ö 


2 Wrathfull, impure, and proud I am; 

Nor conſtaney, nor ſtrength, I have: 

| But Thou, O Loxp,.art ſtill the ſame; . 
And haſt not loſt thy pow'r to ſave, 


MW; Save me from pride, t ae plague expell;. - 
Jesus, thy humble ſelf: impart :: 


O let thy mind "within me dwell,.. 
O give me Towlineſs of. heart. 


Enter Thyſelf, and caſt out fin ; - 
More faith and” purity beſtow : 

Touch me, and make the leper clean 
Waſh me, and Lam white as now. 


Fury is not in the, my Gov; | 
O why ſhould it be found in, Thine 
Sprinkle me, . Savior, with thy rep 
And all thy ne is mine. 


e f 
Aa 3 
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1 
6 Pour but thy Blood upon the flame, 

Meek, and diſpaſfionate, and mild; 
The leopard ſinks into a lamb, 

And I become a little child. 


CCXCIV. Glory in the Higheſt. 


LORY be to Gop on high, 

(op whoſe glory fills the fly; 
Peace on caith to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n. 


2 Sov'reign Far ER, heav'nly King, 

Thee we now preſume to ſing; 

Glad thine attributes confeſs, .: 
Glorious all, and nuniberleſs. 


3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd! 
Hail, the everlaſting Lok»! 
Thee, wath thankful hearts, we prove 
Loxy of pow'r, and Gop of love. 


4 Cimisr, our Logp and Gop, we own, 
Cunisr, the FArfER's only Sox; 

Lams of Gov, for finners flain, 
Savior of offending man. 

s Powrfull advocate with Gov, 
Juſtify us by thy Blood ; ads 
Bow thine ear in mercy oc, 
Hear, our fouls atonement Thou! v3 


6 Thou, his co-eternal Sow, ©. MK 
Art with thy great Faruk R One/ 
One the Hol Ghost with Thee 1. 


One ſupreme, r Three! 


2 


( #71 ) | 

CCXCV. Spiritual Exultation. | 
ONS of Gov, triumphant rife, 
Shout th accompliſh d Sacrifice; 


Shout your fins in CHRIST forgiy'n, 
Sons of Gop, and heirs of heav'n. 


2 Ye that round our Altars throng, 
Liſfning angels, join the ſong; 
Sing with us, ye heav'nly pow'rs, 
Pardon, grace, and glory ours! 


3 Love's myſterious work is done; 
Greet we now th' atoning Sox; 

Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood, 8 
Join'd to CuRIST, and one with Go. BY 


4 Caisr, of all our hopes the ſeal, 
Peace divine in him we feel ; | 
Everlaſting life is won, 

Glory is on earth begun. 


5 Cari1sT to laud in ſongs divine, 


Angels and arch- angels join: rr 
We with them our voices raiſe, KH 


_ Echoing thy eternal praife. _ ar 
6 Holy, Holy; Holy Loxp, 
Live by heav'n and earth ador'd ; 


Full of Thee, they ever cry, 
Glory be to Gop moſt Bs | 


in T7 ccxcvl. 0 4 Mo 2 5 
HRTST, whoſe glory fil he 95555 E 
Curist, the true, the 0 ligne; 


Sun of Ri breouſheſs, ariſe, : 
Triumph ger the thades of night, ; | 


14 


* Cy 
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Day-ſpring- from on high, be ncar; 
Day-ſtar, in my heart appcar. 4 


2 Dark and chearleſs is the morn, 
Unaccompany d by Thee; 
Jovleſs is the day's return, 
Till thy mercy's beams I ſee: = | 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 


3 Viſit, then, this ſoul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of fin and grief; 

Fill me, Radiancy divine, | 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More and more thyſelf diſplay, 

Shining to the h day. 


CCXCVII. Haiiing for the Sergar. 


I EC almighty Lox, . 
Mioſt true, and mercifull, and juſt, 
Be mindfull of thy gracious Word, 
Wherein Thou cauſeſt me to truſt, 


2 My weary eyes look out in vain, 
And long thy ſaving health to ſce: F 
But known to Fhee is all my pain; 
When wilt Thou come and comfort me? 


3 To Thee my. longing eyes Lturn, 
And heavily perſue my way: 

For thy appearance, Loxp, I mourn; 
Why do wy chariot-wheels delay? 1 


6273) 5 
4 But ſhall thy creature aſk Thee, Why? | 
No; I retract the eager pray r: 0 6 
Lory, as Thou wilt, and not as I 3 - 
I cannot chuſe, Thou canſt not err. 


To Thee, the only wiſe and true, 
Myſelf I peacefully reſign; 

Make me in CarisT a creature new, 
The manner and the time be thine. 


6 Only preſerve my ſoul from fin, 
Nor let me faint for want af Thee! 
III wait, till Thou appear within, ad 
And plant . heav'n of love i wh me. 


> . 2 % £ '> q 
* wry NETS EY "i. — \ 6 A 


— 2 


— CCXCEVIII. Miracles not ceaſed.” © 
1 199 fince Thou art till, en 

As yeſterday, the ſamie ; 5 

Preſent to, heal, in me qiſpla ß 

The virtua of thy. noms: . Sr at AG 

Since ſtill Thon go'ftabouty+ _ „ %,. oof 
Thy needy ereatutes good; * 

On me, that I thy praiſe may. 908 rt 

Be all thy wanders ſhewg... . * 


Now, Lonp, tg hoot tas hip l . 4 2 


Y Thy, mural 8, SPE Go lis, ad to 
With pitying eye behold me fall 


A leper at thy fett. 2 
Loathſome, and foul, and ſelFabhorridy 
I fink beneath my ſin; "Me 
But, if Thb wilt,” a gracious W oh 
Of thine can make me clean 


2 
15 
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| © Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 

= Open, O Loxy,, mine ear; 2 

Bid me ſtreteh out my wither'd hands, | 
And lift them up in prayer. 


| 
1 


1 
6 Silent, (Alas! Thou know'ſt how long). 


My voice I cannot raiſe; 
But, O! when Thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall bing thy praile.. 


7 Lame at the Pool I ſtill am found; 
Give, and my ſtrength employ: 
Light as an hart I then ſhall bound, 
The lame ſhall leap. for joy. 


8 If Thou, my God, art paſſing by, 

O let me find Thee near | 
Jzsvs, in mercy hear my cry; 
Thou Son of David, hear! 


9 See, I am waiting. in the way 
For Thee, the heav'nly light: 
Command me to be brought; and lays. 
Sinner, receive thy fight... 


to Caſt out thy foes,..and let them ſtill 
To thy t name ſubmit; F 
Cloath . thy righteouſneſs, and . 
And place me at thy, feet. 


11 From ſin, the guilt, thermos and pi 
hou wilt relieve; my ſoul: 
Lov, I believe; and not in, vain! 
My faith ſhall make me whole. 


1 #73 ) 
CCXCIX.: oe 


OD of une xampled ec 7 
Redeemer of mankind, " 4 <a 

Matter of eternal, praiſe 8 
We in thy Paſſion find 

Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring. 
Still the joy full theme 3 RS 

Thee the Friend of ſinners fing, 7 
Whoſe love is evef new. 


Fodleſs ſcenes of wonder riſe 155 
With that myſterious Tree, 
Crucify'd before gur eyes 
W here we our Mak ER fee: © 
Justes, LogD; what haſt Thou done: LAT u 
Publiſh we the death divine, 
Sing, and gaze, and: fall, and . apy 27 
Never was love like ine! p 


x - 
* 4 | 
- S328 & 


Never love, not ſorrow, Was * r 4,592 0 
Like that my Ius ſhow/ts, 7 | 7 

Sce him bleed on yonder croſs. 
And bow. beneath aur load! 

Now diſcern the DEIrx TF, TX 
Now'his heaVnly birth declare?! 

Faith crys out, tis HE hal 7 
My Gop that fuffers there.” ald 


Jesvs drinks the bitter cup, | | 
The wine-preſs' treads alone; 


% 


Tears the graves and mountains uß 
By his u en ol nn 


* = 
7 + 5 @ © 
+ $5 44 5 N 
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). 
Lo, the pow'rs of heav'n he ſhakes ; 
Nature in convulſions lies: 


Earth's protoundeſt centre quakes': 
The great JEnovan dies. 


Well may heav'n be cloath'd with black, 


And ſolemn ſaekcloth wear, 
Jusus' agonys partake, 

The hour of darkneſs ſhare ! 
Lo, the ſun-beams veil their light, 

With their MAkER ſympathiſe, 
Leave the world 1n ſudden night! 

The Gop of angels dyes. 


Lift your heads with joyfull hops, 
Ye objects of his love; 
Sing, for Jxsus is gone up, 
And reigns inthron'd above: 
Lives our Head, to dye no more; 
Pow'r is all to IEsus giv'n, 
Worſhip'd, as he was before, 
Th' immortal King of Heav'n. 


Lord, we bleſs Thee for thy grace 
And truth, which cannot fin 
Truſting to behold thy face, 
Without a dimming vail : 
We ſhall ſee our heav'nly King, 
We ſhall ſound thy glorious name, 
Help the angel choirs to fing _ 
Our dear triumphant LAB. 


"4 Wy 7 
- CCC; The fame. 


ANB of Gon, whoſe bleeding love 4 
We now recall to mind. 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find: 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 
And ev'ry burthen'd foul releaſe: J 
0 remember Catoary, aq 1 
And bid us go in peace.” 


By thine agonizing, pain, 
And bldody ſweat, we pray, 
By thy dying love to man, | 
Take all our fins away ; 

Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe : 

O remember, &c. 


Let thy blood, by faith apply d, 
The finner's pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal; 
by thy paſſion on the tree, | 
Bid all our griefs and troubles ceaſe: 
O remember, &. | 


Let us not from hence depart, 
Till Thou our wants relieve, 
Write ſalvation on our heart, 
And all our fins forgive; 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to Thee, RN 
While paſſing through this wilderneſs, 
0 remember Calvary, 


And bid. us go in peace! 
B b 
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CCI. Zech. ix. 12. 
E pris ' ners of hope, 
Who bitterly grieve, 
To Jxsus look up, 
And dare to believe: 
Declare the condition 
And ſtate you are in, 


And Curisr the Phyſician: 
Will cure you of ſin. 


2 * None will J caſt our, 
« Who come,” faith the Logp: | 
Then why ſhotild you doubt? 
Lay hold of his word! 
Ye mourners in So, 
Be bold to believe; | 


For ever rely on , 
Your Savior, and live. 
3 O Jxsrs, to Thee 2 r F 
1 turn me for aid, * eee 0 
Whoſe mercy for me PR pr a Oe vs 
Atonement hath made: 
Accept of me. freely; | : 


Thy Love ſhed abroad; 
And let me now feel thee 
My Sauen and Won. 


l . 6 


"ER" TO 


POS conf? 7 12 pra of i. 
I D Fa Savior, ſweetly bind me 
Faſt to thy wounded fideg - 417 
And evermore remind me. Ry 
That Thou for r me haſt it dy ds 
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[ wiſh to feel thy SpIRIr 
For ever in me ſhine, 
Revealing thy bleſt Merit N 
To this cold heart of mine. a 


[ truſt, that my ſalvation. 
Is certain through thy love; 
And O, on each occaſion, 
May TI moſt thankfull prove 
My fins Thou haſt forgiven; 
Thy Righteoufneſs IL wear: 
And i ſhall. go to heaven, 
To praiſe thy goodneſs there. 


Thou never wilt-forſake me, 
But ſave me through thy name, 
And up to Glory take me, 
Poor finner as I am: 
Untill the Crown 1s given, 
And I with Thee appear, 
Be this my conſtant heaven, 755 
To feel thy preſence here. 


— — A i. * TI 


—— 
: 


CCC. N A res +: 
Y the Blood of the Laws, 


The Martyrs o'ercame ; 
And its virtue continues, for ever, the fame : 
The world and its god 
Shall in us be ſubdu'd, 
Ry the virtue: divine of our: Advocate's Blood, 


B b 2 


0 280 ) 


For us it was ſhed; ; 
And He roſe from the dead, 
His atoning oblation for ſinners to pleady 
He prays for his own, | 
And He ſtill will pray on, 
Till, complete in his 1mage, we riſe to his 
{tbrone, 


6 La 


* 
* it w 


CCCIV. Jobs xx. II. 4 


1 1 NO more at Mary wonder, 
Dropping tears upon the Grave; 
Earneſt aſking all around herr, 
« Wherc is He that dy'd to ſave?” 

Dying Love ker heart attracted; 12 
| Soon ſhe felt his riſing powr : 
He, who Mary thus affected, 

Bids his mourners, weep no more. 


* 


„ Cccv. _ Seeking Salvalion. 2 


O * JESUS, my Gov, / | 
ake up thy abode 
Within my poor. heart, A 
And all the free gifts of falyation n impart! 
Salvation I need; 1 
I want to be frecd 
From guilty diſtreſs, 
And to feel in my ſoul the zich bleſſings af 


[ peade. 


] 
| 
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2 F'thirſt to be thine, 
And to know Thee for mine, 
Diffuſing abroad 
The preſence, and favor, and image of Gop: 
This, Lonp, thou canſt do, 


1s And give me to know 
e. That my fins are forgiv'n,. 
And my title made clear to the kingdom of 


[ heav'n, 
O take me, bleſt Lawns! 
Thy property claim; 
My nature refine, 
And conform my affections and tempers to 
No more would I. breathe b 
For objects beneath, 
But live to thy praiſe, 
Advancing in knowledge, and growing: in 


[ grage, 


2 


- CCCVI. Jobs wil. 12. i 


URY'd'in ſhadows of the night | 

We lie, till Jzsvs gives us Light: 
Wiſdom deſcends, to heal the blind, 
And chace the darkneſs of the mind. 


2 Loſt ww ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Tilt the Atoning Blood appears: 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, . 
And ſing the Loxp our Righteouſneſs, 


of 3 Jzsvs beholds where ſatan reigns, 
de Binding his flaves in heavy chains: 
Bb 3 


— — —  — — ¶ 
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Grace ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks J 
The iron bondage from their necks. 


4 Poor helpleſs worms in CHRISrH poſleſs 
Wiſdom, and pow', and righteouſneſs : 
Thou art our mighty ALL; may we , 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lorp, to Thee! 


0 
= 
wy * % 
is. Alt. Kit AM... A606. Mt ow * 1 1 
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CCCVII. Pſalm cl. 0 
RAISE the Loxp, who reigns above, U 
And keeps his conrts below; 
Praiſe the holy Gop of Love, | A 
And all his greatneſs ſhow: | | 
Praiſe Him for his noble deeds, | 95 
Praiſe Him for his matchleſs pow'r; 
Him, from whom all good procedes, r 
Let heav'n and carth adore. | 
2 Publiſh, ſpread; to all around, A 
The great IMMANvEL's name; i; 
Let the trumpet's martial found | 18 


Him Lorp of Hoſts proclaim : 

Praife Him, ev'ry runefuil oP = [7 
All the reach of heav'nly art! N 

All the pow'rs of muſic bring a. 
The muſic of the heart. e de 


3 Him, in whom they move and live, i nn 
Let ev'ry creature fing ; ; | | . 
Glory to their Mak ER give, EASE oY: 
And homage to their Kix-ee: W- 


' 
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Hallow uu be his name beneatj; 
As in heav'n, on earth ador'd! 
Praiſe the Lok, in ev'ry breath; 
Let all things praiſe the Loks. 


* * 3 „ * * * 


CCCVIII. Pſalm xc. 
GOD, our help i in ages — 


Our hope for. years to come 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home ! 


Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure: 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence i is ſure. 


before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd its frame; 


From everlaſting Thou art 82 
To endleſs years the fame. ' 


A thouſand ages, in thy ſight, 
Are, like an evening, gone; : 

Short as the watch thar ends the night ee 
Before the riſing fun. 5 


The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With alt their cares and fears 
Are carryd downward by the Rod, a 
And loi in foll'wing years. 18 
Time, ke an ever-rolling ſtreum, 
Bears all its ſons away: be 
"Whey fly, forgotten, as 'a:dream 
* Dyes at the-op'ning day. | is II aikils 
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ll 7 Thou turneſt man, O Lox, to duſt, 
| Of which he firſt was made; 
And, when Thou ſpeak'ſt the word, RETURxyx 
Tis inſtantly obey d. 
$ But JI am with you,” faith the Lox p; 
« My ſaints ſhall ſafe abide: 
« Nor will I Cer forſake my own, 
« For whom the Savior dy'd.“ 
9 Through ev'ry ſcene of life and death, 
Thy promiſe is our truſt :- 


And this ſhall be our children's ſong, ] 
When we are cold in duſt; 
ro O©:Gop, our help in ages paſt, T 


Our hope for years to come; 
Be Thou our Guard, while life ſhall laſt, 
And our eternal home! 


CCCIX; Palm c. 
1 EFORE Jxzzovan's av full throne, 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy: 
Know, that the Lord is Gop alone; 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 
2 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us Men: 
And, when like wand'ring ſheep. we ſtray d, 
He brought us to his fold again. TI 
3 We'll croud thy gates, with thankfull ſongs 
High as the heav'ns, our voices raiſe: Ar 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe 


* 


Thy faithfull Spikrr, ever nean 0 


* 
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Wide, as the world, is thy command ; 
Vaſt,” as eternity, thy Love! - 
Firm, as a rock, thy truth muſt ſtarld; 19 - 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to mov ves 


11 


, i . — J 
CO WF © OF I 7 F4 r tt. —_— * 


cx. Pale. Qt 
Loa 
HE FRO wh by. precious babe, yr 
Has felt his fins. forgiv'n, 
Is, from that moment, paſt from death, 


And ſeal'd an heir of heav'n. 


A... 1 
Tho n ſnares encloſe his feet; O os 
Not one ſhall hold him faſt :. 
Whatever dangers he may meet. 4 
He SHALL get ſafe at laſt. 
Not as the world the 2 gives; oF. 
He is no fickle friend? {30004 0 | 7 
Whom once He loves, He 1 never deere, 
But loves himꝭto the end. Na OM 
| Unnumber'd, ſar age beafts of prey. Kt _ % 8 


Around the foreſt roam: e 
But Iudab's. Jon guards the war,, 
And guides his children bade IT ST 


My ſure defence;will be: 
And J, O Logn, muſt-perfevere, ot 4 2, 
Becauſe preſervd by Thee. 


( 236 Y: 
 ECCXIT, Free, Grace. 


1 G how exceding ſweet to thoſe 
$3 39 1] 


Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know 8 


Who feel, they ſinners are! 


Their heav'n is. only there. 


| 2 Let me, my Savior and my 7 
On ſov reign Grace rely; 
And own tis free, becauſe beſtow'd; 
On one ſo vile as I. 


3 Election! tis. a word divine; 
For, Lonp, 1 plainly ſee, . 


. » 9 1 
1 * 4 * 
99 
. 


Had not thy choice prevented mine, , 


I'nc'er:had choſen Thee. 


4. Far perſeverance, ſtrength Pve none 155 15 


But would on this depend, 


Thou,  Jesvs, having lov'd thine owns. 4, 


Wilt love: them to the end. 


| 5 Empty and bare, I come to Thee 
i For Righteouſneſs dwine 


O may thy gloriqus.Mexits be, 
By Imputation, mine! 


6 Fats Grace alone can wipe the tears 


From my lamenting eyes: 


And raiſe my ſoul, from guilty fears,. Fe 


To joy that never dyes. - 


7 Free Grace can death itſelf out- rave, | 


And take the ſting away: 
San ſinners to the utmoſt 4 


And them to heav'n convey... - 
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$ May I be found a living ſtone - 
In Saten!s ſtreets above; 14 

And help to ſing, before the thrones, -F * 
Free er and Dying Lore! 


e 
| 4 


—_ — — —— 
9 


* —_* 


CCCXH. The Heine dee 14 


J at thy command. . 
launch into the deep; 1 
And leave my native land, 

Mhere ſin dulls all aſleep: 
For Thee I would the world reſign, * 
And ſail to heaven with Thee and Thine. 


Thou art my Pilot wiſe; 
My compafs is thy Word: 5%, 201 

My foul each ſtorm defys, "+ 67 VE, JUNG 
While 1 have fuch a ord! e NODS 3 

[ rruſt thy faithfullneſs and pow'r 1 

To ſave me in the trying hour. 


Tho rocks, and quickfands' deep, — AL 
Through all my y aer „ 978 a 
Yet — will ſafely keep, OE Ns 
And guide-mewith-his eycos: 
He bears the world and all things up; i 
Nor can I fink, with: ſuch 4 os: * 51 . : 


By faith I ſee the latidht, ©. 0D + 7 
The of endleſs rele | N. 1 4 

My foul, thy ſails expand, Ir i 7 
And fly to Ixsus' breaſt! „ 6. FU 


O may ky the hear ulx _ ai 
Where winds and waves diſtreſs no more! 


”- 
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WU - Whencer becalm'd I lie, 
1 And forms forbear to toſs; 
Be thou, dear Lonkp, fill nigh, 

Leſt I ſhould ſuffer loſs: 
For more the treach'rous Calm I dread, 
Than tempeſts burſting o'er my head. 


6 Come, HoLy Gnosr; and blow _ 
A pro!p'rous gale 6f grace, 
To watt, from all below, 
To Heav'n, my deſtin'd place? 
Then, in full ſail, my port Pl find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


CCCXIL. - Aſſurance of Faiths 
DEBTOR'to Mercy alone, - 
| Of Covenant-Mercy I fing; 

Nor fear, with 7hy Righteouſneſs on, 
Miy perſon and off rings to bring: 
The terrors, of Law, and of Gop, 

With me can have nothing to do; 


My Sav1os's Obedience and Blood 
Hide all my: tranſgreſſions from view. 


2 The work, which his goodneſs began, 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete; 
His Promiſe is Tea and Amen, — 
And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, nor things that are now” 
Not all things below nor above, 
Can make Him his purpoſe foregog. | 


Orlever my ſoul from his Loe. 


Lo 


Al 
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; My name from the palms af his hands 
Eternity will not eraſe; 
Impreſt on his heart it remains, 
In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes, I to the end thall endure, 
As ſure as the Earneſt is giv'n ; 
More happy, but not more fecure, 
The glority'd ſpirits in Heav'n. 


cCccxxv. Iſaiah Is. 1. 


OME, ve finners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and ſore! 
Jzsvs ready ſtands to fave you, 
Full of pity join'd with pow'r: 
| e is able, 
He is willing. Doubt no more! 


Come, ye thirfty ; come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nign— 
Without — oh 
Come to JIxsus Chnisr, and buy. 


Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of Niueſi fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs He requireth, 
18 to, feel your need of Him ; 
This he gives you; 
'Tis his Srixirs Tifing beam. 


Ee 
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4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Loſt and ruin'd by the Fall ! 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all : 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners JEsus came to call, 


View Him proſtrate in the garden; 
On the ground your Max Ex lies! 
On the bloody tree behold Flim; 
Hear Him cry, before He dves, 
« IT 1s FixISH'D ;" 
Sinner, will not 5 ſuffice? 


6 Lo, th' incarnate Gon, aſcended, 
Pleads the merit of his Blood: 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other truſt intrude; 
None but IEsus 


Can do helplets ſinners good, P28 ( 


Saints and 'Angels, join'd in concert, | 
Sing the praiſes of the Lame; * 
While the bliſsfull ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with, his name. T] 
Hallelmyah! . . 
Sinners, here, may ſing che Ama. Ti 


— „ —_ „ 


S 


CCCXV, Before Hearings - 
8 Pate u of light and powr divine, 
Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine! 


Loxp, behold, thy Servant ſtands ;. 
Lo, to Thee he lifts his hands: 
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S1tisfv his ſoul's deſire, 
Touch his lip with holy fire! 
Source of light and pow'r divine, 
Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine. 


Breathe thy Spiktr, fo ſhall fall 
Unction ſweet upon us all; 

Till, by odors ſcatter'd round, 
Cunts himſelf be trac'd and found: 
Then fhall ev'ry raptur'd heart 

Rich in peace and joy depart. 

Source of light and pow divine, 
Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine ! 


CCCXVI. Morning, or Evening. 
() GOD, how endleſs is thy love! 


Thy gifts are, ev'ry ev'ning, new; 
And morning mercys, from above, 


Gently diſtill, ike early dew. 


Thou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian of our fleeping hours: 

Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all our dormant powers. 


Lo2D, may we bow to thy command! 
10 Thee ſtill conſecrate our days! 

Vc: 1etual bleſſings, from thy hand, 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


C 2 
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* Ne A1 Invitation. 


ITH ER, ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
A ſin- convicted, trembling throng! 


To von the Goſpel calls, to you 
Mess1an's bleffings all belong. 


2 Reaſon's and Virtue's boaſting ſons 
| Derive no bleſſings from his tree; 
For ſinners only, Jesvs dy'd: 

Then, ſure, I hear, He dy'd for ne! 


3 Twas with our griefs MxssrAan groan'd ; 


"Twas with our guilt his ſoul was ry'd; | 


Our puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And finners livd when Jesvs dy'd. 


4 Awake, mv heart! awake, my foul ! 
And join the bliſsfull choirs above: 
May nothing tune my future ſongs, 


But heav'nly Ferse heav mM Love. 


* 1 1 3 PR 1 3 1 
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CCCXVIIL The ſame. 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly -olemn ſound ! 
Let all the nations Know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ranſom'd finaers, home. 


"i 2 Extol the LAM of (op, 


The fin-atoning Laws ; 
Redemption by his Blood 

Through all the lands proclaim x 
The year of Jubilee, &. 


( 293 ) 
; Ye, who have ſold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' Love : 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 
Ve ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 
And ſafe in Jesvs dwell, 
And bleſt in Ixsus live: 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 


; The goſpel-trumpet hear, 

The news of. pard'ning Grace: 
Ye happy ſouls, draw near, 

Behold your, Sav1oR's face: 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 

Js vs our great High-Prieſt 

Has full Atonement made: 
Ye weary ſpirits, reſt; 

Ye mournfull ſouls, be glad! 
The year of Jubilce is come: 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


2 — ro 4.4. th. 
* 


cccxlx. ane N 


"JOLY GHOST, inſpire our praiſes; - 
Touch our hearts, and tune our tongues! 
Us when Grace to Glory raiſes, 


Heav'n ſfrall echo with our "_ 


: Ev'ry ſtate, howe'er diſtr 
Shall be profit in the end; 
Ev'ry ordinance a bleſſing; 
Ev'ry providence a friend. 


Cc z 
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| CCCXX. Brethe/aa. . 
1 TESUS, I fee 
I My Betheſda in Thee: 
Thou art full of compaſſion and merty for me, 


12 Made willing I am: 


| 


1 
| 


And thy promiſe I claim; | 
The water of life, in my Advocate's name. 7 


W 3 My Savior and Gov, \ 


I truſt in thy Blood, 
To bring me the Pardon, on many beſtow'd, 5 


4 Though purchasd by Thee, 


To man it comes free: | A 
And I know it is mine, when my Gop is in me. 


I have nothing to pay: 

But the FATHER did lay 
All my fins upon Thee, who haſt born them 
away. ( 

6 Thy ſuff*tings atone 

For fin did arone : | 
And, redeem'd by thy death, I bert * 
| E 


. 
1 4. l as 
— — 


CCCXXI. Pride — 


n my fallen foul I feel 
The ſtrength of pride invincible: 
Spirit of 4 the waves On | 
And fink the mountain to a plain! 


( 299 
All things are poſſible to 2 
Diſplay thy humbling pow'r in me; 


And, for his ſake, to me impart 
My Sav1or's lowlineſs of heart. 


— A... i... the th, * — 1 


CCCXXII. The Propitiation. 


HY anger, for what I have done, 
The Goſpel forbids me to fear: 

My fins Thou bat charg'd on thy Sox; 

Thy Juftice to Him I refer: 
Be mindfull of Jesvs and me! 

My pardon He faffer'd to buy; 
And what He procurd on the tree, 

For me He demands in the ay 


. _ * 8 2 þ 


8 


cocxx The fame: 


HARG'D with the complicated load 
Of all his people's debt, $1 1 

By faith I fee the Lams of GU 
1 beneath its weigh. 


ux guilt, transfer d From me wo Him, “ 
Shall never more be found; | 
Loſt in his Blood's atoning fivcarn, 
And in that Fountain drown. - 


My mighty fins to Thee are know; 28 et 
But mightier till is He, 1 


Who laid his life a Ranfom AA 
And pleads kis Death for re. 
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CCCXXIV. Curisr ſeen of Angels. 


FEE D the glitt'ring ſtarry globes, MF 
Far as th' eternal hills, 
There, in the boundleſs worlds of light, 


Our great REDEEMER dwells. T 
2 Legions of angels, ſtrong and fair, 
In countleſs armys thine 8 
At his right hand, with golden harps, 
To offer ſongs divine. 1 
« Hail, Prince!“ (they cry) “ for ever hail! 7 
« Whote unexampled love 
« Mov'd Thee to quit theie glorious realms, 
And rovaltys above.“ 8 


4 Whilſt He did condeſcend, on earth, 
To ſuffer rude diſdain; 
They threw their honors at his feet, 
And waited ! in his train. 


5 Thro' all his travels here below, 
They did his ſteps attend: 
Oft gaz d; and wonder'd where, at laſt, 
This ſcene of love would end! 


6 They ſaw his heart transfix d with wounds,” 

His crimſon ſweat and' gore; | 

They ſaw him break the bars of death, "a 
Which none e'er broke before. 


7 They brought, his.chariot from above, 
. To bear him to his throne: 4 
Clapt their triumphant wings, and * + 

« The glorious work is done!! 


9 


) 
CCC XXV. Pjalm Ixxxvii. 7. 
N. deareſt Log, to praiſe thy name 
1 Let all our pow'rs agree! 5 


Worthy art Thou of endiets fame; 
Our ſprings are all in Thee. 


; Here, in thy love will we rejoice, 
All ſov'reign, rich, and free; 
Singing (we N with heart and voice), 
Our ſprings are all in Thee. 


To whom, dear IEsus, oh, to whom 
Should needy finners flec, 


But to Thyſelf, who did'ſt us come? 
Our ſprings are all in Thee, 


Some tempred, weak, and trembling faint 
Before Thee now may be: 

Let not his hopes or wiſhes faint! 
His ſprings are all m Thee. 


The poor ſupply, the wounded heals 
Let ſinners, ſuch as we, 

Salvation's bleſſings taſte and feel! 
Our ſprings are all in Thee. 


When we arrive at Sion's hill, 
And all thy _ ſee; 

Our joyfull ſongs ſhall echo ſtill, 
Our ſprings are all in 1 | 


; . © . 
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CCCXXVIL 7555 xiv. 3. 


M Prince of life and peace, 
Our Ranſom, and our Neun; , 
The FarnkEk's everlaſting Sox! "Rt 
Our Gop and Sacrifice in nel 


7 * 


60298) 
Thou doſt (thy Farrrs's Image) ſhine _ f 
In all the Attributes divine. | 


2 Rejoicing now in glorious hope 

That Thou at laſt. wilt take us up; 
With daily triumph we proclaim, 
And bleſs and magnify, thy Name: 
And wait thy Greatneſs to adore, | 
Whey time and death ſhall be no more. ] 


3 eee R 
CCOCXXVII. Commemoration. 


\F HOU Las of Gov, once ſlain, 
| Think now upon thy pain; 
And, before the Mercy-ſcat, | | 
Let thy Merits intercede: | ( 
Plead = us thy bloody ſweat ;, 
Pour thy bleſſings on our head. G 


2 Our fins thy body bore, 
And juſtice aſks no more: 
Thy ſufficient Sacrifice 
Did for all thy Church atone : 
Now Thou reign Mm above the ſkys, 
High on thy eternal throne. 


3 Each hindrance, Lorp, remove, 
And manifeſt thy Love : 
Let thoſe bleeding wounds of thine- 
Precious to our hearts appear; 
With peculiar luſtre ſhine ; 
Gladden ev'ry ſinner here. 


( 299 )) 
The Judgment-day draws nigh, 
When Thou wilt bow the {ky ; 
How unlike the Man of woe, 
Him*that groan'd on Calvary ! 


Him that taſted death below, | 
Meck'd, and once and Pierc'd for me! 


Bold ſhall I ſtand, n . 
Who on his Crols rely: 
Iitsvs dy'd, and J am ſav'd! 
Juſtice, awfully extreme, 
Payment at his hand receiv'd, 
Puniſſud all my fins in Him. 


—_— — FW OE 
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1 


CCCXXVAL Reling on the Atonement, 5 


COME, thou wounded Laws of Gop; 

Come, . waſh us in thy cleanfing Blood! 
Give us to know thy Love, then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 


Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee: po. 
Seal Thou our breaſt, and let us wear 

That pledge: of Love for ever there. 


How bleſt are they, who {till abide | 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide! 
Who joy and ſtrength from Thee derive, 


And by Thee move, and in Thee live! 


What are our Works, but ſin and bb ug I 70 
Till Thou thy quick ning Spizir breaths? 


t5 


Make flaves-the partners of thy t 


( 350 )) 
In nothing will we truſt, beſide © + 
The Fixis#'D W. ORK of Him that dy 4. 


How can it be, thou heav 'aly King, b 0 

That Thou ſhould'ſt man to Glor bring? 
bong | 

Deck'd with a never-fading crown? 


Ah, Loap, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders Thou haſt wrought: 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue, to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt-born of many brethren Thou, 


To Thee both earth and heav'n muſt bow: 


Help us to Thee our All to give! 
Thine may we dye, thine may we live! 


CCCxxIX. The Attempt. 


O HOW ſhall Duſt thy praiſe declare, 
When Angels try in vain? _ 
And veil their eyes when they appear 
Before the Son of Max! 


Yet, Loxp, we cannot filent be: 
By Love we-are conſtrain'd 

To offer our beſt thanks to Thee, 
Our Savior and our Friend, 


Worſhip and honor, thanks and love, 
Be to our JEsus giv'n; 

By faints below, and hoſts above, 
Till we all meet in heave! 


( 3or ) 
CCCXXX. Before Sermon. 


1 EAREST Savior, help thy Servant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous Love! 
Pour thy Grace upon this People, 
That thy Truth may approve : 
Blefs, O bleſs them, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


No thy gracious Word invites them 
'To partake the goſpel-feaft : 
Let thy SPIRIT ſweetly draw them; 
Ev'ry ſoul be JIxsus' gueſt! 
O receive us, 


Let us find thy promis'd Reſt. 


* td. F — 


CCCXXXI. The Backſlider. 
1 TESUS, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wand'ring ſheep ! 
Falſe to Thee like Peter, I 
Like Peter fain would weep : 
Let me be by Grace reſtor'd, 
On me be all its freeneſs ſhown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lorp, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
} Savior, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart ; 
Give me, through thy dying Love, 
The humble contrite heart ! 
Give, what I have long implor'd;.. 
A portion of thy Love unknown: 
Turn, and look,. &c. 
Dd 
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3 See me, Savior, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to dye; 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop trom thy gracious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ! 
Turn, and look, &c. 


4 Look, as when thy Grace beheld 
The harlot in diſtreſs; 
Dry'd her tears, her pardon ſeal' d, 
And bade her go in peace: © 
Foul, like her, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
I at thy fect for Mercy groan : 
Turn, and look, &c. 


| 5 Look, as when thy pitying eye 
Was clos'd, that we might live: 
& Father,” (at the point to die, 
My Savior gaſp'd) “ Forgive!” 
Surely, with Pak dying word, 
He turns, and looks, and crys, © 'Tis done. i 
O my loving, bleeding Lok Dp, 


Thou break'ft my heart of ſtone. 


FAY ——{ 


ww * . 
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CCCXXxXII. 2 Kings, x. 15, 


1 OM let us aſcend, 
My companion and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above: 
If thy hcart be as mine, 


If for Jzsvs it pine, 
Come up into the chaiiot of Loves 


( 303 ) 
2 Who in Jxsvus confide, 
They are bold to ont-ride 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath: 
With the Prophet they ſoar 
To that heavenly ſhore, - 
And out-fly all the arrows of death. 


3 By Faith, we are come 
To our permanent home; 
By Hope, we the rapture improve: 
By Love, we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the ſkys, 
For the heaven of heavens is Love. 


3 Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live 
In the city of Gop the great King ? 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our JEsvs's grace 
The whole heavenly company ſing! 


5 What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng 
In the ſpirit of harmony join ! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres ; 
And the ſubje& is Mzrey pivixs! 


Hallelujah (they cry) 
'To the King of the ſky, 

To the great, everlaſting I AM! 
To the Laws _ was lain, 
And liveth again! 

Hallelujah to Gop and the Lawns! 

Dd 2 


— — 


3 


( 304 ) 


CCCXXXIII. To the Horx Spirit, 


OME, Hor v Gnosr, our ſouls inſpire, 
And warm with uncreated fire: 
Thou the anointing Sy1R1T art, 
Who doll thy ſev'n-fold gifts impart, 


Thy bleſſed Unction from above 

Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love: 
Enable, with perpetual Light, 

The dullneſs of our blinded fight. 


Anoint and chear us, all our days, 
With the abundance of thy Grace : 


Our foes convert; give Peace at home; 


Where Thou art Guide. no ill can come. 


Teach us to know the FATHER, Sox, 
And Tatzt; a TRINITY in ONE: 
That, through the ages, all atong, 
This, this may be our endleſs ſong ; 


5 Praiſe Gon, from whom all bleſſings flow: 


I 


Praiſe Him, all creatures here below : 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly hoſt; 
Praiſe FATHER, Sox, and HoLY Guosr, 


EIS 4 r — = r —— * — AM. mA EI” 


CCCXXXIV. Gal. vi. 14. 


V HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 


On which the Prince of Glory oF ch 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour coutewpt on all my pride. 


B 


F. 


( 
2 Forbid, O Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Croſs of CHRISH my Gov: 8 
I have, and wiſh to have; no truſt. 7 
But in his . e e and Blood. 


E 


CCCXXXV. 


OW empty was our former boaſt. 

Our foolilhneſs af pride, 1 

When in Ourſelves we put our truſty, | 
And on our Yorks rely'd ! - 


Strong in the Freedom of our Wi I, 07 0 4, 

And in our nature's pow'rss.. 

We thought to climb the heav'nly: hill, 
And ſeize the Crown as ours. 


Our good defires, our hearts ſincere, 
Our beft endeavors, ſtood. 121 
T atone for our tranſgreſſions * ict! 
In place of Jzsvs' Blood 
Alas, for us! we knew-not then 
His BLoop and RIGHTEOUSNESS, - / ©» 
Through which, alogzzithe; t — 2 
Are ſav'd by richeſt Gracx 1-114 
But now, moſt gracious. Gop, hos Love 
Has taught us better things: 


Our ALL is giv' us from above: uit bak 
From Tux ſalvation ſprings. 
Freely thy Grace delightso ſaves" 7 
And ranſoms without price | V 15 f 
But only that which Jxsus gave: 
Our bleeding Saeriſce . * 
D d 3 
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7 We own the ſole procuring Cauſe, ' | 4 
That precious Blood divine: 


May we, fince Jxsus dy'd for us, 
May we live ever thine! 


—Yy 


CCCXXXVI. : Under Divine Arvakening 23. 


1 HOU Fountain of bliſs, 
Thy ſmile I intreatz Y 

O'erwhelm'd with diſtreſs, 

I mourn at thy feet: 
The joy of ſalvation, 

When fhall it be mine? 
The high conſolation 

Of friendſhip divine? 


2 Awaken'd to fee © | | i I 
The depth of my fall, 
For mercy on Thee | 
I carneſtly call: | "A 
*T1s thine the Joſt ſinner 78 N 
To ſave and renew; n 


Fx. aith"comghoy (hgnes r d | 
And Finiſher 1 | | 51 4 
The light of thy face 4 "7 
: I 115 for alone: f | 
And, ſurely, thy Grace - © , 
| Hath melted . W 
Elſe why do, I languiſn 112 0 


Thy favor to — 1 


And wait, with ſuc lach aged, Knew of 
A glimpſe of thy Love? 1) 


( 307 } 
My righteouſneſs, once 50 
On which I rely'd, 19929 3281 


Through Grace I renounce, "4 yuh 
In Thee to confide: j U 


Thou only waſt able 
My ſoul to ſet free, | 
And ſhake down my Babel, 
And force me to THREE. 
s Thy Spixir, alone, 
Repentance implants, 
And gives me to groan 
At feeling my wants: 
'Midft all my dejection, 
I truſt I can trace 
Some marks of Election, 
Some tokens of Grace. 


6 To Thee I aſpire, 
Whoſe preſence js heav'n: / 
O crown the defire Gf 
Thy goodneſs has givin! - 
Nor ſatan, nor nature, 
This longing could give; 
But Thou, _— Cre? etl 
By whom I ſhall live. ; 


Thou wilt not deſpiſe . 
A finner diſtreſt; 
Alk-kind, and all-wiſe, . 
Thy ſeaſon is beſt: : 
To thy ſov'reign pleaſure '  » 
Refign'd would I be; 19 
And tarry thy leſu re, 
And hope ſtill in The. 


(7086) 
8 That ſinners might claim. 

An heavenly Crown, 
Cnr1sT went as Lamb 

His life to lay down : 
The victim was offer d, 

And pour'd out his. Blood; 
The Guiltleſs hath ſuffer'd, 

To bring us to Gop.. 


9 With forrow depreſt, 
I groan for releaſe; 

And gladly would taſte 
How gracious He is: 
His Blood fully cleanſes; 

Ah, when ſhall I ſee X * 
He bore » y offences, 


10 By mercy divine. 
I'm thus far brought on: 2 
In weakneſs, like mine, 

Thy ſtrength is made Known! 
The grace Thou haſt giyet ©” 
(Sure token for Good) 
Will lead me to heaven, ' a 


The city of Gop.,” AIR cfg 


* 
-W: 
#23 & 


* . 


And ſuffer'd for- Oy nA, 


* 


” 
Tx 
* = =e 
7 . 


OCK of ages, eleft for me, 


Let me hide myſelf in Thee! A101 
1 * 


Let the Water and the Blood, 


From thy riven Side Which fond 1 


nnen 


| CCCXXXVIL A Priger! living and Hir 


\ 
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þ 
I 


U 
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Be of fin the double eure; 
Cleanſe me from it's guilt and powr.. 


Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill thy Law's demands : 
Could my zeal no refpite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for fin could not atone : 
Thou muſt ſave, and Thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy Croſs I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dreſs; 
Helpleſs, look to- Thee. for grace; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly : 

Waſh me, Savior, or 1 die! 


{ While I draw this fleeting breath 

" When my eye-ſtrings break in death: 
When I ſoar to worlds unknown | 
See Thee on thy judgment chrone— 
Rock of ages, cleft tor me, | 


Let me hide myſelf 1 in Thee! 


— — 


CCCXXXVIIL A Chamber Hymns. - 


W HAT tho' my frail eye-lids refuſe 
-  Continual watching to Keep, 
And, punctual as midnight renews, 
Demand the refreſhment of fleep; 
A ſov'reign Protector I have, 
Unſeen, yet for ever at hand: 
Unchangeably faithful to ſave, 
Almighty to rule and command, 


1 


2 From evil ſecure, and its dread, 


I reſt, if my Savior is nigh; 
And ſongs his kind Preſence indeed 
Shall, in the night-ſeaſon, ſupply : 
He ſmiles, and my comforts abound ; 
His Grace as the dew {hall deſcend ; 
And walls of ſalvation ſurround 
The foul. he delights to defend. 


3 Kind Author and Ground of my hope, 
Thee, Thee, for my Gop I avow; 
My glad Ebenezer ſet u 


And own, Thou haſt elp'd me till now: 


I muſe on the years that are paſt, 
Wherein my defence Thou haſt ak 
Nor wilt Thou relinquith, at laſt, 
A ſinner fo ſignally lov'd. 


4 Inſpirer and Hearer of pray'r, 


Thou Feeder and Guardian of thine,, 
My all to thy covenant-care 
I, fleeping and waking, reſign 
If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkneſs to me; 
And, faſt as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee, 


5 Thy miniſt'ring Spirits deſcend, 
To watch while thy ſaints are ep} 
By day and by night they attend, | 
The heirs-6f ſalvation to keeps: 


Bright Scraphs, diſpatc d from the throne, 


Repair to their ſtations-afſign'd; * 
And Angels Elcet are ſent down, 
To guard the Elect of Mankind. 


Sa) 


Gn) 


6 Thy worſhip no interval knows; 


Their fervor is ſtill on the wing; 


And, while they protect my repole, 


They chaunt to the praiſe of my Kix: 


too, at the ſeaſon ordain'd, 
Their chorus for ever ſhall join; 
And love, and adore, without end, 


Their faithful Creator, and mine. 


s " 
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CCCXXXIX. It is very meet, Kc. 


V ERV meet and right it is, 

That we thy love ſhould ſing, 

Shout the blood and righteoulneſs - 
Of heav'n's incarnate Kin 

For what He hath kindly done, 
And endur'd, to ſet us free; 

FATHER, Hor v Gnosr, and Sox, 
Be equal praiſe to Thee. 


Thou, O Jxsvs, art our Peace; 
It is not now to make: 
Freely our iniquitys 
Are pardon'd for thy ſake: 
Therefore, with the heav'nly hoſt, 
Wha.thy Glory always ſee, 
FATHER, Sox, and HoLy Gnosr, 
We render praiſe to Thee. 
) Angel-pow'rs, that never fell, 
Who ſpecial Grace adore; | 
Saints, receiv'd within the vel, 


And rais d to fall no more; 


# 


C316 ): 
Your exulting voices jp isn 
To the notes we:ſaund below: ut wart 
"Till in heav'n we alſo: ſhipeg, + "OE BETTE 7 
And fing as loud as You, 


4 Pilgrims to that happy land, 


We gladly travel jj, 
Where the C! ur Triumpharit ſtand! tf 1 11 
For ever round the Throne: Kn 


[is | 


With that bright, ualinhing hoſt, wh 0 
We thy glorious fade ſhall ſee, 4 

Fark, Sox, and Hor y Gnosr,, 
To all eternity. 8 | 


4 . ft ©; 
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CCCXL. "The 2 of fab 10 Os 
En N #1 5447 
H OW "DAI de M,. ht N 
Our Election who ſee, 
And can venture our wy on ur Pear 
* 


In JEsus approv'd; ecree! | | 
From Eternity lov'd ; 
And held in his hand, whence we eannot be [t | 


| | [movd! 
2 Dis ſweet, to recline | pt } bas 8 ? 
On the boſom divine, No 
And experience the comforts pecullar to thine: 
While, born from above,. wit q 
And upheld by thy Love, 
We with finging and rum Spaten 


As doves, we have preſi! 
To the Ark of thy Breuſt, ti 4. * 
That haf bor of bee dul Giſt orders. 


ul endleſs Salvation and Gery hee: » 


1 
() 
Thou haſt taken us in, 


Thou haſt cancell'd our fit, F 
And ſown the fure ſeed of ſalvation within. 


Our ſeeking thy face 
Was the fruit of thy Grace; 
Thy goodnefs deſerves, and ſhall have, all this 
No finner can be | praiſe: 
Beforehand with Thee; 
Thy grace is preventing, almighty, and free. 


Effectually dr awn, 
We came to thy Sox; | 
And thow'llt perfect the work, for the work 
Thy Breath, From above, (was thy own: 
The ſpark ſhall i improve; 
No floods can extinguiſh our dawning of L. 
II. 
Our Savior and Friend 
His Love ſhall extend ; 
t knew no beginning, and never fhall cud ? 
Whom once he receives, | 


Ais Sr1&1T ne'er leaves; 5 
Nor rev okes, nor repents of, the grace that. 


| TRE] 65. 
Through Mercy, we taſte 
The inviſible feaſt, RISE , 
he bread of the 7 - arg th wine-of he 
Who grants us to khow | 2 
His drawings below, Wit 


Ee 
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8 This proof we can give, 
| That Thee we receive, 


Thou art precious to 
All beſide is as droſs, 
V Ven * '> with thy LG ane the 00 
Lof thy Gros 


III. 


9 Lot, one & thing we want : | 
More Hor ixtss grant! | 
For more of thy Mind, and thy Likenefy, we 
Thine Image impreſs 5 a Loeb 
On thy favorite race; | | 
Oh, Halbton and poliſh thy veſſcl of grace. 


10 Thy workmanſhip we a TERS of) 
More plainly would be: 0 
Lonp, take us in hand, and conform us to 
Thy Impreſſion to hear, | _  [Thee' 
Thy. Likeneſs to wear. 
Be this our ambition, our ſtudy, dy (Pray: T. 


11 Thou haſt made ir our Will Pen en 
To reſemble Thee ſtiſ r: 
Turn our hearts to thy Srnrr, as clay to the 
White onward we move [ſeal! 


To thy Canaan above, 
Make us holy and humble veſbre 75 0 
* = + 0 e 
12 All this ſhalll be done: 42 ⁰ * * i 
"Tis already begun! TASTE e 040 
Thou, from _— rings 170 ehen in us Wit 
TOY eee ee 
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Thou art precious alone to the owls chatbelieves 


5 


W 


(315 5 
In us, when we dye, | 
Thy Grace from on high 
Will the finiſhing hand to thine Image apply. 


13 We ſhall ſtill be renew'd, 
Till thy Seiarr and Blood 

Have ripen'd us quite for the viſion of Gop: 
When that moment is come, 
Thou wilt ſend for us home, 

And thy perfected faints to thy glory aſſume. 


„ On Immaxuzr's-land 
We ſhortly ſhall ſtand, 

With crowns on our heads, and with harps im 
His harp, lo, each tunes! our hand: 
Lo, we caſt down our crowns! 1 

And with ſongs of ſalvation heav'n's Concave 

[reſounds! 


8 
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CCCXLI. Cunisr's Condeſernfons. 


AVIOR, and can it be, 

That Thou fhould'ſt dwell with 2. 
from thy higk and lofty throne, q, | 
Throne of everlaſting bliſs, 18 
Will thy majeſty ſtoop down 1. 

To ſo mean an houſe as this? 


I am not worth W 1 4 
So foul, ſo ſel bor | 
Thee my, Gon to — 1 
In this poor, luted heart: 
Lam a frail, finfull man; | 
All my nature crys, depart! --- + 
SC 2 
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3 Yet come, thou ths gueſt, 
And purity my breaſt; -. 
Come, thou high and lofty King, 
While before thy croſs I bow: TS 4 
Wich thyſelf, fav tit brings; | 
Cleanſe my heart, by entering now! 


4 TI wiſh to feel thy ſway, 
And only Thee obey + - 4 ( 

Thee my ſpirit longs to meet; 
This my one, my ceaſeleſs pray . þ | 
Make my faithleſs heart thy ſear, 
O ſet up thy kingdom t there! 


5 Triumph and reign. in me, 
And ſpread thy. victory; Nude 
Hell, arg death, and fin controul, 
Pride, and ſelf, and every foe : _ 
All ſubdue; throughout my — 1 
|  Conquiri _ _ to per, go!. | 
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CCCXLU. Phading he — 


ATH ER, Gay, who ſeeſt i ng e 
Only fin and miſer r 

Turn to thy Anointed Onur, 

Look on thy beloved So:: 

Him, and then the ſinner, ſees 1 

Look through Jzsvs' wounds on me. 


2 Heav'nly Fatnen, .Lorp of all. 
Hear, and ſhow Thou hear'ſt, my cally, | | 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 


Smile, on me a ſinnex, how! 2 


D ———— — 1 ˙ . ˙— ˙¹w³.ʃ—. . ½— ̃ n en ns —_—_ 


Oo | 
Now the ſtone to fleſh convert; F 
Caſt a look, and melt y heart, 19 brrh 


; Since thy Son hath made me free, 
Let me taſte my liberty; _ 

Thee behold with open face, ] 
Triumph in thy pard'ning grace: 
Thy great will delight to 1 7 TY. 4” © 
Glory in thy, heart elt love. fo BAH 


Lonxp, I cannot let Thee go, LOST 
Till a bleſſmg Thou . e 
Hear my Advocate divine, 

Lo, to his my ſuit 1 join, ba” 
Join'd with his,- it cannot IH ; ow 7 7 
Let me now with Thee prevail ann 


- — — 
— Q — — —· 


Turn from me thy glorious eyes. 0 1 b 
"To his bloody. Sacrifice, 5 J 11e . 
To the full 3 — made, at Hood 


To the utmoſt Ranſom 1 
x And, if mine throu gh him , . 77325 
Speak thy mercy — my heart. 2 
Jxsus, anſwer from Dove? EE wm PAY 
Is not all thy nate οꝙ? eee * 
bpity from thine eye let fall? W ' 
F Bleſs me, whilſt on Thee 1 calls = —4 
FTzhine I am, thou Son 2 be | 
Take the purchaſe of thy Blood, - 4 
Farnzn, ſee the victim * r 
\ | Offerd up for erz man; - * . 


ot a> 3 4 v Ai UG HLELIR 


( 8) 


Hear his blood's prevailing eye , u , 
Let thy bowels, then reply. ff 1 
Then, through him, the finnex, ſee; rot ul! 
Then, in Jugvs, logk « on mee oft 3-þ 


i” 2 4.2% ad — * 
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CCCRLIN. mu Nuit it, 


LORY be to Gon on * b, 
And peace on earth defied; W 

Soy comes down, he bows the kr, 

And ſhews himſelf our friend : : 3 
Gop, th' invifible, appeats; 0G 4114198 08 

God, the bleſt, the great I AM, A 
Sojourns in thjs vale tears, 
And IEsus is his name. 


Him the angels all Dl 
Their Maker and their king: 


Tidings of their humbled Kop A Se y 3 ws 
They now to mortals ting: . er 


Empty'd of his majeſty, 
Of his dazzling gborys toe, 871 
Being's ſource beglus to be, . 
And Gop himſelf is born. 


See th' immortal Sow of G0 wit nt 1,998 


A mortal Son of man? f. 5! 
Dwelling i in an earthly clod, 16616 "" 01 

Whom heav'n cannot contain! he 75 
Stand amaz d, ye heav'ns, at this! 

See the Lord of earth and ſkys; of If 
Humbled to the duſt he is, i 
And in a manger lies. 


_ 
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We the ſons of men teien 
The Prince of peace rr: 
With heav'n's bolt Tift up ort H th 178 
And ſhout IxM ANUBIS fame: 
Knees and hearts to him we bow; 
Of our fleſh, and of our bone, 
JesUs is our brother. wn TED 
And Gop 1 is all our o ,ww! ?! 
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 coext b. 


E T earth and heav'n combine, 
Angels and men agree 1 2 

To praiſe, in ſongs divine, ts 2.41 3; 28100102 

Th' incarnate DeiTy 5-4 i » H bits 

Our Gop contracted to a ſpan, I” 

Incomprehenfibly made man. bib 1 8 1 

27. . Mau all 

He laid his glory, by, 1 a 1 0 10 gil 
And wrapt him. in our a. 1 „ 7 T 

Unmark'd by human eye. 1 15 1 * e 4 
The latent Godhead lay: = fas 

Infant of days he bend aw. ESL * e 1 


And bore the lov'd. Laa uETB ess 
de, in that infant's face, e wot 7, 
The depths of Derxy }... * ret 1 3 3 it © #$% 4 
And labor, while nn 11 $3 4A "11; iow} 


To ſound the myſtęery: "177 nch Fs 
In vain! ye Angels, gage nameres.. F bnd 
But fall, * filently. ad ore. n oth aT 
Unſearchable the Love "my Mn Drum 


That hath the Savior broke) al ax. 


7 
The grace is far above en I 
Or Man's or — Rr DIE FT. 
Suffice for us, that Gb, we: Kno-. 
Our Gon; was manifeſt pelo. 
He deigns in Fleſn x appear, 4 eng. | 
Wideſt extremes to join; 
To bring our vileneſs near 


And make us all dis inen ] 
And we the hte of; GOD thal know, "7? \ 
For God is manifeſt. ne | 

8 d a 8 ] 
OIN, all ye joyfull nations, e 


Aa thining” hoſts of bemcn! ki: i ; y v1 N ] 
This happy morn, N e 

A Child is born, 
To us a Son is given: poly SLURRY 
The meſſenger and IR Jeb n 
Of his eternal favor, ; H t e U 

Gop hath Tent dovn' al sl. iO 
To be our Prince and sene. {bg 85 


The wonderfull Metfias; 
The joy of every nation: * 

Jzs$vs- his name, ; 

Wink Gon che ie, rer it“ 
The Lord of all crea tien 
The Ranſom of his. ehoben; fe carb. 
Almighty to deliver; 2s ente 11 * 1 L. 
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( 321) 
The Prince of peace, 
Whoſe Love's increaſe 
Shall reign in man for ever. 


Go, ſce the King of Glory! 


Diſcern the heawnly Stranger! 
So poor and mean, 
His court's an inn, 

His cradle is a manger: 


Who from his Farazr's boſon 
But now for us. deſeended, -” © 
And built the ſkys3 
On earth he lies, 
By only beaſts attended. 


Whom. all the angalo-werkip, + 
Lies hid in human Bare, 
Incarnate ſee '- 


The DErrv, 1 * o 14 


The inſinite Creator: 
Sce the ſtupendous bleſbing, 


Which Gop to us hath Ow 0 


A child of man, 
In length a ſpan, 
Who fills both earth and. vey, of 


Gaze on that helpleſs obje&t +... 


Of endleſs adoratio jn; 


Thoſe infaat hands i ia 10 | 
Shall hurſt — bout Wer har 1 
And work out our ſalvationn 


Strangle the crooked, ſerpent, 


Deſtroy his works. for ever, 


% 
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And open ſet At 
The heav'nly gate 
To ev'ry true believer. : 


6 For this, thou holy u, | 
We humbly bow before Thee: T 
Our treaſures bring | 
To ſerve our Ki 


And joyfully adore Thees: 


The praiſe to Thee we render | [ 
Of what thy grace hath given. | | 
Til Thou appeaer 
In glory here, 
And take us up to heaven. both iy 188 


* * — — — — ů 
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 : Finz, our hearts we Hit 
| Up to thy gracious throne, 


And bleſs Thee for the . giſt — 
Of thy incamate Sox; | 


( 
The Gitt unſpeakable.” | 
We thankfully receives... © 48 [ 
O may we of. thy goodneſs telly 2, 9 3-0 
And to thy glory live, i 
Jusvs, the Holy Child, 4 


Does, by his birth; — 1 
That Gop and maware reconcild, 
And one with Him we are: lf 


Salvation through his nane 
To his. whole Church is — 


n )- 
And loud his infant crys proclaim 
A peace 'twixt earth and heav m. 


A peace on earth he brings, 5 
Which never more ſhall end; 

The Lord of hoſts, the King of W | 
Declares himfelf our Friend; 


Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, 
That we his Seixir may gain; 

The everlaſting Son of Gon, 
The mortal Son of man! 


O might we now receive 3 
The new-born Prince of pelegd, _.. 
end meekly in his Spintf live, 
And in his Love increaſe! 


Till He convey us home, 
Cry all his ſaints aloud, 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations comè, 
« And fill our hearts with Gow IS 
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CCCXLVII; 5 after AssbRAxck. 


HOU great, myſtetious Gop unknown, 
Whoſe. Love has gently led me on 
Ev'n from my infant days; 1 
My inmoſt ſoul expoſe to vim, 
And tell me, if I ever knew © ES 
Thy juſtifying Grace. Wen 
If I have only know thy fear,” 


And follow'd, with an heart fncete, 
Thy drawings from above,; 


. - * 
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Now, now the farther Grace beſtow, 
And let my fptinkled conſcience knew 
Thy tweet, forgiving Love. 


3 Short of that Love I would not ſtop, 


A ſtranger to the Goſpel-Hope, 
The ſenſe of fin forgiv'a; 
I would not, Lorp, my foul deceive, 
Without thine inward Witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of Heav'n. * © 


4 O let the Witneſs ſpeak in me, 


And bid him teſtify of, Thee 
In Jesvs reconcif d! 


And make me now with faith draw nigh, / / 


And boldly, ABBA, FarnER, cry, 
I know myſelf thy child! 


Ah! never may thy ſervant reſt, 
Till, of my part in CuRISFH pofleſt, 
I on thy mercy teed/ | 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall; 
Yet rais'd, by thy effectual call, 
To cat the children's bread. 


6 Give me to caſt my rags aſide, 


My filthy rags of virtuous pride, 
And for acceptance groan ! 
My works of righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
With all I can, or have, or am, 
And truſt in Grace alone! 


7 Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning dende | 


Or ſin, or righteouſneſs, move 
Thy glory to diſplay : 


- 


= Ger 


| FATHER, in me reveal thy * 
And to mine inmoſt ſoul make known 
How mercifull Thou art: ; 


- = 


e 18, ); 


ly heart af unbelicf conv ince; * 


And take them; all away. 


The ſecret of thy love reveal, 


And by thine hallowing Seikir well = 


For ever in my heart. 


„ 


© _ 


And now, abfolve me from. my b . 1 
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CCCXLVIIL heilten to Savin Sinners.” 


Turn to Jesvs crucity'd, 


Fly to thoſe, dear wounds of his; 


Sink into the purple flood, 
Riſe into the life of Gop! 1 


O believe the record true, 


God for you his Sox hath giv' nz 


Ye ſhall ſoon be happy too, 


Live on earth the life of heav'n, 


Live the life of heav'n above, 


All the lite of glorious love. 


\ F- 
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Gop his meſſengers hath ente, 
Joyfull tidings to proclaim ; 
That his people might repent, 
Know ſalvation in his name, 
Feel their fins by grace forgiv'n, 
Find in Cur1sT the way to heaven. 


EAR fouls, le wander hs They ty, 
From the central point of, a „ * 


2A 
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4 Find in Cnr1sr the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown; R 
By his pain he gives you eaſe, 
Life by his expiring groan : 
Riſe, exalted by his fall ; 
Find in CHRISHT your All in All. 


5 Jesvs, roll away the ſtone ! 

Good Phyſician, ſhew thine art; 

Make thy healing virtue known, 

Bind Thou up the broken heart : | 
All thy people's fears ſubdue ; I 
Tell them, I have dy'd for you! 


6 This the great, the glorious bliſs, 

Bliſs for waiting ſouls defion'd; 

Gop's original promiſe this, | TI 
To the choſen of mankind : 

Bleſt in Cnnisr this moment be, 

Bleſt to all cternity |! 


W 
CCCXLIX. To the TrixiTy. 
ATHER;, in whom we live, 
In w hom we are and move, 
The glory, pow'r, and praiſe receive 4 
Of "thy Electing Love: 
Let all the angel throng | — 


Give thanks to Gop on high; 
Whilſt earth repeats the joyfull ſong, 
And echoes to the ſky. 


INcARNATE DEITx, 
Let all the ranſom'd race 


( 327 ) 
Render in thanks their lives to Thee, 
For thy redeeming grace: 


The grace to ſinners ſhow'd, 

Ye heav'nly choirs, proclaim ; 
And cry, Salvation to our Gop, 

Salvation to the Lamp! 


Sp1r1T of holineſs, 
Let all the ſaints adore 

Thy ſacred energy, and bleſs 
Thy heart-renewing pow'r : 


Not angel-tongues can tell 
Thy love's extatic height, 
The glorious joy unſpeakable, 

The beatific fight. 


Eternal, triune Loxp, 
Let all the hoſts above 

With us thy ſaving grace record, 
And dwell upon \ thy love: 


When heav'n and earth are fled 
Before thy glorious face, 

sing all the ſaints thy love hath made, 
Thine everlaſting praiſe 


err —_ 


CCL. Eafter-Day. 


OVE's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
% Our Sun's eelipſe! is oer; 
„he ſets in blood no more! 


F 2 
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Lives again our glorious King: 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting ? 
Dying, he our fouls did fave : 
Where's thy victory, O grave? 


2 Risn with him, we upwards move, 
Seek by faith the things above; 
Still perſue and kiſs the Sox, 
Seated on his FATHER's throne ; 


May we die to things below, 
Scarce a thought on earth beſtow ! 
Join'd to him we ſoon ſhall ſhine, 


All immortal, all divine. 


2 Hail, the Lorp of earth and heav'n! 


Praiſe to Thee by both be giv'n: 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the reſurrection Thou! 


King of glory, ſoul of bliſs, 
Everlaſting Life is this; 

Thee to know, thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love! 


4 Come, Deſire of nations, come! 
Fix in us thy humble home: 
Come, almighty to redeem, 
Riſe with healing in chy beam! 
Now diſplay thy ſaving pow'r, 
Ruin'd nature now reſtore ; 

Us into a temple raiſe, | 

Built for thy eternal praiſe. 


Adam!s likeneſs, Loxp, deface, 
Stamp thy Image in it's place; 


( 3290) 
Snucoxp ADAM, from above, 
Scal us with thy Spiktr's love: 


hee th' unholy cannot ſee; 
Make, O make us meet for Thee! 
Now to us Thyſelf impart, 
Form'd in each believing heart! 


0 — 1 K 7 — — 


CCC LI. nau, Sind. 


78 (RAN TED is the Savior's prayer, 
\_T' Sent the promis'd COMFORTER; 
S nners, now your hearts prepare, 

\;cet him manifeſted there: 


There behold-the day-f pring ride, 
Pouring eye-ſight on your eyes; 
Cop in his own light ſurvey, 5 
dluining to the perfect day. | 7; 206 


FY 


Gor, the everlaſting Gp, 
Makes with mortals his abode; 
hom the heav'ns cannot contain, 
tie youchſates to dwell with men: 


Never will he thence depart, 


| a 
Inmate of an humble heart: 19 
C:rrying on his work within, A ee 
8 ſubduing ſi n. n 
ere he helps our feeble mo ans 
5. epens our imperfect groans;: 19% 205 
Intercedes 1 in filence there, | A ie 
gs the unutterable pray x: n vii? 21 0&0C 


E 1 2 


( 932 ) 
Come, divine and peacefull gueſt, 3 
Enter our devoted breaſt; 
HoLy Gnosr, our hearts inſpire, 
Kindle there the goſpel fire. 


Crown the agonizing ſtrife, 4 
Principle, and Lord of Life; 
Life divine in us renew, | 
Thou the Gift and Giver too! 


Now deſcend .and ſhake the earth, 5 
Wake us into ſecond birth: 

Now thy quick'ning influence give; 

Breathe, and theſe dry bones ſhall live. 

Brood Thou o'er our nature's night, 6 | 
Darkneſs kindle into light; | 
Spread thy overthadowing wings, 
Order from confuſion ſprings : 
Pain, and guilt, and ſorrow ceaſe ; 1 
Thee we feel, and all is peace; 

Joy divine in Thee we prove, * ] 


Light of Truth, and fire of Love! 


CCCLII. Iſaiah Ixiv. 1. 


THAT Thou wouldſt the heavens rent, 
In majeſty come down; 
Stretch out thy Arm omnipotent, 
And ſeize me for thine own! ' 


2 What tho'I cannot break my chain, 
Or &er throw off my load? 

The things impoſſihle to men, N \ 
Are poſſible to Gop. ; 


—_— — 


63310 
; Who, who ſhall in thy preſence ſtand, 
Or match Omnipotence? 0 
Unfold the grafp of thy right hand, 
And pluck the finner thence? 


4 Sworn to deſtroy, let earth aſſail: 
Nearer to ſave Thou art; 
Stronger than all the pow'rs of hell, 
And greater than my heart. 


Salvation in thy name is found, 
Balm of my grief and care: 
A med'cine for r my ev'ry wound, 
All, all I want is there. 


Faith to be heal'd I fain wou'd have; 
O might it now be giv'n! | 
Thou canſt, Thou canſt the ſinner ſave, 
And make me meet for Heav'n. 


Bound down with twice ten thouſand tyes, 
Yet, let me hear thy call, 
My foul, in confidence, ſhall rife, - 


Shall riſe, and break through all. 


Thou canſt o'ercome this heart of mine, 
Thou wilt victorious prove; 
For everlaſting ſtrength is Thine, 
65 And everlaſting love. 4 


CCCLII, - Thankſpivings. 
* LL glory and praiſe. 
To the Antient of days, (| 
Who was born and was lain to rea a loft | 
fracez 


6. $02 
Salvation to Gon, 
Who carrv'd our load, 
And purch#9d our hves with the price of his 
 [ Blood. 
2 Our Savior from fin 
The atonement brings 1 in, 
And iprinkles our conicicnce, and bids us be 


Each moment apply'd, [ clean: 


Our vilenets to hide, 
His Blood be upon us, and ever abide! 


Nothing elſe wou'd we know 
In our journey below, | 
But, finzme thy Grace, to thy Paradiſe go: 


And, when we remove 
To thy palace above, 


Our Heaven ſhall ſtill be td fing of thy Love. 


- 
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4 Hor great is our bliſs! 
But O, what is this 
To that fullneſs of joy which we. foon Giant 


When, at home with the Bleſt, ( olleſs? 
In glory we reſt, 
And for ever ſit donn at the heavenly feaſt! 


1 O the infinite height + 2+ 
Of our ſolemn delight, ; 
While we look on the Savior, and walk i in his 


The bleſſing who knows, * fight? 

The joy He beſtows, 155 
While we follow the E whereſoever he 
goes? 


| 
| 


(3828 1 
What good can we need, 
Whom Jesvus doth feed, 
And to fountains of life beatific doth lead? 


Lo, He fits on his throne ; 

Lo, He dwells with his own ; 
And enlarges our ſouls with his mercys un- 
[ known, 


Not an angel above 
To perfe&ion can prove 
Or count his unſearchable riches of love: 


But we all ſhall obtain 
What none can explain, 
And in Jesus's boſom eternally reign. 


| 


— = 
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CCCLIV. To Cuntsr. 
8 of my ſalvation, hear, 


And give me to believe; 
Simply would F now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flees 


Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lars, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Standing now as newly flain, 

To Thee I lift mine eye: 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy Blood is always nigh: 

Now, as yeſterday, the fame 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of finuers, &c. 
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Let the world their virtue boaſt, 
And works of righteouſneſs: 
I, a wretch undone and loft, 
Am freely ſav'd by grace: 
Take me, Saviox, as J am, 
And let me loſe my fins in Thee! 
Friend of ſinners, &c. 


Full of truth and grace Thou art, 
And here is all my hope; 
Falſe and foul as hell my heart 
To Thee I offer up: 
Thou waſt given to redeem 
My ſoul from all iniquity; 
Friend of finners, &c. 


5 Nothing have I, Lov, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure ; 
Empty fend me not away, 
For I, Thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
My all is fin and miſery; 
Friend of ſinners, &c. 


5 No good work, or word, or chonghe; 
Bring I, to buy thy grace: 
Pardon 1 accept unbought, 
Thy promiſe I embrace; 
Only full of guilt and ſhame, 


Defiring to be cloath'd with Thee! 


Friend of finners, &c. 


7 See, my Lorp, I come at laſt, 
By dying Love ſubdu'd ; 


4 


It 


(6 


Me, with al! my fins, I caſt 
On my atoning Gop! 

Other titles I ditclaim ; 
This, only this, 1s all my plea : 

the chief of finners am, 
But Jxsus dy'd for me. 


th 


— 
— _ 


CCCLV. Depending on CHRIST. 


ESUS, my Savior, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my ev'ry care, 
On whom for all things I depend; 
Inſpire, and then accept, my pray'r. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
li 
| 


— 
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f T have taſted of thy grace, i 
The grace that ſure ſalvation brings ; | 
If with me now thy SeirrT ſtays, 
And hovering hides me in his wings; 


Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 
Nor for a moment's ſpace depart : 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep, till he renews, my heart. 


Pierce, fill me with an humble fear; 
My utter helpleſſneſs reveal: 

Satan and fin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel! 


]1:5Us, I fain would walk in Thee, 
From nature's ev'ry path retreat: 

Thou art my way, my leader be; 
And ſet upon the Rock my feet. 
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W © Uphold me, Savior, or I fall; 


O reach me out thy gracious hand : 
Only for help on. Thee I c: all, 
Only by ſtrength from Thee 1 ſtand. 


OY * a F: 


CCCLVI. Waiting on CHRIST. 


I WILL hearken what my Lonp 
Will ſay concerning me; 
Haſt Thou not a gracious word, 


For one that waits on Thee ? I 
To thy guidance I ſubmit, 

All my ſoul to Thee 1 bow: | A 
See me fitting at thy feet! | 

Speak, Lokp, I hear Thee now. 3 8 


2 Jxsus, what haſt Thou beſtow'd 
On ſuch a worm as me! 
What compaſſion haſt Thou ſhow'd, - 


To draw me after Thee! 


Mindfull of thy mercys paſt, +# ( 

Still I truſt the ſame to proves 
Still my helpleſs ſoul I caſt = {1% 
On thy redeeming love. | 
3 Haſt Thou not reverſt my doom ? Jes 
Thou haſt, and I believe; 4 
; Yet I ſtill a ſinner come, | Ti 
That Thou mayſt ſtill forgive: 
Wretched, - miſerable, blind, He 
Poor, and naked, and unclean ; 1 
Still, that I may merey find, | His 


I bring Thee noyght but fin, F 


6337 ) 

Open, Loxp, my inward ear, 

And make my heart rejoice; - 
Bid my quiet ſpitit hear | 

Thy comfortable voice: 
Silent am I now, and ſtill, 

Dare not in thy preſence move; 
To my waiting ſoul reveal 

The ſecrets of thy love. 


Cunisr hath the foundation laid, 
And ChRrTSs will build me up; 

| ſhall certainly be made, 
Partaker of ny hope: : 

Author of my faith he is, 
He its finiſher ſhall be: 

Sov'reign Grace hath ſeal'd me his 
To all tn 


CCCLVIL” Custer Ali 70 bee, 


() FOR a thouſand tongues to fing - EP 


My dear Redeemer's praiſe, 
The 4 of my Goo and King, 
The triumphs of his grace! 


Jrsvs! the name that charms our feats, 
And bids our ſorrows - - | wp 

Tis mufic in the finner's ears, 
'Tis lite, and- health, and peace. 


l 
* 


He breaks the pow x of canoell d un, . 


He ſets the pris ners free; 
His Blood can make the fouleſt ane, 
His Blood avail'd for we. T att I 


Gg 


fir HH £ 
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4 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye dumb, 
Your looſer'd tongues employ : 


Ye blind, behold your Savior come ; 
And leap, ve lame, for joy. 


Harlots, and publicans, and thieves, 
In holy triumph Join! 

Sav'd is the ſinner, that believes, 
From crimes as great as mine. 


6 Truſt in his name, add ye ſhall know, 
Shall tcel, vour fins forgiv' n; 
Anticipate your heavin below, 
And own, his Love 4s heav'n. 


. r r 8 


— — 


CCCLVIII. The Os of Cuntsr, 
OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That mortals ever Knew, 
By angels ever bore; 
All are too mean to Tpeak thy worth, 
Too mean to ſet my Savio forth. 


2 But, oh, what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer.uſe, 
To teach his heav'nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder fee _ 
What forms of love he bears for me. 


SS 24A ray'd in mortal fleſh, 
| He like an angel fands; 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in ml hands: 


4 
o 
L 
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Commilſſian'd,. from his FarnERs thrane, 
To make his grace to mortals known, 


Great Prophet from above, 

My tongue would bleſs thy name: 
By Thee the joyfult news _ 

Of my ſalvation came; 
The joyfull news of fin forgiv'n, 1 
Or hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav n. 


Be Thou my Counſellor, 2 
My Pattern, and my Guide; 
And, 3 this deſart land, 
Still keep me near thy ſide: 
O let my feet ne er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek the crooked way! 


love my Shepherd' s Voice; 


His watchfutt eye thatt- keep. 
My wand'ring foul among 

The thouſands of his ſheep : 2 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the render lambs. b 


To this great Surety's hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulills 
41s FaTuEeR's broken laws: 
Believing ſouls no free are ſet, 


For Cnaisr hath. paid their dreadfull debe“ 


Jesus, my great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood, and dy'd;, 

My guilty conſcience feeks 
No. ſacrifice beſide: 


G.g, 2 


1 
His pow'rfull Blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne. 


9 My Advocate appears, 
In my defence, on high; 
The FaTtrtr bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by: 
Not all that hell or fin can ſay, 
Shall turn his heart, his love, away. 


Io Then let my foul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
The feeblcit faint ſhall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obſtruct the way. 


—_— 


CCCLIX. Adoption. 1 John iii. 1, 2. 


W : EHOLD, what wondrous grace 


4 
| | The Fartark hath beſtow'd 
On finners of a mortal race, 


To call them Sons of Gop . 


2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we ſhall be made; 
But, when we ſee our Savior here, 


"| We ſhall be like our Head, 


3 A comfort ſo divine 
May trials well endure, 
And purity our fouls from fin, 
And make our Calling ſure. 


ff 


N 
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Tzsvs, we would not lie 
Like ſlaves before thy throne ; 
Our faith ſhall ABBA, FatauzR, cry, 
And Gow. the kindred own. | 


If in thy FArRHER's love 
We bear a filial part, 
Send down thy Spikrr, like a deve, 
To reſt upon our heart. N 


There let his preſenee dwell, 
And deep engrave thy law; 

And ev'ry motion of our ſouls 
To ſwift obedience draw. 

5 Thus Thou wilt make us new, | 
And we fhil} give Thee praiſe; 4 f 

We the dear people of thy love, © 1 
And Thou our Gop of. n | | 


# 
) 
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F CCCEX. che our Pattern. 


Y dear RESEEMER, and my 5 
I read my duty in thy. word; 
But, in thy Life, the law appears 
Drawn. out in liying characters 


2 Such was thy truth, and-ſuch. thy zeal,, 
Such def'rence to ch Farin S Will, 
Such love, and n ſdi xine: 
I would Canfas, ae malls them mines. 
3 Cold mountains, and che midught air, 
" Witneſs'd the fervor of thy ray r: wg 
The defart thy tem 715 ve N | 
Thy — and t 
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4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious Image here: 
Be this my glory and my aim, 

To ſhine a follower of the LAMR! 


— — 


CCCLXI, Hel. iv. 15. 


V IT H joy we meditate the N 
Of our High-Prieſt above; 


His heart is made 9f tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love: 


Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 


He knows what ſore temytations mean, 


For he has felt the ſame. 


2 But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, 
The great REDEEMER flood; _ 
While ſatan's fiery darts he bore, 
Reſiſting unto blood: 


He, in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out ſtrong erys and tears; 

And, in his meafure, feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


3 He'll never quench the ſmoking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 


A bruiſed reed he never breaks: 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name: 


Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and His pow'r; 
We hall obtain deliv'ring grace, 


In each diſtreſſing hour. 
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CCCLXII. Looking. out for Cunisr. ra 


LOV.E the windows of thy grace, 
Through which, my Lok b is 15 en z. 
And long to view my Savior's face, 
Without a glaſs between. 


2 The happy hour will quickly come, pg 


ww 
. 


That changes faith to- fight : Rs if 


I thall behold my Lorp; at home, 
In a diviner light. 


: Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſing days: 

Then-ſhal my. pafhons al be Love, 
And all my powers be Praiſe. | 


C CC LXIII. Reconciliation through Cinisr. | 
IDs han: of all the names above, 


My Jxsvs, and my Gon, 
Who can | refiſ thy heav'nly love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood? | 


2 "Tis by the merit of thy death, _—_ 


The, FATHER ſmites again: 


'Tis by thine interceding Wether & 22. 


The Sp1z17 dwells with men. 


> Till Go i in human fleſh I ſee, - 
My thoughts no comfort find: 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three 
Are terrors to my min. 


But, if INMAnvEL's face appear, 
My hope, my joy, begins; 
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His name forbids my ſlaviſh fear, 

| His grace removes my fins.. 

5 While ſome on their own Works rely, 
And fome of Wiſdom boaſt; 


love th' Incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt. 


— 


CCCLXIV. Thankfoiving. 
OW to the Lorry, that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 


Be humble honors paid below, 
And ſtrains ef nobler praiſe above. 


l 2 Twas He alone that eleans'd our fins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood ; 

Tis He that makes us: prieſts and kings, 

/ And brings us rebels back to Gop. 

| | 3 To Jxsus, our atoning Prieſt, 

A To JIxsus, our ſuperior Kings, 

Be everlaſting praiſe addreſt, 


4 And ev'ry e his glory fing ! 


cccLxv. The Saint's Securily.. 


33 thy promife ſtands, 
My Lozp,. my Hope, my Tn. 
il If I am found in Jes! 
My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. 
2 His honor is engag d to fave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep :- 
All that his heav'nly Farr gave, 
" Flis hands ſecurely keep, 


* 
9 
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3 Nor death nor hell ſhall &er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt 14 
In the dear boſom of his love | 
They muſt for ever reſt. 


4 Gop hath laid up in heav'n, for me, 
A crown which cannot fade: 
The righteous Judge, at _ great day, 
Shall place it on my hea 


Nor hath the King of grace decreed iff! 


This prize for me alone; 
But All who love, and long to ſee, 
Th' appearing of his. Sox. 


IJxsus the. Lokp ſhall guard me ſafe 
From ev'ry ill deſign; 
And to his heav'nly kingdom Keep» 
This helpleſs foul of mine. 


Why do I then indulge my fears, 
Suſpicions, and complaints ? 
Is he a God, and ſhall race. 
Grow weary of his as 


Can a kind mother cer forget 
The fav'tite of her heart? 
And, 'midſt a thouſand tender hens 
Her infant have no part ? | 


9 Yet, ſaith the Loy, ſhould nature change, 


And mothers monſters Er 
ion (till dwells upon the heart. 
Of everlaſting Love. 


. 

1 \ 
o 

| 

1 
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6 2346 ) 
ECCELXVI.. Gofpel-Trmes.. 
T OW beauteons are their feet, 

Who ſtand on Svon's hill! 


Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal! 


How charming is their voice! 
How ſweet the tidings are! 


& Fon, behold thy Savior King; 
He reigns and triumphs here.“ 


How happy are our cars, 

That hear this joyfull found ; 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 

And ſought, but never found! 


How bleſſed axe our eyes 
That fee this heav'nly light! 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 

But dy'd without the fight. 


* We never can repay 
The debt of love we owe: 
Lon, may we give 8 es to Thee, 


And all thy goodneſs know! 


ö 
ö 
| 


. 
©; 


| 
| | CCCLAXVIE. Ts the Taixirr. 


1 E, thou Almighty King, 

Hetp-us thy name to fing, 
Help us to praiſe; 

FATHER all-glorious, 

O'er all victorious, 

Come and reign over us, 

Anticnt of days! 
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2 Jesvs, our Lonn, ariſe; 
Scatter our enemys, 
And make them fall: 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made, 
Our ſouls on Thee be ftay'd—— 
Lorp, hear our call! 


Cz 1 
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3 Come, thou Incarnate Worn, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our pray'r attend: 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſucceſs; 
Spirit of holineſs, 


On us deſcend, 24A bs 


4 Come 2 holy Couroxr En, 


Thy facred witneſs bear ——— = 
In this glad hour: 3 

Thou, who almighty art, 

Now rule in ev'ry heart; | 

And ne'er from us depart, 4 
SPIRIT of, powir! a2 $ 


5 To the creat One in Three | 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence, evermare:, 
His Triune Majeſty _ _ | 
May we in glory ſee, _ nl 
And, to eternity, a ane pores, | | 
Lore and adore? 
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CCCLXVIII. Waiting on the Lonv. 


I H OW ſweet and aw full is this place, 
With CurisrT within the doors! 

While everlaſting love diſplays 

The choiĩceſt of her ſtores. 


2 Here cv'ry bowdl of our Go 


And pardon, bought by Jesvs' Blood, 
Is food for dying ſouls. 


He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 

| To railc us to his throne : | 

There's not a gitt his hand beſtows, 
Bur coſt his heart a groan, 


A To Jesvs let us raiſe our ſong, 

Who ſpreads for us a feat; 
= And each cry out, with thankful! tongue, 
1 | Lon p, why am. J a gueſt? 


| 5 Why am I made to hear thy voice, 5 

And enter while there's room; 

= While thouſands make a wretched choice, 
And rather ſtarve than come? 


6 *Twas the ſame Love that ſpread the feaſt, 
Which ſweetly forc'd us in: 
4 Elſe, we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſſid in our fin, 


7 Pity the nations, O our Goo; 
Compel thy Bride to come: 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 

And bring the ſtrangers home. 


* 


With ſoft compaſſion rolls; AF 
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We long to ſee thy churches full, 


That all the choſen race 


May, with one heart, and voice, and b. © 
* * redeeming grace. 


LE ” i * 0 . 


CCCLXIX, _CunisT's Nativity. | 1 
VV is the holy, heav'n-born Child, 


Heir of the everlaſting throne, 

Who heav'n and earth has rèconcil'd, | 

And Gop and Man rejoin'd in One? F 

2 Shall we of earthly Kiuęs inquire'? = 
To courts or palaces repair? 

The nations' hope, the world's deſire, | 

Alas! we cannot find Him there. 7 I 

| 


Shall Learning ſhew the ſinner's Friend, 
Or Scribes a fight of Carisr afford? 
Us to his natal place they ſend, 

But never go to ſeeł their Lonp. 
We ſearch the outward church in vain; 
They cannot Him, we ſeek, declare: 

They have not found the Sox of man, 
Nor known the ſacred name they bear. 
Then let us turn no more aſide, 
But bleſs the light Himſelf imparts: x 
His Sp1RIT is our gracious guide, 
His SexrriT ſhining in our hearts. 
6 Drawn by his grace, we come from far, 
And fix on heav'n our wiſhfull eyes: 
That ray divine, that orient ſtar, 
Directs us where the Infant lies. 


H h 
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7 See, there! the new-born Savior ſee! 


Let faith diſcern the great I AM: 
"Tis He! th' eternal Gop ! tis He! 


And bears the mild IuMANSUEL's name. 


8 The Prince of peace on earth is found; 
The Child is born, the Sox is giv'n: 
Telh it to all the nations round, 
Inova is come down from heav'n, 


9 LorD, we receive thy grace and Thee; 
Thy gift unſpeakable receive: 
And riſe thine open face to ſee, 
And one with Gop for ever live. 


CCCLXX. Reſtoration. 


Our fleſh ſhould ſee the duſt? 
Yet, as the Lozp our Savior role, . 
So all his people muſt, 


2 There's an inheritance divine, 
Reſerw'd againſt that day: 
Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And fadeth not away. 


Saints by the pow'r of Gop are kept, 
Till this ſalvation come: 

We walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, | 
Till Cunisr. ſhall take us home. 


1 HAT tho' our inbred fins require 
Wen, 


L 
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CCCLXXI. Perſovering Grace. 


O Gov, the only wiſe, 
Our Savior and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkys 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


Tis his almighty Love, 

His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, 

And ev'ry hurtfull ſnare, 


He will prefent his ſaints 
Unblemih'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divincly great. 
Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around h1s throne, 


Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders knowa. 


To our redeeming Gop 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs; 

Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting. tongs. 


CCCLXXII. Original Sin. 


ACKWARD with humble ſhame we look - 


1 On our original; 
Ho is our nature daſh'd and broke, 


By our frft parent's fall! 
Hh 2 
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E To all that's good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill; 
How deep the darkneſs of our mind? 
How obſtinate our will! 


3 Conceiv'd in ſin (O wretched ſtate !) 
Before we drew our breath ; 
The firſt young pulſe begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 


4 What mortal pow'r, from things unclean, 
Can pure productions bring? 
Who can command a vital ſtream 
From an infected ſpring ? 


5 Yet, mighty Gop, thy wond'rous love 
Can make our nature clean; 

While ſov'reign Grace prevails above 
The tempter, death, and fin. 


_— W = 


CCCLXXIII. Praiſe to Curisrt. 


1 1 O ME, let us join our cheerfull ſongs 
With angels round the throne: 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one, 


2 Worthy the Laws that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the LAM, our lips reply, 
For He was lain for us. 


3 Jesvs is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lon p, for ever thine. 


Tl 


() 
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Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
And air, and earth, and ſeas, 

Confpire to lift thy glorys high, 
And ſound thy endleſs praiſe. 


The whole creation join in one 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of Him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Laws. 


| ———_ — er OO EE os 
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| CCC LXXIV. The humble Imitation. 
A O Fartnets, Sox, and Hor.y Gnosr, 


While fongs owe are gibn; 1. 
We'll vie with —— celeſtial boft, 
And earth ſhall rival heav'n. 


Bright Angels, who in ſtrength excell, 
To Gop their voices raiſe: 
In tenements of clay we dwell, 
Yet humbly chaunt his praiſe. | | 
To Him they“ Hallelujah“ rx ' 
Loud as the thunder's noiſe: 1 | | 
Like many waters we reply, 
And echo back the voice. 
Ten thouſand times ten thouſand ſing 
Their triune Mak ER's Name: 
We claim JRHovàAn for aur King, 
And we extoll the LAus. I: 
They caſt.their crowns before his chrone, Wil 
And dare no longer gaze: . 
We, proſtrate at his footſtool, own. ' 
The wonders of his Grace. 


Hh 3 
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6 Let finners thus with angels vie, | 
Till both in heavin ſhall ; Join 


T' adore the MajzsrTy on high, 
The depth of Love Divine! 


— — wt. Aim. — 8 8 „ 
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A little ſpot, inclos'd, by Grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 


ION's a garden wall'd around, 


2 Like ſpicy trees, believers ſtand; 
Planted by God the FArRHER's hand: 
And all theziprings in Sion flow, 


3 Awake, O heav'nly Wind, apd come! 
Blow on thy garden of perfume: 
'SPIRIT-.divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath! 


Make our beſt fpices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Savror Gop:: 
Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here! 


— b — 


CCCLXXV. The Church a Garden. 


Choſen, and made peculiar ground; 


To make the young plantation grow. 


CCCLXXVI. Ti. in. 5, 6, 7. 


To juſtify us now; 
Since to convince and to conderny - 
Is all the Law can da. 


LAG os. MM = "Ow" be hd Yr TWIT 


"WW E aſk no more the dreadfull . 
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Tis from the Mercy of our Go 
That all our hopes begin: 
'Tis by the Water and the Blond, 
Our ſouls are cleans'd from fin. 


Tis not by works of righteouſneſs, 
Which our own hands have done 

But we are ſav'd by ſov'reign Grace, 
Abounding through his Sox. 


'Tis through th' atonement of his death, 
Who bung npon the tree, 
The Sy1R1T is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we, 
; JESUS, how glorious is thy Grace! 
When in thy name we truſt, 


Our faith receives thy Righteouſneſs 
Which makes the finner juſt. 
| Rais'd from the dead, we live anewz 
And, juſtify'd by Grace, 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And ſee our F ATHER' s face. 


gn A ** ttt. 
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CCCLXXVIL Rom. vii. 9. 


ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was, 
And felt no inward dread! 

I was alive without the Law, | 

And thought my fins were dead. 
| My hopes of. heav/in-were-firm and brights- 
But, ſince the precept came- 
With a convincin — and . 

I find how 22 
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3 Mur guiſt appeer'd but ſmall before, 
Till rerribly I ſaw © 
How perfect, holy, juſt, and pure, 
Was thy eternal Law. 


Then felt my ſoul the heavy load.; 
My fins reviv'd again: 

I had provok'd a dreadfull Gon, 
And all my hopes were flain'! j 


5 I'm like an helpleſs-captive, fold 
Under the i ow'r of fm: 
I cannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep ty conſcience clean. 


b _ there's a voice of ſov'reign Grace 
ounds from the ſacred Word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſiuners, come, 
And truſt upon the Loxp. 


I would obey th' almighty call, 
Ev'n I, of ſinners chief: 

I would believe thy promile, Lonp; 
O help my unbelief! 


B To the bleſt fountain of thy Blood, 
Incarnate Gop, I fly; 

Here let me waſn my ſpotted ſoul, 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


> A guilty, poor, and helpleſs worm, 
Into thy arms I fall: | 

Be Thou my Strength and pony 
My Jesus, and my All. 5 


r 
CCCLXXVIII Elton. 


EHOLD the potter and the clay, 
He forms his veſſels as he pleaſe; 
Such is our Gop, and ſuch are we, 


The ſubjects of his high deerees. 


Doth not the workman's power extend 
O'er all the maſs, which part to chuſe, 

And mould it for a nobler end, 
And which to leave for viler uſe ? 


May not the ſov'reign Lord, on high, 
Diſpenſe his favors as he will? 

Chuſe ſome to life, while others dye, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ? 


What if, to make his terrors known, 
He lets his patience long endure, 


Suff "ring vile rebels to go on, 
And ſeal their own deftruction ſure ? 


What tho' he means to ſhew his grace, 
And his Electing Love employs 

To mark out ſome of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heav'aly joys? 


Shall man reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjuſt, 
The thunder of whoſe dreadfull word 

Can cruſh a thouſand worlds to duſt? 


Great Gop, I own thy fov'reign pow > 
Thine, Lonxp, the whole creation is: 
Theic's not a ſparrow, or a worm, 
But what is found in thy decrees. 


( 358 ) 
When Thou reveal'ſt the Book of Life, 


O may I read my worthleſs name 
Among the choſen of thy love, 
Among the ranfom'd of the Lawns! 


CCCLXXIX. Zech. xiti, 7. 


1 OW dreadfull was the hour 
When Gop our wand'rings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour, 


Upon the Shepherd's head! 


2 Hou glorious was the grace, 
When'Cnrist ſuſtain'd the ſtroke! 
His life and blood the ran pays, 
A ranſom for the flock. 


His honor and his breath 
Were taken both away; 

Join'd with the wicked in his death, 
And dcem'd as vile as they. 

4 But Gop'hath rais'd his head 

O'er all the ſons of men: 

The glory of the choſen feed 
Shall recompence his pain. 


CCCLXXX. The Miinęſing SPIRIT. 
H ſhould the children of the King 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great ComrorTER, deſcend, and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 


er 
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Doſt Thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſea] the heirs of heav'n? 

When wilt Thou banith my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n'? 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the REpEZmtR's Blood; 

And bear thy witneſs to my heart; 
That 1 am bora of Gov. 


Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come: 

May thy ſoft wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Convey me lafely home! 


CCCLXXXI. Heb. is. 12. 


ES Us, with his own pow'rfull Blood, 
Went up above the ſkys;- 
And, in the preſence of our Gop, 

Shews his own ſacrifice. 


Jagkn the King of glory, reigns 
On Sion's heav 'nly hill; 

Looks like a Lamb that has been flain, 
And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. 


He ever lives to intercede 11740 
Before his Farazr's face: 

Give Him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the F ATHER's grace. 


(360) 
CCCLXXXII. Adniration. 


I ORD, when my thoughts with wonder roll 
O'er the tharp forrows of thy ſoul, 
And ſce my MaxkERr's broken Laws 
Repair'd and honor'd by thy Croſs; 


2 When I behold death, hell, and fin, 
Vanquitk'd by that dear Blood of thine; 
And fee the Man, that groaw'd and dy'd, 
Sit glorious by his FaTaEeR's fide ; 


4 My ſoul would riſe and ſoar above, 
Be wing'd with faith, and:fir'd with love! 
Fain would I reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel ſings. 


4 But my heart fails, my tongue complains, 
For want of thoſe immattal ſtrains; 
And, in ſuch humble notes as theſe, 
Muſt fall below thy victorys. 


5 The glorious time will ſoon appear, 
When I ſhall leave my priſon here; 
This houſe of clay; 'and mount on high, 
To join in ſongs beyond the ſky. 


— 
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cccLxXxxIII. Exction unchangeable. 


1 B RETHREN, would you know your ſtay, 
What tis ſupports you ſtill; 
Why, tho*tempted ev'ry day, 
Ye ſtand, and ſtand ye will? 


L. 
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Long before He gave us s birth, 
Nay, before'Jenovar laid 

The foundations of the earth, 
He choſe us in our head, 


Gop's Election 1s the ground. 
Of all our comfort here ; 

On this Rock our hopes we found, 
This keeps our title clear : | 

Graceleſs infidels may laugh, 
Phariſees gainfay and rail; 

Gop's Elect ſhall ſtill be ſafe, 
Nor can they ever fail. 


No! we build upon a baſe i - 
That never can remove, 
When we truſt electing Grace . 1 
And everlaſting Love; 1 
Vict'ry over all our foes 
Car1sT hath purchas'd with his Blood; © 
Perſeverance He beſtows 
On ev'ry child of Gop, 


CCCLXXXIV. Salvation by Grace. 


OW, to the pow'r of Gop ſupreme, 

Be everlaſting honors giv'n: 
He faves from hell, (we bleſs his name 5. 
He calls loſt mal ring ſouls to heay* n., 


Not for our dutys or deſerts, ee Lean. . 
But of his own abounding grace, S 
He works ſalvation in our hearts | 4 
And forms a people for, his Praileg, 90 


I i 
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'Twas his own purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die: 

He gave us grace in CuR1sT his Sox, \ 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


4 Jnsus the Lorp appears at laſt, 
And makes his: FATUER's counſels known; 
Declares the great tranſactions paſt, . 
And brings immortal bleſſings down. | 
Amidſt temptations ſharp and long, 
My ſoul to this dear Refuge flys : 
Hope is my anchor firm and | firong, ; 
When tempeſts roar, and billows riſe. 
6 The Gofpel bears my ſpirit up; 
A faithtull and unchanging Gop 
Lovs the foundation for my hope 
In oaths, and promiſes, and blood. 


. 
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CCCLXXXV. Heavenly Foy on Earth. . 
I OME, we that love the Loxp, 
And let our Joys be knoun; 9 
Join in his praiſe. with ſwect accord, 


And thus ſurround his throne, 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from this place; 

Religion never was deligin'd 
To make our pleaſures leſs, 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, I 3 ; 
That never knew our Gop; * 
But fav'rites of the heav'nly King 
Should ſpeak their joys abroad. 


j 
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With all the ſaints above, 
And angels round the throne, 
We ſhall, in heav'n, adore and love 


The ſacred Three in One. 


There we ſhall fee his face, 
And never, never fin; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. | 


Fes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joy create. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 

Celeſtial fruits, on earthly ground, 
| From faith and hope may grow. 
— £3 The hill of Sion yields 

A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 


Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtrects. 


9 Tpes let our ſongs abound, 

And ev'ry tear be dry: 
We're marching, through [MMANUEL's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


ng 
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CCCLXXXVI, Spiritual Dulluaſi. 

OME, Horx Seirir, heav'nly Doyay..} «it 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs l. 

Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 

14 2 
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2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly toys; 
Our ſouls, how heavily they go 

To reach eternal joys! 

3 Dear Loxn, and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate? 

Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


4 Come, HoLy Spikzr, heav'nly Dovn, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs! 
Come, ſhed abroad a Savior's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


* — 1 2 


CCCLXXXVII. CIS T's Suffering and Glory. 


A ESCEND from heav'n, immortal Dove! 
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings; 
And bear our ſpirits far above 
The reach of carth's inferior things. 


2 © for a fight, a pleaſing fight 
Ol our almighty 'FATHER's throne! 
There fits our Savior, crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd with a body like our own, 


3 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And angel pow'rs before him fall: 
The Gop ſhines gracious through the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet glorys on them all. 
4 O may we reach that bleſſed place 
Where He his beautys does unfold! 
Where we ſhall ſee Him face to tace, 
- And fing his name to harps of gold! 


> 


* 
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CCCLXXXVIII . Gov's Faithfullneſs. 


B EGIN, my foul, ſome heav'nly there, 
And fpeak ſome boundleſs thing; 

The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Ot our eternal King. 


Tell of his wond'rous faithfullneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad; 

Sing the ſweet promiſe of his Grace, 
And the performing Gop. 


Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 
For wretched, dying men : 

His hand bath writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


Engrav'd as in eternal brafs 
The mighty promiſe ſhines; 

Nor can the pow'rs of darkneis raſe 
Thole everlaſting lines. 


His ev'ry word of grace is ſtrong 
As that which built the ſkys : 
The voice that rolls the ſtars along, 

Spake all the promiſes. 


LorD, might I hear thy heav'nly tongs. 


Bat whiſper, Thou art mine! yak 36 
Thoſe gracious words ſhould raite md Lodg * 
To notes almoſt divine. | & 


Eg 


How would my leaping heart rejoice,” e 


And think my heav'n ſecure! 
Give me to hear thy peacefull voice, n 
And faith deſires no more. | 


12 
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CCCLXXXIX. igratilude. 


1 S this the kind return? 
| Are theſe the thanks we owe? b 
Thus to forget the ſource of Love, 
Whence all our bleſſings flow- ! 


2 . To what a ſtabborn frame | 
Has fin reduc'd our mind! „ 
What ſtrange, ungratefull wretehes we; 
And Gos as ſtrangely Kind! c 


3 On us he bids the {tn 
Shed his reviving rays: | - 
For us the ſkys their circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 .For us all nature ſtands, 
And ftars their courſes move: 
For our defence, the Angel Bands 
Come flying from above. 


25 


We, for whom Chnisr came down, 

And labor'd for our good; 4 
How hghtly we eſteem the crown 

He purchas'd with, his Blood! 


6 Lon, doe we yet he ſtill, g 
And never act our parts? 
Come, holy.Dove, from th' heav'nly hill, 
And fit, and. warm our hearts. 


7 Turn, turn us, mighty Goo, 16 
And mould our ſouls afreſh: 
Break, ſowreign Grace, theſe hearts of . 
And give us hearts of fleſh. 


69 
Let paſt ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes; 


And, hourly as new mercys fall, 
Let hourly thanks ariſe. 


«4.4 45 . 


CCCXC. Tine and Eternity. | 
i FPHEE we adore, eternal N ame, 
And humbly own to Thee 


How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be. 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter Kill, 
As days and months increaſe ; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tet] 
Leaves but thè number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave: 
WhatCcer we do, wher&er we be, 
Were travling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick, thro” all the ground, 
To puth us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 
Attends on eviry breath; 
And yet, how unconcern'd we 
Upon the brink of death! 


6 'Waken, O Lox, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dangerous road; 
And; when our fouls are taken hence, 
May they be found with Goo! 
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7 Jzsvs, I throw my arms around, | 
And hang upon thy breaſt: | 5 


Without a gracious ſmile from Thee, | 
My ſpirit cannot reſt. | 


8 Aſſure me, that my worthleſs name a | 

Is s graven on thy hands: 
Shew me __ ray in thy book, 

Where wy ſalvation ſtands, & 


9 Reſtrain me, that I never more 
May from thy Ways depart : 
Here let me give my wand'rings: o'er, 
By giving The ec my heart! 


10 May thy bleſt counſels, mighty Gon, 
Mu roving feet command; 
Nor I, a moment, quit the raad 
That leads to thy right ha ad? 


_ 


CCCXCI. The Divine Perfeftions, 


1 THE Ilona Jenovar reigns, 
Jis throne 4s built on high; 
The garments: he aſſumes , 
Are light and majeſfy: 
His glorys ſhine with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear So fight. 


2 The thunders of.. day hand „en gh 

Keep the wide n awe; 10 4 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand, O as 
Io guard his holy la- :?: OT: 

And where He once reſolves to bleſs, / go foci 4 


His truth confirms and ſeals the grace. 


N 
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2 Through all his ancient works 
Unbounded wiſdom ſhines ; 
He breaks the pow'rs of hell, 
And blaſts their vain defigns : 
Strong is his arm, and ſhall fulfill 
His great Decrees and ſov'reign Will. 


4 And can this mighty King 
Of Glory condeſcend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend? 
J love his name; I bleſs his word: 
Join, all my pow'rs, to praiſe the Lord! 
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CCCxCII. To the Tamary. 


| +" ET Gop the Farntr live 
4 For ever on our tongues; 
Sinners from his free love derive 


The ground of all their ſongs : 


We all unite in one, 

To praiſe our Gop on high, 
Who from his boſom ſent. his Sox, 

To bring us ſtrangers nigh. 

Nor let our voices ceaſe 

To bleſs the Savior's name; 
JEsvs, th* Embaſſador of 

How cheerfully he ame 


It coſt Him crys and tears, 

To bring us back to Gop: | | 
Great was our debt, and He appears 

To make the payment good. | 


1 

Praiſe to the Spixir give, 

From whoſe almighty pow'r 00 

Our ſouls their heav'nly birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy hour: 


Honor to him we pay ue: 
Of an immortal ſtrain, L | e1 

Whoſe light, and pow'r, and grace, cony rey 
Salvation down to men. 


To the Great One in Three, ſin hn 
Who ſeal this grace in Heaving' 1 v1 
The Farne, Sox, and Srixir; be 


Eternal glory giv'n: 


Ve angels round the throne, 

And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the FaTnEtR, love the Sox, 

And bleſs the SpikiT too. 


CCCXCIIL The ſame.” 


1 W give immortal praiſe 
| To Gop the FATHER'S love, 
For all our, comforts here, | 
And better hopes above: 


He ſent his own eternal Sox, 
Jo die for fins that man had done. 


2 To Gop the Sox belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us, with his Blood, 
From ev verlaſting woe': 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
Aud ſees the fruits of all his pains. * 
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3 To Gop the Seigir's name 
Immortal worſhip give, 
Whole new-creating powr 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes the great deſign, 
And fills the foul with joy divine. 


4 Almi ghty Gov, to thee 
Be os (hs honors done; 
The undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One : 
Where reaſon fails with all her pow 8, 
There faith preyatls, and love adores. 


ä 
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CCCXCIV. CHRIST or Melchiſedec. 


l HOU dear REDEEMER, dying Lams,,, 
We love to hear of Thee; 
No mulic, like thy charming name, 
Eer half fo ſweet can be: 


O may we always hear thy voice 
In mercy torus ſpeak? © 
And in thy love will we. rejoice, 


Thou Seat Melchiſedec. 


2 Our Jxsus ſhall bee tilt our theme, 
While in this world we ftay ; 
We'll fing our Savior's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay: 


When Him we ſee on yonder cloud, 
With all his -choſen throng, | 
Then ſhall we fing more ſweet, more loud; 

And CarisT ſhall be our ſong. 


3 


2 
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CCCXCV. Thankſpiving.. 


O praiſe Redeeming Love,. | 
Dear Chriſtians, lend a voice: T 
Come, thou diviner Dovk, 4 
And help us to rejoice! 
Our hearts, too low, Lob, thou can't raife x. 
Bleſt Spizir, blow, and we ſhall praiſe, 


Here, Log p, may we admire 


The riches of thy grace; 
Til! Thou ſhalt call us high'r,. 

There to behold thy face: 
O height of Grace! O depth of Love! 
Eord, fit us for our place above. 


Who can thy love expreſs ? 
Thy mercy. ne'er deeays : 
What can our ſouls do leſs, 
Than love Thee, all our days? 
Bleſs Gop, each ſoul, ev'n unto death; 
And write a ſong for ev'ry breath. 


— —— 


CCCXCVI. The Benefits of Cn Redemption. 


Hes heavy 1s the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 


Till Carisr, with his reviving light, 
Upon our ſouls ariſe! 


Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heav'n : 
But, in /s Righteouſneſs arr a) d, 
We ſee our. fins forgiv n. 
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No fiery vengeance now, 
No burning wrath comes down 
When juſtice claims the finner's blood, 
The SAvror ſhews his own. 


4 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways: 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With ſanctifying grace. 


The pow'rs of hell agree 

To hold our fouls in vain;  -, 
He ſets the ſons of bondage free, 

And breaks the curſed chain. 


6 FLorpy, we adore thy ways 
That bring us near to Gop; 
Thy ſovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thy atoning blood. 


4 
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CCCXCVII. Cnnisr our Strength. | | 
I ET me but hear my Savior ſay, 
« Strength ſhall be equal to thy day;® 


Then I rejoice in deep diſtreſs, - - 
Leaning on all- ſufficient Grace. 


I glory in infirmity, 

That Cuntsr's own pow'r may reſt on me: 
When I am weak, then am ] ſtrong; 
Grace is my ſhield, and CHRIST my ſong. 


; I can do all things, and can bear 

All ſuff rings, if my Loxp be here: 

Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 
While his left hand my head ſuſtains. $4 
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4 Kindly he brings me to the place 


Where ftands the banquet of his grace: | 
And, when I faint, He o'er my head 
The banner of his love will ſpread. | 


' How ſhine thoſe hands, which, on the tree, 
Were naild, and torn, and bled, for me! 

And glory, like a crown, adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns, 


Tho' once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with fins and agonys ; 

| Now at his feet the ſeraphs ftand, 
And wait to know his high command. 


Jzsvs, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept thy well-deſerv'd renown, 

And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 
May each bleſt minute, as it flys, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys ; 
*Till we are rais'd to fing thy name 


At the great ſupper ofthe, Lav. 


CCCXCVIILI. Holy Reaſoning. 


ESUS, Friend of ſinners, hear 
A feeble creature pray: 

From my debt of ſin ſct clear, 

For I have nought to pay! 
Speak, O ſpeak my Kind releaſe; 

A poor, backfliding foul reſtore 2 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me weep no more. 


(( 3: 1 

Though my fins as mountains riſe, 

And ſwell, and reach to heav'n ; 
Mercy 15 above the ſkys, 

And I ſhall ſtand forgiv'n 
Mighty is my guilt's brecht 

But greater is thy merey's ſtore! 
Love me freely, &c. 


From th' oppreſſive ſenſe of ſin 
My ſtruggling ſpirit free: 
Blood and "Righteouſ neſs divine 

Can reſcue even me! 
HoLy SpiztT, ſhed thy grace, 


And let me feel the foft'ning ſhow'r : 


Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me weep no more. 


* — * 


CCOXCIX. Pleading the Promiſe 


Y me, O mu Savior, ſtand, 
In ev'ry trying hour; 


Guard me with thy out-ſretch'd hand, 


And hold me by thy pow'r; 
Mindtull of thy faithfull word, 
Thine all-ſufficient grace beſtow 2 
Keep me, keep me, deareſt Lok, ' 
And never let me go. 


Give me, Lord, an holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart, 

That I may irom evil near 
With ſpeedy care depart: 
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Still thy timely help afford, 


And all thy loving-kindnefs ſhow z 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 


3 Let me never leave thy breaſt, 
From thee, my SAv10R, ftray : ALY 
Thou art my ſupport and reſt, ö 
My true and living way; 
My exceding great reward, 
In heav'n above, and earth below !. 


Keep me, keep me, &c. 


4 Never let me go, *till I, 
Up-borne on wings of love, 
| Gain the regions of the ſky, 
And take my ſeat above: 
Thou haſt paſt thy gracious word, 
That Thou wilt bring me ſafely through; 
Thou wilt, therefore, keep me, Lorp, 
Nor ever let me go. 


2 


CCCC. Spiritual Crucifixion, Gal. vi. 14. 


11 TELL me no more 
Of this world's vain ſtore; 

The time for ſuch trifles with me now is oer! 1 
A country I've found, | 
Where true joys abound : 

To dwell I'm determin'd on this happy ground. 


I And, when I'm to dy e, 
(6 Receive me,” III cry; 
For J=svs hath wy'd me, I cannot tell w by : 


18891 
But this I can find; 


We two are ſo join'd, 
He'll not be in  * and be me behind; 


3 
— 


—— ccc. — 
1 [| HAVE taſted Canaan's grapes, 
And ſoon ſhall dye to go 
Where my Lord the vineyard. keeps, 
And where the cluſters grow: 
There, on new and living wine, 
I ſhall with ſaints and angels feaſt ; 
Banquet on the joys divine, 
And be my Sav1or's gueſt. 


2 Now I ſtand, through fov'reign Grace, 
In Linen white and clean; 

Wear IyMaxver's Righteouſneſs, 
Which covers all my in: 

Vet, tho' fully Juſtify'd, 
[ long to join his court above, 

Where the fight of Him that dy'd 
Shall perfect me in Love. 


1 


* rnd 


2 
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CCCCII. Eſcape for 1hy Liſe. 
LY, ye awaken'd finners, fly! 
Your caſe admits no ſtay: 
The Fountain's open'd now for fin ; 
Come, waſh your guilt, away. 


2 See, from 1MMANUEL's wounded fide, 
The Blood and Water flow: 
Soon as ye touch that purple tide, 


Your ſouls are white as ſnow. 
K k 3 
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Tarough faith alone in J=svs* Blood, 
Loft finners find Releaſe: 
No gift or facrifice for fin 


5 


Will Gop accept, but HIS. 


9 


CCcciIl. Fan Plea. 


— 


O relieve, 
And forgive; 
Give us now thy blefling ! 


2 Nothing but thy ſmile can bleſs us; 
Ty'd and bound, 
Till the ſound 


Of thy voice releaſe us. 


Send the ComrFoRTER to ratſe us: 
Let us fee 
Gop in Thee 


Mercifull and gracious. 


$4 By the Earneſt of thy Spigir, 
| Make us know 

| Heav'n below, 
Heav'n above inherit. 


5 Through thy conſtant Interceſſion, 
joy impart; 
Cleanſe our heart, 
By thy inſpiration. 
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Who ſhall harm, 
| When thy Arm 
| Is ſtretch'd ont to ſave us? 


| 


EAR us, Los, our fins confeſſing: 


6 Thou haſt bought, and Thou wilt have us: 


E 
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Strong we are, if Thou art nigh us: 
Is not aid 
For us laid 
On our great MxssrAs? 


8 Is there any divination 
Againſt thoſe 
Thou haſt choſe 
Heirs of thy ſalvation ? 
9 Meet Thou wilt for Glory make us: 
Grace divine, ' 
Truth, like thine, 
Never will forſake us. 


10 Neither life, nor death, ſhall ſever : 
It Thou art 
In our heart, 
Thou art there-for ever. 


CCCCIV. God's Eternity. 
HOU didit, great Triune Gop, exiſt, 


-Fer time began it's race: 
Before the orbs of ſuts and worlds 
Fil'd up the void of ſpace. 


2 Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was ſtay'd: | 
Before the ocean's mighty ſprings 
Their liquid ſtores diſplay'd. 
3 Fer through the empyræan courts 
One hallelujah rung, 
Or to their harps the Sons of Light 
Extatic anthems ſung. 
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4 Ere men ador'd, or angels knew, 
Or prais'd thy wondrous name; 


Thy Bliſs (O facred Spring of life!) 
And Glory were the ſame. 


And when the pillars of the world 
With ſudden rum break, 

And all this vaſt and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck; 


For ever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation tree, 
Unchang' d to ev erlaſting years 
Shall thy exiſtence be. 


I truſt th y grace, nor would T quit 
My title to thy love, 

For all the valu'd things below, 

Or brighter things above. 


And all things elſe, bereft; 
But of thy Favor, gracious Gop, 
May I be never left! 


With this alone I'd be content; 
But, Lorp, of this deny'd, 

I ſhould deſpiſe the nobleſt gift 
Thou couldſt beſtow beſide. 


Not at the'finners' profp'rous ſtate. 
Do I at all repine: 

No! let them parcel out the earth, 

So Gop in CHRIST is mine! 


Leave me of wealth, of honor, friends, 


2 
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CCCCV. Heb. ii. 16. 
OW let the Saints declare 
The praiſes of their King: 
Bound by ten thouſand tyes they are, 
His wond'rous Love to ſing. 


Not Angels: round the throne 
Of majeſty bove, 

Are halt ſo much oblig'd, as We, 
To our I MAN UETL's love. 


They never ſunk ſo low; 
They are not rais'd ſo high: 

They never knew ſuch depths of woe, 
Such heights of majeſty ! 


Leſs favor'd were the Pow'rs, 
Who in his Image ſtood: 
Their crowns are cheaper far than our's, 


Nor coſt the LAus his Blocd. 


The Savior did not join 
Their nature to his own : 

For them He felt no pangs divine, 
Nor breath'd a ſingle groan. 
May we with Angels vic, 

The Savior to adore :; 

Our debts are greater far than theirs ; 

O be our payments more! 


CCCCVI. Public Worſhip. 
ORD, we come before Thee now; 
At thy feet we humbly bow: | 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe, 


— 
— —ꝙ 7 En en— —___— 
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2 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we ſeek Thee, here we ſtay : 
Loxp, we know not how to go, 


Till a bleſſing Thou beſtow. 


3 Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 

That may joy and peace afford : 4 
Let thy Se1riT now impart 

Full ſalvation to each heart. 


4 Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Bid the time of joy return : 

Thoſe that are caſt down, lift up; 5 
Make them ſtrong in grace and hope. 


Speak to ſinners, and to ſaints; 
Suit thy mercys to our wants: 

By thy Reſurrection's pow, 6 
Bid our fouls to Glory ſoar. 


Grant that thoſe, who feek, may find 
Thee a faithfull Gop and kind: 
Heal the fick, the captives free, 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. | 7 


bl 
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# CCCCVII.  Myfery of the Crofs. 
I |! \ \ YT HEN 1, by faith, my Mares ſee gr 


In weakneſs and diſtrets ; 
Brought down to that {ad ſtate for me, 
Which Angels can't expreſs; 


When that great Gop (to waom I go 

For help), amaz d, I view 19. 
By fin and ſorrow fank as low 
Fi I, and lower too; 


6383) 
3 Then, raviſhd with the rich belief 


Of Love immenſe as this, 


I'm loſt in wonder, melt with grief, 
And faint beneath the bliſs, 


4 Our ev'ry Sin we his may call, 
For He ſuſtain'd it's weight: 
How vaſt the heavy load of all, 

When only mine's fo great! 


5 What tongue the horrors can declare 
Of that vindictive hour? 
Wrath He alone had Will to bear, 
As He alone had Power. 


6 Sce, ſtreaming from th' accurſed tree, 
His ſin-atoning Blood! 
"Tis HEI the IN FIxXITEI 'tis HE! 
My Savio and my Gop! 


7 For me, theſe pangs his ſoul affail ; 
For me, the Death is borne ! 
My fins gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
And pointed ev'ry thorn, 


3 Proſtrate I fall, aſham'd of doubt, 
And worſhip Love divine: 
Thus may J always be devout ! 

Be this Religion mane! 


19 Lorp, help a worthleſs worm, ſo weak 
He can do nothing good : 

May all I act, and think, and ſpeak, 
Be ſprinkled with thy Blood. 


3 


( 384 )) 
CCCCVIII. John i. 17. 


EGAL Obedience were complete, 
Could we the Law fulfill: 
But no man ever did ſo yet, 
And no man ever will. 


The Law was never meant to give 
New ſtrength to Adam's race: 

We cannot work, before we live; 
And Lite procedes from GRACE. 


But Grace and Truth by CHRIST are giv'n; 
To Him muſt Meſes bow: 

Grace fits the new- born ſoul for heav* n, 
And Truth informs us how. 

By CnurisrT we enter into reſt, 
And triumph o'er the Fall: 

The ſoul, that would be truly bleſt, 

Mlſt truſt to Cunisr for all. 


CCCCIX. Mercy for Mien 


ERCY is welcome news indeed, 
To thoſe that guilty ſtand: 
Wretches, who feel the help they necd, 
Will blefs the helping hand. 


Who rightly would his alms diſpoſe, 
Muſt give them to the poor: 

None, but the zvornded Patient, knows 
The comforts of his cure, 


We all have finn'd againſt our Gop; 
Exception none can. boaſt : 


But he, that feels the heavieſt load, 
Will prize Forgiveneſs molt, 


1 


( 385 ) 
No reck'ning can we'rightly keep; 
For who the ſums can know? 


Some ſouls are fifty talents deep, 
And ſome fixe hundred owe. 


; But, let dur debts be what they may, 
However great, or ſmall; 

As ſoon as we have Nought to pay, 
Our Lord forgives us all. 


Tis perfect poverty, alone, 
That ſets the ſoul at large: 
While we can call one mite our own, 
We. have no full diſcharge. 


— — at at. 


CCCCX. 


1 . High-Prieſt, we ſee thee ſtooping, 
With our names upon thy breaſt; ' 
In the garden groaning, drooping, 
To the ground with horrors preſt: 


Weeping Angels ſtood confounded, F 
To behold their Mak ER thus; — A 
And can We remain unwounded, % 1 


When we know 'twas all for Us! 90 


2 Nothing but thy Blood, O Jzsts, 
Can relieve us from our ſmart; © 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us; 


$5 


Nothing elſe can melt the heart: | 
Law and terrors do but harden, od Dp | 
All the while they work alone; 2 | 


1 Bur the ſenſe of blood-bought Pardon | 
| Soon diſſolves an heart of ſtone. 
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3 Jxsus, all our conſolations 
Flow from Thee the Sov'reign Good; 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 
All are purchas'd by thy Blood : | 
From thy fullneſs we receive them; 
We have nothing of our own: 
Freely Thou delight'ſt to give them 
To the needy, who have none, 


4 Softly to the garden lead us, 


To behold thy bloody ſweat : 


Though Thou from the Curſe haſt freed us, 


Let us not the Coſt forget! 
Be thy Groans and Crys rehearſed, 
the SpiRir, in our ears; 
Till we, viewing Him we pierced, 
Melt in wonder, love, and tears. 


it 4 "Oey" 4 


i AL 
— 


* * e 9 


| CCCCXI. The Wiſh. 
1 TF duſt and aſhes might preſume, 
Great Gop, to talk with Thee; 


If in thy preſence can be room 
For crawling, worms, like me; 


2 I humbly would my Viſb preſent, 
For Wiſhes I have none: 
All my deſires. are now content 


To be campriz'd in ong, 
| The fingle boon I would intreat, | 


Is, to be led; by hee, 


** SAZE,upon thy bloody ſxeat * * 225 | 


In ſad Gu q . 
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To view (as I could bear at Jeaſt) 
Thy tender, breaking heart, 
Like a rich olive, bruis d and preſt 
With agonizing ſmart : 


To ſee Thee bow'd beneath my guilt, 
( Intolerable load ! ) | 
To ſee thy Blood for finners ſpilt, 
My groaning, gaſping Gop! 


6 There, muſing on thy mighty Love, 
I always would remain: 
Or but to Calvary remove, 
Which finiſh'd all thy pain. 


In each dear place, the ſame rich ſcene 

Should ever be renew'd: 2 

No object elſe ſhould intervene, 
But all be Love and Blood. 


For this one favor oft I've fought: 
And, if this one be giv'n, 
1 aſk on carth no happier lot; 


No happier lot in heay'n. 


* F — — 


CCCCXII ' Cunisrs Reſirrein- 


PRISING from the darkſome tomb, 

See the victofious Jesus come! 

Th' almighty Captive quits bis pris n; 
And angel ſing, „The Loxp is gisn. - = Hey 
Nagels, angels, &c. 7 
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Relenting fouls, that groan and grieve, ' 
Heat the glad tidings, and believe! - — 


Gop's utmoſt Law is ſatisfy'd; id 
And Juſtice now 1s on your ide. 7 1 
Juſtice, Juſtice, &c. „ een 


3 In Guilt's dark dungeon when we laß, | 
Mexcy cry'd, “ Spare;” and Jusr rex, « Slay” } - 
But JESUS anſwer'd, Set them free; 
« And pardon them, and puniſh we.” 

Pardon, pardon, &c. 

4 Your SurtTY, now rcleas'd by Gop, 

Pleads the rich Ranſom of his Blood: 


No new demand, no bar, remains; . 

But Mercy, all-triumphant, reigns. | 

| Mercy, Mercy, &c. | | | 
5 Believers, hail your riſing Head, 

The fir!l- -begotten irom the dead: | 

Your Reſurrection's ſure, through his, * | 


To endleſs life and boundleſs bliſs. 
Endlefs, endleſs, &c * 


6 Salvation is of Gop alone; 1; 1 n 
Eternal life is in his Sox: { 
And He, who gave his Sov to bleed, 


Will freely give us all we need. - \ 
Freely, treely, &c. 


5 — 1 


| CCCCXIII. A funrral Song. 
"1 ONS of Gov by bleſt Adoption, 
View your Dead with cheeffull eres! 
What is ſown thus in corruption, 3 
Shall in Incorruption riſe: 110 - 
.4 
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What is ſown in this weak manner, 
Shall be rais'd in matchleſs Might; 
What is ſown in Death's diſhonor, 

Shall ſpring up in Glory bright. 


Earthly cavern, to thy keepi 
We commit our | brother's] duſt : 
Keep it ſafely, foftly fleeping ; 
Jill our Lonp demand thy Truft: 
Sweetly reſt, dear Saint, in Isos! 
Thou, with us, ſhalt wake from Death: 
Hold it cannot, tho' it ſeize us; 
We it's pow'r defy, by Faith. 
Many a faint is lodg'd before us 
In the garner of the grave; 
But their Souls, divinely glorious, 
Walk with Him who dy'd to ſave : 
Ranſom'd by his rich compaſſion, 
Us he will to Them unite; 
Raiſe us to their blifsfull ſtation; 
Rank us with his ſaints in Light. 
Jesvs, thy rich conſolations 
To thy mourning people ſend : 
May we all, with faith and patience, 
Wait for our appointed end! _ . 
When we quit our earthly places, 
To thy Heav'n our ſpirits lead; 
Wipe the ſorrow from our faces, 
Set the crown upon our head! 


* am Alpha,” faith the SAvioR ; 
« Omega likewiſe am: 
Dead, but now alive for ever; 
6 « Gop almighty, and the Laws!” 
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In the Lord is our Perfection, 
And in Him our boaſt we'll make: 
We ſhall ſhare his Reſurrection, 
Who his dying Love partake. 


6 For thy free Electing favor, 
Thee, O Fartntr, we adore: \ 
Tesvs, our redeeming. Savior, 
Thee we worſhip evermore : 
HoLy Gnosr, from Both proceding, 
Let thy praiſe the Church employ ; 
Earneſt of our future Heaven, 
Source of Holineſs and Joy. 


CCCCXIV. True Enjoyment. 


I W HEN faith preſents the Savior's death, 


And whiſpers, “ This is thine;“ 
Sweetly my riſing hours advance, 
And peacefully decline. 


2 While ſuch my views, the radiant ſun 
Sheds a more lively ray: 
Each object ſmiles; all nature charms; 

I ſing my cares away. 


3 I cannot doubt his bounteous Love, 
Unmeaſurably kind; 
To thy unerring, gracious Will, 
Be ev'ry with reſign'd! 


4 Yes! all the downward tracts of time 
God's watchfull eye ſurveys: | 
Then who ſo wiſe, to chuſe our lot, 
And regulate our ways? 


_—_ ” 
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Good, when he gives, ſupremely good; 
Nor leſs, when he denys: 
Afllictions, from his gracious hand, 
Are bleſſings i in diſguiſe. 


6 Inſcrib'd in thy fair book of life 
O may I read my name! 
There let it fill ſome humble place, 
Beneath the flaughter'd Laws. 


7 Let outward things go how they will, 


On Thee I caff my care: 


But let me reign with Thee in heav'n, 
The vileſt finner there! 


8 An hope like this, ſhall ſweeten death, 
And ſmooth the rugged way: 
Smile on me, deareſt LorD, and then 
I ſhall not with to ſtay. 


— — 


CCCCXV. In Darkneſs of Soul. 


1 O ME, holy, celeſtial Dan 
And viſit a ſorrowfull breaſt; 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt: 
Thou only haſt pow'r to relie dete 
A ſinner o'erwhelm'd with his load, 
The ſenſe of Election to give, 
And ſprinkle his heart with the Nod. 


2 With me. if, of old, Thou; haſt ſtrove, 
And kindly withheld me from ſin, 


(. 398. ) 


Reſob'd, by the force of thy Love 
My worthleſs affections to win; 

The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invincible mercy exert : 

And keep my weak graces alive, 
And ſet up thy reſt in my heart. 


> Thy call if I ever have known, 

And figh'd from myſelf to ct free; 
And groan'd the N ar dl groan, 

And long'd to be happy 1 2 Thee; 
Fulfill the imperfect deſire: 

Thy peace to my conſcience reveal: 
The ſenſe of thy favor in ſpire, 

And give me my pardon to FEEL. 


If, when J have put Thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy goodneſs hath been my relief, 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd; 
| Moſt pityfull Spigir of Grace, 
| Reheve me again, and reftore : 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
IJ To fall, and to grieve Thee, no more. 


If now I lament after Go, _ 
And gaſp for a drop of thy love; 
If Jzsvs hath paid down his Blood, 
To clear off my mortgage above; 
Come, heavenly CourokrER, come, 
Sweet Wirtxess of Mercy divine 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me eternally chine. 


3X of 9 | 
CCCCXVI. Praiſe to the S,. 


I| LONG for a concert of heavenly praiſe 
To Jzsvs the Gop,. the omnipotent So 
My ſoul ſhould awake in harmonious lays, 


Could it tell half the wonders that IESsus 
[hath done. 


2 I would fing, how he left his own manſions of 
| | [Light, 

And the robes, made of Glory, that dreſt 

| him above: 

Yet, pleas'd with his journey, and ſwift: in 

7 [his flight, 

He came on the pinions of Covenant-Love. 


3 Quick down, to the place of our diſtant abode, 
He came (we adore him!) to raiſe us on 

; ; | high: 
He came, to atone the dread Juſtice of Gop; 
And took up a life, to be able to dye! 

All hell and it's lyons ſtood roaring around; 
His fleſh and his ſpirit with malice they 
n tore: 
White oceans of ſorrow lay preſſing him down, 
As vaſt as the burthen of guilt which, he 


5 Faſt bound in the chains of imperious death, 

The IN INS TH CIE a priſoner lay 
The Infinite Captive-araſe from the earth, 
And leapt to the hills of #therial day.. 


= / 
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6 Then mention no more of the vengeance of 
[Gop! 
Of the lyons of hell, and their roaring, no 
[more! 

We lift up our eyes to his ſhining abode, ' 
And ont loudeſt hoſannahs his name ſhall 


[ adore, 


His conqueſt is crown'd with the honors he 
[won: 

Hoſanna, through all the ætherial groves ! 
The GOD. and the Max, how he fills up his 
ſthrone! 

Hcw he ſhines! how he ſmiles! how he 

' *  {[ looks! how he loves! 


8 © 0 happy, ye heavens; and happy, ye hills; 
Where he treads with his feet, and diffuſes 
[his grace! 

While mercy and majeſty, glorys and fmiles, 


The mighty REDEBMER eternally reigns : 


[ of tongues, 
Flys o'er the bright mountains, and. blefics 


—_— 


— * 
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CCC XVII. Complete Salvation. 
AY the crucify'd Lorp , 
By our fouls be ador d, 
Who wi given ſuch proof of his ore! 


Play gently around the ſweet air of his face. 
Amid the full choir of arch- angels and ſongs, 


While the ſound of his name, from a lon | 


[the plains. 
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When we enemys were, 


And did nought for him care, 
To ſave us he eame from above. 


2 For finners he bled, 1 
And roſe from the dead; * © 
' That all, who are willing, might come 
And be ſaved alone 
Through what Jesvs hath done, 
And for ever call heaven their home. 


on & = = 


3 A falvation fo free 
- Right welcome muſt be 
To us, who have nothing to bring: 
In ourſelves we are loſt, 
But may now make our boaſt 
In Jzsvs our crucity'd King, 


„ 


CCCCXVIIL Goſpel Invitation. Rev. xxii. 15. 


I H what amazin words of grace 
Are in the Golßel found! e 
Suited to every finner's. caſe, © * 
N Who knows the joyfull ſound. 


2 Poor, finfull, thirſty, fainting ſouls 
Are freely welegme dere! . 
Salvation like a river rollsxs © 82 

Abundant, free, and clear. | 


3 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds; 
Your ev'ry burden bri 


n 
Here Love, unchanging Fore lee 4 
A deep, ccleſtiaL ſpring. | bg 
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4 © Whoever will,” (oh, gracious word!) 
Shall of this ſtream partake: - 
Come, thirſty ſouls, and bleſs the Lorp, 
And drink for JIEsus' ſake. 


| 5 This ſpring with living water flows, 
And living joy imparts: , ' | 
Come, thirſty fouls, your wants diſcloſe, 
And drink with thankfull hearts. 


6 Millions of Gnners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace: 
Come, thirſty ſouls, and ptove it true; 
And drink, adore and bleſs, 


To Him, who gives our ſouls to feel 
The drawings ef his Love; 

Be conſtant praiſe, while here we dwell, 

And nobler tongs above. 


cCcCccxix. 
The ANTHEM, call'd Renedicite: extracted from 


the LiruxGY. To be ſung, beteveen the Leſſons, 
at Morning Lappen when the Te Deum is 
omitted. 
1. 
O ALL ye Works of the Lokp, 
Bleſs ye the Lonp: 
Praiſe * and magnify him, for ever, 


hade 
O ye ic x of the Loxp, 
Bleſs ye the Loxp, &c. 
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3. 


Bleſs ye, &c. 


O ye Heavens, 


| 4» 
O all ye Powers of the Loxp, 
Bleſs ye, &c. | 


O ye Sun and Moog, 
Bleſs ye, &c. 
6. 
O ye Stars of Heav'n, 
Bleſs ye, &c. 
9 
O ye Nights and Days, 
Bleſs ye, &c. 


O ye Lightnings ind Clouds, 
Blefs ye, Ec c. 


Jo 

O let the Earth bleſs the Lord ; 
hd Yea, let it praiſe him, 
And magnify him, for ever. 


ws 5 


O ye: Seas and Floods, 
Bleſs ye the Lond: 


Praiſe him, and = Way him, for erer. * 
11. 5 4 
O Fe Children of Men, 
Bleſs ye, &c. 
Mm 
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12. 


O let Tfracl 
Bleſs the Lorp, 
Praiſe him, and magnify him, for ever, 


13. 

O ye Prieſts of the Lory, 

Bleſs ye the Loxp: 

Praiſe him, and magnity him, for ever. 


14. 
O ye Servants of the Loxp, 
Bleſs ye, &c. 

I 5. | 
O ye holy and humble Men of heart, 
Bleſs ye, &c. 


RE 
O ye Spirits and Souls of the righteous, 
eſs ye, &c. 
17. 
Glory be to the FaTHER, 
| And to the Sox,. 
And to the HoLy Gnosr : 
18. : 


As it was in the beginning, is now, 
| And ever ſhall be; 
World without end. Amen. 
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Now, deareſt Lord, to praiſe thy name 
Now I have found the ground wherein 
Now let the ſaints declare 
Now may the Spirit's holy fire — 
Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Now to the pow'r of God ſupreine 


Oo ALL ye works of the Lord = 
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O happy ſtate, Bae ab ode 
O heavenly King 
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O how ftatt duſt thy praiſe declare — 

O Jefas, appear” — 

O Jefus, I fee — * 

O ſeſue, my God — 

O fetus, our Lord — =y 

O Lamb ef God, my Savior — 

© Lord our Governor, thy will — 
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Omnipotent Lord — 

Omnipetent Redeemer— 

Omnipreſem God, Whole aid — 
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On thee, OGod of purity — 

O tell me no more _— — 

O that 'F hou would'it the heavens rent 

O the delights, the heav'nly joys — 


O the immenſe, amazing height — 

' © Thou, in whom the Gentres truſt 

O theu flaughter'd Lamb ot God — 
O Thou, whom all thy ſaints adore 
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Prepare me, O my God 
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FE in che fiery furnace 
w Safely through another week _ 
Salvation, O the joytull found = 
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Spirit of interceding grace — 
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Thanks for mercys paſt 
Thee, Father of men 
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ANKFULL for our ev'ry bleſſing 


receive 


Thee, Father, Son, and Spirit, we 


The God of Ar, ham praiſe 
Thee we adore, eternal name 
The Lord Jehovah reigns 


The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 


The Lord on high proclaims 


"The Savior, O what endleſs charms 
The finner who by precious faith 
There is a Fountain fill'd with blood 


'This God 1s the God we adore 


This is the day the Lord hath 


made 


Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou did'ſt, great triune God, exiſt 


Thou Fountain of blifs 


Thou God of harmony-and love 
"Thou great, myſterious God unknown 


Thou Heav'n of heav'ns, ſupremely bright 


Thou Lamb of God, once flain 


Thou Savior divine 


Thou Shepherd of 7/-ael divine 


Thou very Paſchal Lamb 


Thon, who for finners once waſt ſlain 
Tbroughout my fallen ſoul I feel 
Thy anger, for what J have done 


Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of m 


*Tis done, my God hath dy'd 


"Tis faith that puri ſys the heart 
"Tis finiſh'd, the Meſſiah dyes = 
"Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid 
Tis finiſh'd, tis done — 


"Tis of thy mercys, Lord 
"Tis pleaſant to ſing 
'To bleſs thy choſen race 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt — 


To God the only wiſe 
To praiſe Jen Love 
To thee, O Lord, fo 

To the haven of thy breaſt 
To the hills I lift my eyes 
Twas thus the ſaints of God 
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